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A Letter to the Editor 


Dear Epitor: 


I want to thank you for the splendid service you have 


given to city and country women alike, through your page 
in the October number of Mc- 
the means of making a 


“Just Between Ourselves,” 
CALL’ | feel that it should be 
great many people more thoughtful of what they owe and 
the joy they can give to friends back home. 

It may interest you to know that for a long time I have 
back and 
and all sorts of from the cur- 
addition | 


clippings, magazines, newspaper 
information culled 
rent press and various other and in 


system of circular letters with a personal at- 


been sending 
articles 
sources, 
used a 
On my little typewriter | make fourteen copies 


have 
tachment 
on onion-skin paper of the same general letter, which tells 


about anything interesting with which | have been fortu 
nate enough to come in contact. 
My recent trip to the Pacific Coast, which included a 


delightful itinerary, with stops, on the southern route, and 
back on the northern route, made a letter of six full single- 
spaced pages with very narrow margins, and I| must still 
write another letter about the trip because so many things 
had to be left out. It takes hours to do this, but to me it is 
and on my visit home I learned that 
these letters are sent around by the different individuals 
who receive them to their friends, who in turn share them 
with others, and that they reach into distant states, having 
quite a circulation in lowa and California among relatives 


a great joy; recent 


and persons whom I have never seen. 

The moment | read your page and glanced through the 
rest of the magazine, | passed it on to our Secretary for 
Small Town and Country Work, Miss Jessie Field. She 
thought so well of it that she asked me to read it in a 
Secretarial Conference, which we to have the next 
| did so, and all of our Secretaries were much 
Miss Field used it as an example of what can 


were 
morning 
interested. 
be done by such magazines as yours, and also to point out 
to us, many of whom come from small towns or the coun- 
try, our duty to the home place. She also called upon us 
to tell what we are now doing and made those who were 
not doing anything feel that they must begin at once. 
Helen A. Ballard, Member of National Board of Young 


Women's Christian Associations. 


A Keen Answer 


Epiror, McCALi’s MAGAZINI 

Was not the matter on page seven, October number, 
just the conversation of a few supercilious complacent 
young women, who found in a city and a career the “big 
vital things” denied the small town, the country? In these 
less favored sections was there absence of life? Else why 
stigmatized as non-vital ? 

Is it not vital, as necessary to humanity and its needs, 
to raise grain and cattle, even bees and turkeys, as to spend 


months painting a picture that may not sell? 


The “growth and culture,” the contact with big, inter- 
esting things, may be enjoyable, but hardly vital, or, at 
least, scarcely more vital than the tamer duties of the 


cross-roads, country, and the villages of the West. Inter- 
esting to certain temperaments, undoubtedly, but not more 
Unquestionably more shifting, not so filled with 
While “big things” are but an ex- 
pansion of some little thing. 

It was kindly of these clever young women to conclude 
to send back to their native, and the natives of their 
prairies, some distinctive proofs of their culture; let us 
trust delicately, unpatronizingly. Let us hope they asked 


sincere 


a sense of permanency. 


somewhat in return, as neighbor from neighbor, that their 
former friends might not feel the weight of even slight 
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old-fashioned 


cuttings of plants, 
a box of 


obligations . seeds for 
their window-boxes; ferns and for the 
studio; a glass of jelly, or even a patch-work quilt for a 
nearby hospital; that this “giving-out” was encouraged to 
become a partnership, with half of the firm in New York, 


moss 


half in Prairie Grove. 

Sut as for “growth,” for the vital deeps of existence, 
there was likely to have been as much of these back among 
the corn and golden-rod, as in the shadow of the skyscrap- 
ers, for all the art-schools and the concerts. 

For big things, great movements, are thought out, most- 
ly, in the silent places and wide spaces beneath stars, with 
the fresh air blowing through green trees; if they do find 
expression in the city’s din and before the multitudes. 

F. E. S., Kansas City, Missouri. 


Can Some One Answer? 


My Dear SIsTeR: 

Is life too full to answer a question that has long been 
baffling me, a rural sister? I have just returned from our 
state capital, the shopper’s paradise, and | am brimming 
with the query—what is the stigma of being a small town 
woman ? 

Our little city is the magnet to which all fortune-seekers 
are drawn. We live as you—church, home, clubs, motor- 
ing, simple social affairs. If we be among the unhappy 
majority approaching fat and forty, we must seek the city 
for our clothess. How happy we enter the hotel, to find a 
warm welcome for the visitor. Later, adequately clad, as 
we think, we start on our little journey into the world. 

You who have the city daily cannot know the pure de- 
light of slow saunters past the alluring windows, attempted 
perusals of new books, longing glances at silken rugs hold- 
ing the secrets of creation, or bits of poetry expressed in 


lace. 

The allure of the people is strongest, especially the 
young girls, so sophisticated that we seem infants in 
knowledge. What would they think of the fair little girl 
I left at home, in her rosy linen, looking like the first 


pink cloud trailing over the morning of life? 

The need of a suit recalls me. My objection to an ex- 
treme garment is met by the assurance that it will be quite 
correct for two seasons out of town. Yet no word has dis- 
closed my alien residence. I receive courteous attention at 
the glove counter until there bustles in a tinkling type of 
woman—so ultra I am sure she must be concealing a new 
divorce decree to match her general revolt from all cus- 
toms. My new suit calls for an expensive hat, but the 
modiste, after one glance, leads me to the $6.75 section. I 
have enough spirit left to scorn the indictment. I am di- 
rected to the basement for all medium-priced articles. And, 
yet, this same store is anxious for my charge account. 

Our little journey tearoom, that we three 
friends enter with a crowd of other women. When we re- 
turn to its restful greens for a cup of tea, we are met with 
Our instant’s pleasure is damped by the 


ends at a 


“Back again?” 
thought that we are discovered. 

Haven't you often said to your country friend, “How 
can you endure living there?” And yet, to me, our life is 
larger in all the essentials than yours. On every street 
there is a call for help or sympathy. Public opinion keeps 
us moral, and we know that too great frankness brings a 
swift punishment. The few helpers in church, club, and 
charity let none evade the call. 

The lack of continual outside 
best mental gifts for our own home, time for music, books, 
games. So, believing this, I decide there must be some 
strange alchemy that distorts the city view of the country. 
Your friend, 

The Onlooker. 


amusements leaves the 


Do enlighten me, dear city sister! 
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OUR FORECAST FOR JANUARY 


GOOD many years ago, as a young mother lay 

looking at a very small baby indeed, her writ 
ing mind, for she had written ever so many stories, 
quite absurdly popped out a title for a story— 
“The Hundred and One-th.” Her nurse jotted it 
down on an envelope, and when she was strong 
all about a little girl 





again, she wrote the story 
named Rebecca Mary—and sold it. 
The young mother was Annie Ham- 


Heartstrings, and we tell you about 


Did you like the November cover? Of course! 
it wasa Ruth Eastmancover. You're going to have 
another one, just as stunning, on the January maga- 
zine. And, by the way, if you want copies of the 
two Christmas children on our December cover, for 
framing, we have a limited supply; as long as they 
last, you may have copies at five cents each, postpaid. 


Teachers and T'others 


“boarding out” away from home 


ilton Donnell, the author of our ce- es 
lightful new serial, Wiss Theodosia’s [F YOU are a_ schoolteacher, 
— 


it because quite likely you know 

“Rebecca Mary” in book form, and 

“The Very Small Person,” another 

of Mrs. Donnell’s bo« *ks, and so will | 
be all the more realy to love our \ 
Evangeline, and our Stefana, and 

our Elly Precious. 


Speaking of Our Serial : 


HEN you ask Mrs. Donnell 

how she came to write of 
Miss Theodosia and her heartstrings, 
and of the littlhe Flaggs (whose ac- 
quaintance you make in the Decem- 
ber number of McCatv’s), she says: 
“Tl have written hundreds—oh, 
thousands—of stories, and I love to 
write of little children more than 


X 
anything in the world. When my a 


own four babies insisted on growing CA 

up, one by one, I had to adopt all the T( 

world’s babies or go baby-less. I _ 
: / 


suppose that was what suggested the 
little Flaggs more than anything else 
—I wanted to make Miss Theodosia 
love little children.” 


A Man for Miss Theodosia 


HEN you have read the de- 
lightful first instalment you 
will say that if Miss Theodosia doesn’t 
learn to love Evangeline the voluble, 
and Stefana and her starch, and 
Elly Precious and his six toes, and 
little deaf Carruthers, there must be 
something very wrong with her in- 
ceed. Of course, there’s a chance that 
Miss Theodosia, as Mrs. Donnell un- 








wr if you aren't a schoolteacher 
you will be interested in Boarding In, 
\ Reinette Lovewell’s entertaining 
story of the teachers of. Sharon, 
Massachusetts, and how they have 
solved the living problem. To bal 
| ance it, you'll find a practical article 
\ on Does Taking Boarders Pay 


Then, there’s a Mariel Brady story 
(remember Billy?); one by Mary 

Eleanor Roberts; the first of several 

» by Blanche Brace, which intro:luce 
\ you to Annemaria (once introduced, 


you ll never forget her!):; An Open 
Letter by Zona Gale, and much more 


The Thrifty Housewife 


ITH the January ales at 
hand, Buying The House 
hold Linen will prove of practical 
} ! help, while Furnace and Fireside 


Cooking is as novel as economical 
There will be A Parcel Post Part 

an illustrated article on What 
Jewelry to Wear and How to Care 
For It, economical suggestions for 
Having Company to Dinner at a 
minimum expense,some Last Minute 
Suggestions for Christmas Gifts, our 


departments, and many new features. 


From Pantalettes to Capes 


F' IR evening gowns, 7he Trained 
Tunic is distinctly new. f 


Transformation Costume which 
changes from a handsome dark 
street suit to a light-colored gown for 


theater or dinner engagements is an 


folds the story for us, may come to i other novelty, not so startling but 

love something else as well, for in the ¢ more apt to be generally adopted 

very next instalment—we simply have F than The Pantalette Skirt. Cape 

to prepare you!—Miss Theodosia Coats are smart; and Detachable 

makes the acquaintance of a Shadow 4 Shoulder Capes are a feature of 
gowns as well as coats 


Man. We can’t help expecting! 
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ITH youngsters growing bigger every minute and flannels shrinking ‘. 
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alkali which not only shrinks woolens but makes them rough, stiff and uncomfortable. 
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a m WISH I could feel - “Very—but it isn’t stock- 
| || Christmas-y,” sigh- JUST BETWEEN ings. You'll never guess. | 
|| ed the Girl at the don’t mind telling you that 
Hil | Window. “Every- O U R S E L Vv E S with proper care it will last a 
= body else does, and By the EDITOR lifetime—and that it’s just as 


it gives one such a 
shut-out, lonesome feeling. It’s 
just exactly as if everybody spoke a language I 
didn’t understand.” 

“Just exactly,” said the Wise Woman, 

The Girl turned. “You mean there Is some- 
thing I don’t, understand, I suppose? But why 
don’t I? I’m sure Mother and Father have al- 
ways made a tremendous fuss over Christmas. 
I can’t remember the time when I didn’t have so 
many presents I couldn’t possibly keep track of 
what they were or whom they came from. Mother 
had so many friends. She always made a list—the 
way brides do, you know—as the packages came 
in, so we wouldn’t forget to thank somebody.” 

“But liked them?” queried the Wise 
Woman. 

“When I was little, yes. 


you 


sut when I stopped 


being a little g rl,” said the Girl fiercely, “I be- 
gan to hate Christmas, and taking presents from 
people who didn’t really care about me. And I 
hated the heaps and heaps of packages. They 
made me feel like a department store. I hate 
them now—and I hate Christmas. But some- 


times I feel that if nobody were ever to give me 
present and if Christmas 
come to mean a big friendliness— 


a Christmas again, 
could just 
and holly wreaths—and a crackling fire on the 
hearth—and sleighbells and snow—and a Christ- 
mas plum pudding all ablaze, at the end of a nice, 
cosy, homey kind of dinner instead of a great big 
feast—I then, | almost learn to 
love Christmas!” 


believe, could 


+s-3 MEVERTHELESS,” said the Wise 


Woman, smiling, “I’m going to give 


N you a Christmas gift. Perhaps the 
presents you hate have been just 
— an . . 
= things you wanted—not things you 


needed. Now I'm going to give you 
something vou need.” : 
“Practical ?” queried the Girl with a nose that 


almost curled. 


useful in rainy weather as in 
sunshine. But the im- 
portant thing of all is that you'll have to pay 
something for it, yourself—and keep on paying. 
It’s a sort of instalment-plan present, and the 
more you pay, the more of it belongs to you; and 


most 


the more you ask, the less of it you get.” 


Ss BELIEVE you spend your spare time 
writing mystery stories,” said the Girl, 
| dimpling unwillingly. “When do I 

| know the answer to this one ?” 
ee “Christmas morning!” said the 


Wise Woman. And 


under the Girl’s breakfast plate lay a 


on Christmas 


morning, 


little note. This is what it said: 


I am giving you for Christmas the most wonderful thing 
that can belong to any one—a friend As for her name it 
is part of the fun of this mystery story that you should find 
that out for yourself. The world is big and wonderful—and 


full of friends. I should be tremendously disappointed if you 


could not find, yours, now that I have her all picked out and 
labeled for you But you will! 

.. & I said it w something you needed! And it will 
last a lifetime—and it is as useful in rain as sun—and you 


| 


"'t keep it don’t pay 


the truest, sweetest part of you. 


can if yo for it, and keep on paying, with 
And if you ever deman: ! 
it altogether, for it has to come without being asked for 


> foo I almost forgot to tell you that I gave \ 


1 it. ¥ 


lose 


iway s a Christmas Present to somebody else Not t the 
new friend, but to somebody who is lonely and shy and 
loesn’t know y very well She has been told you are her 
Christmas Gift. Now, see if y re ever enough to find out 
whose friend You are 


I have told you the story of the Wise Woman 
because Christmas is near at hand, and | wanted 
to give to each of you a Christmas gift, some- 
thing quite personal, something that would mean 
that we knew each other very well, indeed, and 
could even take a few friendly liberties. So, may 
I follow the Wise Woman’s example and give to 
each of you a friend? 

Who is she? 
willing to pay for with the best you i-ave to give. 
Look about you and pick out the very person who 
friend. She is 


Anybody you choose—and are 


is nearest what you want in a 


] give her to you. 


yours! 





























= 

















McCALL’S MAGAZINE 


ISS THEODOSIA’S HEARTSTRINGS 


A SERIAL 


STORY 








By ANNIE HAMILTON DONNELL 

ELL!” Miss except poor Elly. Mother 
Theodosia hated to call him Elihu, 

Baxter was, but there was Grandfather 

at all times, gettin’ older an’ older all 

a woman of few words the time an’ she dassen’t 
where few sufficed. One wait till the mext one. 
sufficed, now. The child She put it off an’ off with 
on her front porch with the other boys—Carruth- 
a still childlier child upon ers an’ Whittier an’ Gil- 
the small area of its knees patrick. She just couldn’t 
looked up at the brief ex- ' name any of ’em Elihu, 
clamation. 34 till Grandfather scared her, 
“Oh!” uttered the child with brevity to match Miss gettin’ yy so old. She was afraid there 
Theodosia’s. The two gazed downward and upward into’ wouldn’t be time, an’ there wasn’t any to 
each other’s surprised faces. It was the child who re- spare. Grand father’s dead now—she’s thank- 
garded the situation, after a moment of mental adjust ful enough she didn’t wait any longer. He was so pleased. 


She giggled softly. 

“Mercy gracious! How you surprised me ’n Elly, an’ 
me ‘'n Elly surprised you! I don’t know which 
We came over to be shady just 
s’pose you would come home till to-morrow, 


ment, as humorous. 
was the 
whichest ! once more. 
We didn’t 
did we, Elly Precious? 
“I came to-day,” Miss Theodosia replied with crisp- 
She stood in her doorway, apparently waiting for 
something which—apparently—was not to happen. The 
child and Elly Precious sat on in seeming calm. 
“Yes'm. | you hadn’t come, you wouldn't 
be standin’ there lookin’ at Elly Precious—isn’t he a darlin’ 
dear? Wouldn't you like to look at his toes?” 
Miss turn to say 
gracious!” but she did not say it aloud. It 
humor in the situation on her 


>” 


ness. 


suppose if 


Baxter's 


“Mercy 


was her 


It was Theodosia 


turn, too, to see a bit of 
front porch, 

“Not—just now,” she said rather hastily. She could 
not remember ever to have seen a baby’s toes. “I’ve no 


doubt they are—are excellent toes.” The word did not 
satisfy her, but the suitable adjective was not at hand 
“Mercy gracious! That’s a funny way to talk about 
toes! Elly Precious’s are pink as anything—an’ six 
ves'm! I've made consid’able money out of his toes 


Yes,” with rising pride at the sight of Miss Theodosia’s 


surprise, “'leven cents, so far. I only charged Lelia Fline 
for two looks, because Lelia’s baby’s dead I’ve 
she says five of ’em remind her 


make boys 


a cent 


vot three cents out o’ het - 


of her baby’s toes. Isn’t it funny you can’t 


pay to look at babies’ toes, even when they’s such a lot? 


girls are un 
Stefana an’ 


Stefana says it’s because 


! spe akin’ of 


Only just girls 


grown-up mothers. Mercy me 


mothers, reminds me 


TH! shrill little voice stopped with a suddenness that 
made the woman in the door fear for Elly Precious; 
it seemed that he must be jolted from his narrow perch. 

Miss Theodosia had wandered up and down the world 
for three years in interest . her, 
only to come home and find it here upon the upper ‘step 
She stepped from the doorway 
and sat wicker rockers. She had 
plenty of time to be interested; there was really no haste 
for unpacking and settling back into her little country rut. 

“What about ‘Stefana and prodded 
gently. A cloud had settled on the child’s vivid little face 
and threatened to overshade the childlier child, as well. 
“I suppose ‘Stefana’ is a Spanish person, isn’t she?” The 


search of something to 


of her own front porch. 
down in one of the 


mothers’?” she 


a definitely foreign sound. 
no’m—just a United States. We're all United 
Mother named her; we've all got beautiful names, 


name had 
+“ Yh. 
States 


He said he could depart this life easier, leavin’ an Elihu 
An’, anyway, Mother says Elly can 
call himself his middle name if he’d ruther when he’s 
twenty-one—his middle name’s Launcelot.” 

Elihu Launcelot, at this juncture, toppled over against 
the little flat breast of his nurse, asleep—or in a swoon; 
Miss Theodosia had her fears. There seemed sufficient 
swooning cause. 

“Stefana”—she_ prompted 
ing at a rapid pace, “and mothers- 


Flagg behind him. 


again, her interest advanc- 


“Stefana’s our oldest. She’s goin’ to run us while 
Mother’s away. She’s got a job before her! All I can 
do is ’tend Elly Precious—we’re all boys, but us. But, 


of course, runnin’ the family isn’t the real trouble—not 


what made Mother cry.” 


forward in her chair. 


M ISS THEODOSIA sat 


“What made Mother cry?” she asked. The child 
shifted her heavy burden better to turn her head. She 
regarded the beautiful white lady gloomily. 

“You,” she stated briefly. 

This time Miss Theodosia said it aloud and with a 
surprising ease, as if of long custom—“Mercy gracious!” 

“Oh, I didn’t mean you’re to blame—you can’t help 
Aunt Sarah tumblin’ down the cellar stairs an’ Mother 


not bein’ able to do you up.’ 


“Do me—up ?” 

“Yes’m Mother was sure you'd let 
her, an’ we Carruthers to a deaf ’n 
dumb school after you’d wore white clo’es cnough. He 
isn’t dumb, but deaf. He can’t hear Elly Precious 
yell. Mother heard that you always wore white dresses 
an’ she most hugged herself—she hugged us. She said 
you'd prob’ly find out what a good white-washer she was 
But, now, Aunt Sarah’s went 


white-wash you. 


were goin’ to send 


he’s 


an’ let her white-wash you. 
an’ fell down cellar.” 

“Whitewash—whitewash ?” queried Miss Theodosia. 

“Yes’m, you didn’t think Mother was a washwoman, 
did you? Of course, she could, but it doesn’t pay ’s well. 
She only white-washes—white clo’es, you know, 
an’ shirtwaists. She says it’s her talent that the Lord’s 
gave her an’ she’s goin’ to make it gain ten talents for 
Carruthers. But Aunt Sarah—” 

“Never mind Aunt Sarah. Unless 
mother has had to go away from home?” 

“Yes’m, to see to Aunt Sarah. They were twins when 
they were babies. Mother cried, because she said, of 
course, you'd have to be done up while she was gone, 
an’ so she’d lost you. She said you'd been her bacon 
light ever since she heard you was comin’ home an’ wore 


dresses 


do you mean your 


sO many white clo’es.” 
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CRIMSON 
BACK 


WELL, EVANGELINE FLAGG, I HOPE YOU'RE BLUSHING 


FROM 


voice might have run on indefi- 
here, of a slender 


She came hurry- 


The garrulous little 
nitely but for the abrupt appearance, 
girl in an all-enwrapping gingham apron. 
up Miss Theodosia’s front walk. 
“Well, Evangeline Flagg, I hope you’re blushing crim- 
son scarlet red—helping yourself to folks’s doorsteps after 
they've got back from Europe! I hope—” but the new- 
comer got no further, for, quite suddenly, she found her- 
self blushing crimson scarlet red, in the grip of a 
disconcerting thought. 

“| suppose it’s just as bad to help yourself to doorsteps 
when folks aren’t here as when they are,” she said slowly, 
“but you mustn’t blame Mother. She’d never’ve allowed 
Evangeline and Elly, if we'd had a single sol-i-ta-ry tree. 
Or been on the shady side. Or had a porch. Elly’s pindly, 
and Mother felt obliged to save his life. It’s been ter- 
ribly hot. Here, Evangeline Flagg, you give Elly here, 
an’ you run home an’ keep the soup-kettle from burning 
on. Don’t you wait until it smells! I’ve got an errand 
to do here. If Father comes, you dinner him.” 


ing 


relinquished her burden and 
But she halted at the foot of 


HE child, Evangeline, 

turned slowly away. 
the steps. 

“This is Stefana,” 
you ain’t goin’ to? 
Mercy gracious!” 


“Stefana, 
you was. 


she introduced politely. 
You look exactly as if 


SCARLET 


RED YOURSELF TO FOLKS’S DOORST! AFTER THEY'VE GOT 


EUROPE! 


HELPIN« 


‘ 
"TT returned gravely, “I am Now, you 
Remember the 
Miss Theodosia’s 
little and came 
She was pleasantly aware 
ness in her 
would have dreamed 
pack and settle. Her 
of her white raiment; it 
them that she was extremely 


Stefana 
go, soup !”’ 

retreating 
Precious. 
dainti- 
Baxter 
to un- 
fetich 
among 


interested gaze left the 
back to Stefana and Elly 
of her own immaculate 
white dress. Only 
of arraying herself in 
friends declared made a 
well-known fact 
’ about its laundering. 


figure 


S| heodosia 
white 


crisp 


she 
was a 
“fussy” 


slender girl, over the 
three tucks, an’ the lace 
I’m thankful there aren't 
there some o’ 
to manage the ruffles. 
please let me you 


NE, two, three,” counted the 
baby’s bald little head, “only 
terribly full on the edges. 

any ruffles, but, there, | 
the others, aren’t there? I'll have 
I mean, if—oh, I mean, won't you 
up, ma’am? Just till Aunt Sarah’s bone knits—so to save 
you for Mother? I'll try so hard! If I don’t, Charlotte 
Lovell will—she’s the only other one. She’s a beautiful 
washer and ironer, but none of her children are deaf, 
and she hasn’t any, anyway. I didn’t dare to come over 
and ask you, but I kept thinking of poor Mother and how 
‘lotting on earning all that money. There, I’ve 
asked you—please don’t answer till I’ve counted ten. 
When we were little, Mother always said for us to; 
it was safer. One, two, three—” she counted rapidly, then 


not 


suppose are on 


do 


she’s been 
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“You can say ‘no,’ 


smile. 


facing Miss Theodosia. 
now,” she said, with a difficult little 
Miss Theodosia had been, in a way, counting ten her 
self. She had had time to remember her very strict injunc- 
entrusted her beloved white 


swung about 


tions to those to whom she 


gown pull out the lace with careful fingers, not to 
iron it; to iron embroidered portions over many thick- 
nesses of flannel, and never, never, never on the right 


side; to starch the dresses just enough and not too much. 
All these thoughts flashed through her mind while Stefana 
accompaniment of in- 
answered on that wistful 
felt the futility of 


counted ten. But it was without 


junctions that Miss Theodosia 
little ten. In her 
injunctions. 
“Yes,” answered Miss 
Stefana whirled, at the 
“Oh—oh, You up, hon- 
Starch you, and iron you, too I could 


Oh, if I could drop Elly, I'd get right up and 


stroke of soul she 
Theodosia. 
risk of 
mean I 


Launcelot. 


Elihu 


what? can do you 


estly ? of course, 
wash you. 
dance |” 

“Give Elly to me, and go ahead, my dear,” 


White Lady with a smile. 


said the 


She was covertly study- 
It was very white— 


UT Stefana shook her head. 
ing the white dress once more. 
she could detect no promising spots or creases, and she 
drew a even in the midst of her rejoicing. If a 
person only sat on porches in chairs, how often did white 
Miss Theodosia interpreted the 


sigh 


dresses need doing up? 
sigh and look. 
“Oh, I’ve three of them rolled up in my trunk—aren’t 


three enough to begin on? And shirtwaists—I’m sure | 
don’t know how many of those. I'll go and get them, 
now.” 


In the hall she stopped at the mirror, jibing at the 
“You've done it this time, Theo- 
can’t bear a wrinkle! But, 
daughters inherit their moth- 

And you need only try it 


confronting her. 
dosia Baxter! When you 
there, don’t look so scared 
ers’ talents, plenty of times. 


image 


once, of course.” 
After the girl had gone away, doubly laden with clothes 
and bulky baby, Miss Theodosia remained on her porch. 
She found herself leaning over and parting her porch- 
vines, to get a glimpse of the little house next door. She 
had always loathed that little house with its barefaced 
poverties and uglinesses, and it had been a great relief 
to her to have it stand vacant in past years. She had 
left it when she started upon her globe-trotting. 
Now, was, teeming with life, and here she was 
aiding and abetting it! What new manner of Theodosia 
Baxter was this? 
“You'd 


vacant 
here it 


better get up and globe-trot again, Woman, 
and not unpack,” she uttered with a lone woman’s habit 
of talking to herself. 

The next noon she saw her dresses dangling from the 
neighboring clothes-line. They were not‘ successfully dan 
gled; Miss Theodosia liked to see them hung with sym- 
metry, all alike in a seemly row. The shirtwaists dangled 


also in unseemly attitudes. One hung by a single sleeve. 
But that was not all—a certain faint suggestion of some- 
thing worse than lack of symmetry persisted in Miss 
Theodosia’s mind. They had been especially travel- 


stained, soiled—they had still an air of soil and travel- 
stain didn’t look 

Miss Theodosia groaned. 
she said, but there was little comfort in blueing-streaks. 
She got her opera-glasses and peered through them at 
her beloved Brought up at range, they 
were certainly blue-streaked, and there was plain lack of 
the snowy whiteness her stern washing-creed demanded. 

At intervals, small figures issued from the house and 
about the clothes-lines, inspecting their contents 
Miss saw one of them—it was the 


clean! 
“It may be blueing-streaks,” 


They 


dresses. close 


circled 


critically. Theodosia 


child of her doorstep—lay grimy hold (it must be grimy!) 
upon a delicate garment, and examine a portion of it 
excitedly. 


She saw the child dart back to the house and 
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slender young washer- 
Miss Theodosia caught 


again issue forth, dragging the 
woman. Together they examined. 


up her glasses and brought the little pair into the near 
field of her vision—she saw both anxious young faces. 
The face of Stefana was strained and careworn. 

Miss Theodosia was forty-two years old, and all of 


the years had been comfortable, carefree ones. In the 
natural order of her pleasantly migratory, luxurious life, 
she had rarely come into close contact with careworn or 
strained this contact through the small, clear lenses 
seemed startlingly close. Stefana’s lean and anxious face, 
the child’s baby-bent little back, like the back of an old 
was at these Miss Theodosia looked through 
She forgot to look at the garment the 
Suddenly, Miss Theo- 


faces; 


woman—it 
her pearl glasses. 
children examined so troubledly. 
dosia Baxter-—traveler, spinster, fortune-favored one 
found herself as anxious for the Stefana’s 
stout litthe project as the two young people within her 
field of view, but, suddenly and unaccountably, from a new 
motive. That slim, tired-looking, little creature—that 
tinier tired little creature—must not fail! The stout 
project should succeed! 

Stefana carried the disputed garment back into the 
house and it; it was dripping wet when she 
again dangled it beside the others. Several times during 
the afternoon this process was repeated, until, at nightfall, 
the entire wash dripped, rewashed and soggy. Miss Theo- 
dosia nodded her head approvingly; she had her reasons 
for being glad that the wash was to remain out overnight. 
night—a night to prowl 
Miss Theodosia retired 
She even smiled at her 
Theodosia Baxter’s fin- 


success of 


rewashed 


It was a starless, moonless 
successfully about clothes-lines. 
at eleven, tired but contented. 
sodden fingers had Miss 
gers been sodden before! 

The next morhing, the child and the childlier child 


appeared at her porch, where she rocked contentedly. 


-when 


No, I can’t 


one 


HE’S ironin’ ’em!—Stefana’s ironin’ ’em! 

sit down; she said not to. She’s ironed dress 
three times. It’s funny how irons stick, isn’t it? No, 
not funny—mercy gracious! You oughter see Stefana’s 
cheeks, an’ she’s burnt both hands—I’m keepin’ Elly Pre- 
cious out o’ the way, an’ she’s forbid the boys comin’ in a 
She'll get ’em ironed, Stefana will. You can’t dis- 
Last night I kind of thought you could, 
but the clo’es whitened out beautiful in the night. Ste- 
fana said it was the night air. There wasn’t a single 
streak left this mornin’. We're goin’ to keep your money 
in Mother’s weddin’ sugar-bowl, an’ when she comes back 
we're goin’ to ask Mother if she don’t want some sugar!” 

All day Stefana toiled and retoiled. It was night when 
she sent one of the boys to Miss Theodosia with her day’s 


step. 
courage Stefana! 


work. The boy who came was Carruthers, chatty and 
deaf. Miss Theodosia did not have to do any talking. 

“Stefana says there’s some smooches, but the worst 
ones come under your arms an’ where they’s puckers. The 


wrinkles Stefana hopes you'll excuse—they’ll air out, she 
She was comin’ over an’ explain, herself, but 
to bed. Evangeline’s gone, too, to keep the 
Stefana says you needn’t pay as much’s you 
smooches an’ wrink—” 

my dresses,” Miss 


expects. 
gone 
baby quiet. 
expected to, ‘count o’ the 

“IT always pay the same price for 
Theodosia said, forgetful of the boy’s affliction. She put 
the money into the hard little palm of Carruthers and 
watched him scamper home with it. Miss Theodosia 
looked happy. She felt pleasant little tweaks at her 
heartstrings as if small grimy hands were ringing them, 
playing a tender little tune. Scorched, blunderine young 
hands—Stefana’s—the little tune rang plaintive in her ears. 
She had a vision of Stefana toiling over the ironing of 
her dresses and going to bed exhausted when the toil was 
over. Miss Theodosia’s eyes followed Carruther’s retreat- 
ing little figure till it reached the House of Little Children 
and disappeared from view. What had she, Theodosia 
Baxter, to do with houses of little children? Since when 

[Continued on page 71] 


she’s 
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By 


T had worked out exactly as they intended it to—that 

make-believe Christmas. They had played the game 

to the very end. And then, having acquitted themselves 

so creditably, they stopped for a moment before the 
hearth fire, in an arrogance of self-sufficiency and pre- 
sumptuous youth—two proud young things with eyes cool 
as arctic ice, yet with something of the unconcern of a 
summer’s breeze about them 

“You'll let me thank you, Tad—for giving Jimsy such 
a perfect day.” The manner was faultless, her 
voice just a shade warmer than the impersonal one used 
in addressing “And, too, let me compliment 
you on the way you lent yourself to an almost impossible 
situation.” She smiled, but with her lips only, and held 
out a hand, punctiliously polite. 

“Good luck to you, Tad—always!” 

The man hesitated a barely perceptible instant. 
he touched her hand—just touched it. 

“Cood luck to you, Madge. Glad to do it for the 
boy.” He added nonchalantly, stern mouth unblenching: 
“Next month he'll be five. Mighty glad I am! It’s a 
milestone passed. After it, 1 mean to much of 
him as the law allows.” 

If it had been her intention to dismiss him so high- 
handedly, he had, with a word, as it were, turned the tables 
on her. Where one minute she had been so calm, exquisite, 
assured, as he spoke she blanched, and a look of apprehen- 
sion etched itself on her 

“You don’t mean—” 
selves past her lips. 

He nodded slightly. One 
veyed her with immovable self-control. 

“Tad—!” 

“Why not?” he interposed, with a manner for the mo- 
ment as impersonal as hers had been. “It’s conceivable— 
isn’t it?—that a man could care as much for his child as 
the mother does. It’s a toss-up which of 
us Jimsy prefers. And—well, | guess 
I’ve served my apprenticeship to parent- 


woman’s 


strangers. 


Then 


see as 


face. 
The words seemed to push them- 


foot on the fender, he sur- 


hood. You won’t have to be any more 
concerned about Jimsy’s welfare when 
he’s with me than I am when he’s with 
you.” 


He was being cruel, and he meant to 
be. She knew that look in his eyes, that 
twist to his mouth. He was Shylock ex- 
acting his pound of flesh, and doing it 
in the name of justice. Therefore, she 
trembled—for where was the argument 
that would put him in the wrong? 

“But, Tad!” The role of complacent 
parent slipped away; all the mother fear 
of all the centuries caught at her halting 
breath. “A father isn’t a mother! You 


can’t love him as I do.” 


His manner did not light- 

en by so much as an inflection. “How 
do you know I can’t? Can you prove 
it? I'd just like to tell you a thing or 
two—I could open your eyes.” 

He had, at that moment, a little of the 
manner of a blustering boy, and she drew 
a faintly reassuring breath. A few months 


AN’T I?” 
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was a man with outlines and resistances that made them- 
selves felt. 

Now she took him in, standing there so distant and 
aloof, the firelight playing on his handsome head. And 
even through estrangement went the thrill of pride. And, 
then, the next instant, she knew a swift wonder at her 
self as the thought flashed through her mind that per 


haps all she had to do was to put out a conciliatory hand, 
two 

The thought went as quickly as it came 
not the 


side 


whisper a word or 
Yet, because 
f ji he could l t h th 
ot jimsy, she couk cave interview with the 
all on 


a few minutes to spare, Tad, | 


advantage one 
“Ts 3 
talk about Jimsy.” 
“Talk about him!” 
tering boy still held. 
a strapping, healthy 
He’s sharp as a sieel trap 
of him. He'll beat me all hollow at the game 
have heard some of the arguments he gave me. 
he’s half mine—more than half, with that mop 
hair and the mole on his forehead.” He his 
through the shock of fiery hair on his own head 
put it to you straight, here’s the time you don’t 
things all your way.” 


you've I'd like to 
The manner of the bullying, blus 
“What's there to talk about? He’ 
kid, two years bigger than his age 
I’m going to make a lawyer 
You should 
Anyway ; 
of red 
hand 
“So, | 
have 


ran 


|? would not have been nature if the woman’s lips had 


not curved to bitterness. She said—and she made no 
effort to hide the cold hostility of her tone 
“And, previously, you think I always did? What dif 


ferent opinions we hold!” 

They might have been fairly launched on one of their 
marital wrangles, in spite of the separation the law had 
granted them, had not diversion entered through the cur 
tained doorway. A whoop of exultant satisfaction, and 
Jimsy had precipitated himself upon his father. 

“I fooled Peggoty!” He chuckled in 
wicked glee. “She turned her back and 
off I runned. She said—what do you 
think she said, Daddy?—if it wasn’t for 
her chile—that’s mother—she’d 
shake the dust of this house off her feet 
An’ I told her, never mind the dust in 
the house, she should get your old clothes 
that mother threw in the attic and shake 
the dust off of them. Wasn't I right?” 

A silence, and absolute, fol- 
this disconcerting outburst. The 
flame scorching the woman’s cheeks 
reflected in the And _ then 
the next minute, both were trying to make 
comment that would 
from so intimate a topic 

“Stand off there, Son, | 


baby 


sudden 
lowed 
red 
was man’s 

divert 
Said the man 
to look 


some Jimsy 


want 


at you. Bless me”—as Jimsy complied 
“if you aren’t the finest of the finest 
Such shoulders!—and a mighty good 
head on top of them. And legs!” 
Jimsy looked appraisingly, and with 
pride, at his lower extremities. 
“Regular straight up-and-down ones, 


Just like yours. And 
ought to see me run 
can Archie Stone 


aren’t they, Daddy? 
I can run! 
now, Daddy! I! 


you 
beat 


HIM ON TH? 


her senior, nevertheless there had always = Bd yg Peer ee | ie. all to nothing. But then his are crooked 
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been times when she felt older, wiser; ermine Gm Geant. “endaniennn like his father’s A wavering look of 
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. 
He looked earnestly at the 


limsy’s face father he so 
adored And like a shot he launched his complaint 
“But vou needn't think because yours are straight 
up-and-down ones you oughta run away Archie Stone’s 
and every single other father comes home every single 
night. Just because I’ve got straight up-and-down ones 


I'm not going to run away from my little boy when | get 


big | betcher that!” 
Jimsy delivered himself of this judgment with a toss 
of the head that was emphatic proof of the contemptuous 


Little hands clenched, 
his dauntless eyes upon his father 


esteem in which he held such actions. 
| S le ve le d 
\s for the man, it was easier, far easier, to turn his eyes 


} 


toward the blazing fireplace than to bear the piercing scru- 


tiny of his sor 

’'M afraid, drew a deep breath—“that 
don’t understand. This is not a case of running away.” 
a deep breath, thinking how nearly that 
“You're 
a while, and then we'll have some great old 
times.” He something to break the fixity of 
that for Jimsy’s steady eyes demanded of him as if 
he had not spoken He continued: 

“Remember that time mother went away and we took 
and the teddy 
we'll have 
stand 


Jimsy”—he you 


Again he drew 


had come to being true going to come to me 


every once in 
had to say 


L£aze, 


up mats and rugs and made tents of them 
Well, when you come to me 
those times every day. Mother, know, won't 
for that kind of fun in her house.” 

“But she lets us play cavalry horses!” defended Jimsy 
quickly. “And you can make most just as much 
noise with playing cavalry horses. I think I like cavalry 


bears we shot ? 


you 


you 


horses just as good.” 


EREN'’S MAKING 
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a. 


sss 


me 
ARE EO LK me 


And the 


man-size 


invincible 
with his 


There was 


pajamas 


was no use. Jimsy 


size of him in his bear-cub 
arguments ! 

The 
Madge; 
she gathered him into her arms 
she had condescended to embark on this day of 


very sturdiness of him roused all the mother in 
and with a swift passionate gesture of possession 
her baby, for whose sake 


pretense. 


HE father, meanwhile, leveled hostile eyes upon those 
He, too, had conde 
scended, more than condescended. Only he did not put it 
that But if it had not been for Jimsy he would, at 
that particular moment West. A 
business trip, to be sure, necessary and important—but he 


that met his over Jimsy’s head. 


way. 
have been on his way 
would not have been going alone. 
memory mocked and 
that bore the closest possible resemblance 
to Fate marked the circumstance. All arrangements had 
been made the day before. And then, on Christmas morn 
ing, just as he was about to start, Jimsy had called him 
on the ’phone, had said he just couldn’t_get along without 
his daddy—“speshully Christmas Day.” Madge, herself, 
had spoken, then, suggesting that they give Jimsy the happy 
day he was yearning for. “Let’s pretend,” she had said, 
“that things are as they used to be; let’s make believe 
Christmas is as real to us as it is to him.” 

So it had come about. For, at the first word from Jimsy, 
all his benumbed fatherhood had warmed to life again. He 
had extricated himself somehow from that previous plan, 
and had come home. And he and Madge had pretended 
with such success, had banked the fires of their wrath so 
thoroughly, that pretense had seemed more real than 
reality. 


Grimly, mowed at his ear 


Coincidence 
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But now that Jimsy was drowsing in his mother’s lap, 
e end had come. They both knew it. And, once more, 

when they had met for a few brief words after having 
een Jimsy off to bed, the aim of each was to accomplish 

parting sufficiently tranquil to be triumphant—or, rather, 
s dignified as it was indifferent. And yet, for some rea- 

n, neither appeared eager to take the initiative. They 
stared into the glowing heart of the hearth fire, oblivious 
of its song of Home that the storm outdoors emphasized. 
A brooding melancholy 
stared, and 


\nd the man’s face grew sullen. 
gathered in the woman’s eyes. 
tared, and stared at nothing, until the clock on the mantle 
unctuated the silence with nine importunate proclama 
tions that the time which is can never come again. 

But what did they care? 
“Two!” “Three!” 


They simply 


“One !” Their pride sustained them. 


Four!” “Five!” “Six!” They welcomed the opportunity 
to show their independence of each other. “Seven!” 
‘Eight!” “Nine!” The man stirred. 


“Nine o'clock!” He was plainly amazed. “And if I 
don’t make that nine-thirty, I'll have a two-hour wait in 
the station! Here—let me carry Jimsy lad up for you. 
He’s getting pretty heavy, now—eh ?” 


H® spoke matter-of-factly. And with the self-same man- 
ner he bent over to take the boy. For a moment 
their breaths mingled; then he was off with him. 

And, almost the next instant, it seemed to Madge, he 
was running down the stairs, was in the hall slipping into 
his overcoat, saying a few inconsequential nothings which 
the storm outdoors almost drowned. 

She him in kind, 
how dreadful the weather really 
fairly rocked as the wind whirled around it. And as the 
man went to open the door, it was whisked out of his 
hand. A gust entered the house that set portiéres flying 
and pictures jangling on the walls. 

Sut he caught the door with a quick hand. “George, 

only comment. Then, as he 
him: “Good-by! Look after 


aware for the first time 
For the house 


answered 
was. 


was his 
behind 


storm !” 
shut 


what a 
brought it 
Jimsy !” 

But on the last word Madge’s hand shot out, also. In 
such a storm, one would not have turned a dog out—the 
well-known phrase ran through her mind. She called. 

“Tad!” 

“Yes?” gruff, sharp, questioningly. 
making his way down the snow-covered steps. 

“Tust a minute!” 

“Won't catch that train if I delay.’ 
as the storm was his tone, but he did step back into the 
hall. And then Madge spoke, taking into account neither 
her own desires nor his deserts. 

“It’s crazy of you to start out in a 
I won’t have it. What a night! If 
our leg, or or vy 

“Stuff and 


He was laboriously 


Uncompromising 


that! 
break 


storm like 
you should 
Impatiently, he was about to 
fling himself off on his way had not Madge caught his 
coat sleeve. She would have used that same arresting 
gesture with Jimsy to detain him when he was in one of 


” 
nonsense! 


his naughty moods. 

“It isn’t nonsense, at all! 
ference can a few hours more make? 
thing should happen to you—leaving here 
Why, Jimsy would never forgive me!” 

He was plainly irritated. His overcoat he 
with every show of reluctance. Belligerently he 
back into the living-room, and there he said: 

“You women certainly have a way of putting things. 
Many a time I’ve been out in a worse storm than that. 
But I'll stay. Throw me down a pair of blankets, and 
I'll camp right here on the couch in front of the fireplace.” 

So Madge brought him covers, and a pillow. That 
was the least she could do; but, nevertheless, the least, 
when she came to doing it, was more than her pride 
And the hot waves of anger went over her 
him at the window profanely protesting 


Since you're here, what dif- 
Besides, if some 
on Christmas 
night— 
removed 
strode 


approved. 
as she 


heard 
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against the weather. Later on, too, came the sound of 
him vindictively punching that pillow into feathery light 
ness. She knew and recognized his ugly moods—and in 
the darkness, after she had switched off the lights, a 
few, slow, hot tears rained down her cheeks 

Madge could not have hazarded a guess at the prob 
able time when sleep claimed her that might But she 
did sleep—and that fact was like.a salving ointment to 
her pride. What woke her was the vigorous, determined 


shaking of the furnace by muscles that were not those of 


old Peggoty. 


You recognize a footfall, a knock, the ring of a door 
bell. Madge, still on the borderland of slumber, recog 
nized that hand on the shaker And, half-asleep as she 
was, she had to pinch herself awake to keep. from ex 
pecting an apparently somnambulant individual to creep 
into bed beside her—creep close for warmth, as he mum 
bled, with the satisfaction of a conqueror 

“Some cold! Br-r-r-r! Have those radiators hum 
ming in a half-hour or so.” 

At any rate, that was the only resemblance the present 
bore to the past 

It wasn’t long before this comfortable warmth began 


to steal through the hous« But as Madge lay and waited 


for it, she had time to think of many things. It certainly 
was a comfortable sensation to have a man about, for 
one thing. It gave one a feeling of security But that 


wasn’t all. She couldn’t help remembering a few of the 
golden hours they had together, hours that suddenly 
seemed to justify a lifetime of such quarreling as they 
had done. 

The room was finally so comfortably warm there was 
no excuse for further lingering in bed. And soon she 
heard the voices of Jimsy and his father from the floor 


below. The faint, delicious fragrance of good coffee came 
up to her from the kitchen, proclaiming Peggoty to be 
there. 


She felt a little surprise when she came to think about 


it, that Tad should still be there Certainly, the course 


she would have expected him to take would have been a 
direct line to the station for the first train. That would 
have been like him. So, she wondered vaguely if any 
significance might be attached to the fact that he was 
there, wondered until she looked out of the window and 
found that during the night the snow had fallen to bliz 


ard de pth 


A® she went downstairs to them, then, she tried to keep 
only Jims¥ in mind, feeling glad that he would have 
another happy day. But her mind would not be disciplined, 
and, in consequence, a dusk of musing made great dream- 
Ah, if there were but a 


dreams! an alchemist 


haunted pools of her eyes 
mender for broken 
would transmute its 

However, by the 
ing in at them, no one would have 
And her very 


marriage who 
into 
time she stood in the doorway 


that she 


dross radiant seeming! 
look 
guessed was 


in the least perturbed voice had the ring 
of a morning 

“Good-morning ! 
yet! Why, Son!” 

“Nope!” He gave her one look, then hastily 
wonderful windmill in the course of construction 
Guess you didn’t know my daddy 


song 


both of you. And Jimsy—not dressed 


returned 


to a 
“See what we're doing 


was here—did you? I did. I dreamed he was. And | 
woked up and smelled his cigar. And I jumped out of 
bed. And I runned down here And I said, | betcher 


my daddy’s waiting for me!—I betcher my daddy’s down 
stairs! And here he was—weren’t you, Daddy?” 

“Right you are, Son!” The two builders exchanged 
glances of complete understanding. Satisfaction was writ- 
ten large on the face of Jimsy; the father’s 
easily read. But to Madge, like an extreme mortification, 
came the feeling that they had no need of her 

She walked slowly over and watched them as 
worked on the floor, and wondered how they dared be so 


was not so 


the y 


[Continued n" age go] 
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THE 


By MONTANYE PERRY 


Illustrated by JOHN R. NEILL 


S the supper ready, my mother? My father cometh, 
and | know by his stride that something hath dis- 
pleased him.” 
“The supper waits, child. But it grieves me to see 
thee fear thy father’s approach. He loveth thee with a 
great love; never hath his hand been lifted against thee 
in anger.” 
“But he is so stern!” 


1 
ij 


"Tis because he would have thee perfect in all things. 
Run, now, to meet him.” 

Reluctantly, the lad went out to meet the man who 
came rapidly up the narrow road toward the white-walled 
cottage that stood on the very edge of the hillside town 
of Nazareth. 

“Hast thy mother heard the news?” was the father’s 
question, and at the reply, “No, my father, we have heard 
nothing,” he fell into a silence that was not broken until 
they reached the door where the woman stood waiting. 

“What troubleth thee, my husband?” she asked. “Is 
it the flocks? Are not the young lambs thriving?” 

“Aye, all is well with the flocks—or would be, could 
a man be left to tend his business in peace. But here 
at this season!—cometh a runner bearing the latest decree 
of the great Caesar. It is his pleasure that every subject 
of his shall go, with his family, to the city of his birth 
to be counted for taxation. Is it not enough that a man 
must pay tribute to Caesar? Must we all leave our flocks 
and our herds, our homes and our little ones, while we 
journey to Bethlehem ?” 

“We must, if it is decreed,” sighed the woman. “Thou 
sayest that I must go with thee?” 


TH! YU must go, and Rubah, too, shalt make the journey. 
Children are gxempt, but he is our only son and | 
would not leave him here alone. Some harm might befall 
him.” 
“Thou art kind to me, my father,” cried the lad, for 
getting his usual awe of the stern man. 
“*Tis but a three days’ journey,” added the woman 
encouragingly, “and often my eyes have yearned for a 
sight of the old village of my girlhood.” 
“The journey will be pleasant,” admitted 
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the man grudgingly, “but my heart cries 
out against this tyrant Caesar.” 
“Deliverance shall come—it is promised,” 
said the woman quietly. 
“Aye, it is promised!” he sighed, then 
turned grave eyes on the lad’s face. “What 
sayeth the prophecy, my son?” 


And thou, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 


Art not the least among the princes of Judah, 
For out of thee shall come forth a governor 
Who shall rule my people Israel, 


recited the lad promptly, and his eyes bright- 
ened with a new thought. “It is to Bethle 
hem that we go!” he exclaimed, “to the city of David, 
from whence our king shall come!” 

“Aye,” said the man wearily, “he shall come—but 
when? Well, eat thy supper and go to thy bed, for we 
must start with the dawn.” 


UT Rubah was too excited to care for food. He slipped 
from the table, with a wheaten cake hidden in his 
hand, and went out into the garden, where a flock of 
doves, circling a green arbor, settled to his feet with soft, 
expectant cries, 

Greedily they~ate of the crumbs that he scattered in 
the hard, white path—all but one, which fluttered to his 
shoulder, tripped the length of his outstretched arm, and 
ate daintily of the cake in his fingers 

“My beauty!” His hands caressed the shining body 
“Dost know I am going on a wonderful journey? Ah!” 

a new thought shadowed the joy of his eyes—‘who will 
care for thee, my pretty one? How can I leave thee?” 

A flash of white wings, and the dove was against his 
breast, nestling in the folds 
of his blouse, with low, con- 
tented cooing. 

“If I could take thee!’ 
he sighed. “But my father 
would not let me! I could : 
carry thee here—” he broke } 


off, aghast at his daring. 


’ 
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Long after the little house was silent, the lad stared into the darkness 
with wakeful eyes. 

“I cannot leave my beauty behind, | cannot—I will not!” he sobbed, at 
last, and fell asleep. 


HE earliest rays of sunlight fell on a cavalcade leaving Nazareth; on the 

old rabbi riding ahead; on men, stalking moodily or singing blithely; on 
women, seated upon gaily blanketed donkeys; on a score of happy, roistering 
boys, wild with the joy of the journey; on a little lad who walked apart, 
anxious-eyed, one hand hidden in the folds of his fresh, white blouse. 

Down the Nazareth hills, out upon the old royal road, across the Kishon 
river, past Shunem, past the weird caves of Endor, past the broken sculpture: 
of Jezreel, between green Carmel and barren Gilboa, through the highlands, 
up and down the heavily wooded hills and the fertile valleys they marched 
gaily. When their feet pressed the ground that Jacob won with his sword, 
or when they gazed at the low, whitewashed tomb where the body of Joseph 
lay, Rubah’s delicate, sensitive soul was aflame with awed delight. When 
the snowy terraces and gleaming towers of the Holy City shone in the dis 
tance, his cheeks were scarlet with excitement, and his young eyes shone like 
stars. But never once, in the wonder of the days, or the enchantment of the 
night’s encampment, was he unmindful of the white treasure that nestled 
beside his heart. 

It was late in the afternoon of the third day that they saw the little town 
of Bethlehem perched high on the white cliffs. 

“There will be no room in the inn,” sighed Rubah’s mother, as they neared 
the gates of the old kahn that stood just below the village walls, and saw 
the pushing, jostling multitude there. The keeper eyed them sharply. 

“In the old cave there is yet room for a few,” he said slowly. “It will at 
least give thee shelter. Wilt go in?” 

“We are grateful for any shelter,” came the ready acceptance, and they 
crossed the rudely paved court toward the cave, the lad’s eyes dancing with the 
zest of this new adventure. As they passed through the low door and he saw 
the vast, dim spaces of the cave, lighted by flaring torches, and crowded with 
men and women of every tribe and tongue, he caught his breath in a gasp 


ot sheer joy. 


|» a far corner he found a vacant space; and while the father and mother 
busied themselves with preparations for the night’s comfort, he slipped 
aside and, secure in the shelter of a great heap of straw, took the dove from 


his breast. ‘ 

“Ah, my beauty, thou art safe,” he murmured—but the murmur rose to 
a sharp cry of dismay. The bird, wild with the joy of sudden freedom, ross 
swiftly, and circled high above his head, into the vastness of the cave He 
darted after it, his pleading, frightened call ringing loudly, “my beauty 
my beauty !” 

Back it came, straight as an arrow, to perch on his shoulder and feel the 
glad touch of the little hands, but through the rapture of relief a voice cut 
sharply : 

“My son, what hast thou there 

Speechless, the lad looked up into the stern face of his father 

“Why didst this thing?” The tone was ominously calm. 

“Ah, my father, do not be angry! | love the bird so! Never hath it eaten 
save from my hand—how could | leave it?” 

“Why didst not ask if thou mightest bring the bird? Because thy heart 
; knew what the answer would be! Thou hast broken 
both the law of obedience and the law of truth. Take 
now the bird to the cave’s door, release it, then go to 
ZS At thy bed.” 

UCM One agonized cry of protest, and the lad stumbled, 
— tear-blinded, to the door. There, for a moment, he held 
the bird tightly, kissing its throat, its downy breast, its 

soft, shining wings. 

“Good-by, my beauty,” he gasped, stretched out his 
hand, and the dove flew upward, upward, till it hovered 
above the gates, a white blur against the graying skies 
An instant later it dipped earthward, and the old walls 
hid it from his sight. 

[Continued on page sy] 
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THE CHRISTMAS-GIFT TOWN 


A STORY 


OF THE CANNY CRAFTSWOMEN OF DEERFIELD 


By REINETTE LOVEWELL 


me a min- 


XCUSE 


ute, I’ve left 
bread in the 
oven.” 

The woman_ who 
spoke was 1 capable, 
motherly person in a 
clean, percale rown Her 
blue -checked apron was 


ironed in a sharp crease 
down the front, her gray 
hair smoothly parted. 
She halted on the thresh 
old smile. 
be 
jiffy,” 

“You can be look- 
things until I 


with a 
“T won't gone but 


just a she prom- 


ised. 

ing at get 

back ~ 
“Things” 


hand-wo\ en 


won 
fah- 


draperies, 


were 
derful 
rics—window 
bureau scarfs, coverlets, 
They 
the 
chai 
in neat 
“leaf” 


“stands.” 


table-covers, rugs. 
were hung 
walls, laid 
folded tog 


upon 


upon 
over 
ether 


quaint 


piles | 


tables 
The 
b if k 


Rog ers 


and 
moment the per- 
turned, 


gripped 


cale Was 


Emily 7 ee eee 
the arm of her compan- 
ion excitedly. . 
“L-ook!” she 
“Maudie, 
never saw such 
Mrs. Maud, and black 
gown, slipped a glove from sensitive fingers and hurried 
“feel.” 
“Calm yourself, child!” hushed. 
beginning. Wait till I show you the wonders in the other 
quaint old houses of Deerfield, and you'll begin to under 
miles 


whis- 
mine! | 


we've struck a regular gold 


beautiful 


pered 
work - 
slender graceful in a satin 
to 


she “This is just the 


stand Aunt Cynthia’s obstinacy in sending us fifty 
io buy the things for her Christmas list! So far as she 
is concerned, Deerfield might better be called “The Christ 
mas-Gift Town.’ ” 

rhe girl’s brown eyes darted over the square front 
room into which they had been ushered a few moments 
before in response to a blow with the knocker on the 
weatherbeaten outer door A birch log snapped cheerily 


window-panes on 
a bellows and 


in a black, cavernous fireplace, the tiny 
the north side were frosted with ice ferns; 
It was the typical parlor 
stand 
The 


famous all over 


warming-pan hugged the hearth. 
of of the two-lhundred-year-old 
along The Street of Old Deerfield, 
hands of its women have made this street 
the world, and have converted almost every one of these 
ancient dwellings into a shop where hand-made household 


houses which 


Massachusetts 


one 


furnishings are for 
Sixteen years ago there were no such activities. Deer- 
field attracted visitors only by its quiet charm, the peace 


sale. 


of the green meadows, and the fascination of historical 
traditions which date back to the hazardous days when 
the town was first settled. But all the time attics were 


full of idle hand-looms, of dye-pots, basket-work cradles, 


and quaintly carved brides’ ‘chests. In bureau drawers 





were stored bits of mar- 


velous needlework that 
the little Priscillas and 
Mehitables of the Po- 


cumtuck Valley ha d 
made by candle light in 
the long cold winter eve- 
nings. There were cov- 
ers for stands, coverlets, 
’ From 
were rev- 
erently made for senti- 
ment’s A peculiar 
pride sprang up in pre- 


“modesty pieces.’ 


these, copies 


sake. 


serving the art of by- 
gone generations, and 
was fostered by the in- 
terest summer visitors 


showed in everything of 
the sort which they saw. 


Then, Martha Goud- 
ling Pratt died—Martha, 
who for _ twenty-five 
years had stood before 
the postofice window 
and distributed mail and 
kindly words. To the 
people in that little vil- 
lage it seemed that the 
going away of Martha 
Pratt left just a big va- 


cant which nobody 


else could fill. 


spot 


“Someway, it don’t 
seem right,” said one 
neighbor to another, meeting on the postoffice steps, “rot 


to have any place that just means ‘Martha,’ as the post- 
office used to “ 

“That’s the way 
“I'd like to the 
it seems like Martha’s room, doesn’t it 
times, like we 


mean 
I feel,” answered the other vigorously. 
of Martha’s room 


postotnhce out 
?—and just have it 


move 


there for us to drop in, used to.” 


W! 
“put | 


don’t know, 


LL, I guess you'd have a job gettin’ the postoffice 
moved,” answered the first speaker, with a smile. 

kind of like the idea of ‘Martha’s Room’—and | 
I’m I don’t see why—if all of us are 
and miss Martha the way we do, and want 


sure 


so set on it, 
something around to mean Martha to us—why, if we 
were real up-and-coming, we couldn’t have a room 
that was Martha’s, and no thanks to the _ postoffice, 
either.” 

And neither of the two knew that from this little 
chance conversation, and others that grew out of it, not 


only was Martha’s Room to become a reality, but Deerfield 
itself was to acquire a national prominence, and clinking 
dollars start rolling in from all the faraway corners of 


he country to fill Deerfield pocket-books. For a fund 
was quickly raised to erect a room in Martha Goudling 
Pratt’s name, as a meeting-place for those she had so 


long served. A kitchen and a cloak-room were provided, 
a nucleus for a library, and a giant fireplace built, so 
that good cheer might be provided for all those who used 
the hospitable hall. In the enthusiasm of fitting out this 
room, little thought was given to the cost of maintenance 
—light, and heat, and caretaking, as well as the repairs 
use would make necessary. 


which constant 
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But, with her eye upon the exploring summer 
visitors who came each year to exclaim and marvel over 
the old-time treasures home one of the 
committee in charge suggested that it might be a good 
thing to hold an exhibition of the weaving and needle- 
work done in Deerfield and charge a little admission fee. 


Others agreed, and so drawers and chests were emptied 


soon, 


each disclosed, 


that their treasures might be displayed to the admiring 
eyes of the Stranger Within the Gates. It midsum- 
The whole town was crowded with summer board- 
ers. An enterprising reporter wrote it up, and word of 
the event was spread to Greenfield, and even to North- 
came ! 


was 


mer, 


ampton and Springfield, and people came—and 


at the interest 
to buy, almost 


HE townspeople were frankly surprised 

shown, and when the visitors clamored 
at any price, the exhibitors crowded together out in the 
kitchen and talked the matter over in hushed tones. 

“It would pay us to weave and sell,” they whispered 
excitedly—“just copy old things. Folks act so crazy over 
them.” 

And, thus, the exhibition became a fixed annual affair, 
as stable as the rising sun. But, buying once a year was 
not enough. Time came when people flocked into town 
in May and October, and all the year around, to make 
purchases: Smith and Mt. Holyoke college girls were 
likely to appear at any time to carry away trophies for 
shipment all over the United States. 

So, the women whose clever fingers were kept busy 
supplying the demands upon them decided to keep open 
house. They hung out little signs above the knockers on 
their doors, and sold things right at home. Bread was 
baked as usual, the washing done every Monday, the rites 
of pickling and housecleaning periodically observed. But, 
sandwiched between times, the skilled hand-weaving went 
on, with much delving into the mysteries of the dye-pot; 
and as the women of Deerfield wove and spun, and netted 
bedspreads, and braided rugs, and made marvelous baskets 
from sweet smelling grasses, all unconsciously they were 
working out a big helpful truth for other women to profit 
by. For the Home Woman is wont to look lonzingly out 
across her threshold and sigh for some way of expressing 
herself—in art, in literature, in music, in some of the 
world’s big movements. The little tasks which go to keep 
together the fabric of the home seem to her to have no 
relation to the beautiful. 
They are necessary, yes 

but. they offer, so she 
thinks, no medium of 
self-expression. And if, 
as often happens, the 
family purse is 
what lank of 
puzzles her brain as to 
how she may help to fill 
it, and envies the women 


some- 


sides, she 





write 
pictures, or 


who 
paint 
run a typewriter. “If | 
only knew how to do 
something worth while!” 


stories, or 
even 


she sighs. 

Deerfield is her an- 
swer. Deerfield is a 
town of home women, 












ANOTHER 
THE 
STEAD, 


OF THI 

















DEERFIELD 


> (VUNRLLIT > 
























VIEW 
ALLEN HOME 


AND 





BEAUT 
HICH 





BASKETS W 








DUCES 






doing the simple things which their grandmothers did h« 
fore them, but 
vated sense ol beauty and fitness. 
neat little balances to their 
typewriter mystery to 
them, they 
inside a 
they boast no training at con- 


scl 


and a carefully 


The village bank holds 
credit, yet the 


with exquisite care 


vVawarics Ot a 
are a 


have never been 


business ofhce, and 


servatory or art ool. 
What they have achieved, has 
been achieved within the four 
walls of a and from 
the little store of housewifely 
skill down from 
great-grandmother to grand- 
mother, grandmother 
to mother, mother to 


home 
h ande d 


from 
from 
daughter. 

It was of all this that Mrs. 
Maud thinking as 
held in her hands a wonder- 
ful old 
quaint 
across at Emily. 

“Do you realize how won 
derful all this is?” she asked 
suddenly. “Do you? This little group 
women, looking just like any other women in little out-of 
what they do!” 


was she 





woven in a 
and looked 7 


coverlet 
FROM 


SCARF 
MASSACH USETTS 


HAND-WOVEN 
THe LITTLE 


design, 


TOWN 


of middle-aged 


the-way towns—but see 
DON’T know anything about your middle-aged women,” 
Emily, “but | know beautiful things when 
I see them. Where on earth Mrs. Whatever- 
her-name-is who’s looking after the bread get her sense 
Someway, you can’t match up artistic percep- 
but she’s certainly got it 


answered 


does 


of color? 
tions with that gingham apron 
hidden away somewhere.” 
“Perhaps,” said Mrs. Maud thoughtfully, “the big se- 
cret lies in the fact that all this work is honest—the mate 
rials are the very best, the workmanship painstaking be- 
nothing shoddy anywhere.” 
Then, as the door opened and the blue-checked 
she held up the coverlet she had been lingering 


yond words—there’s 


apron 

came back, 

over. 
“Vou questioned, 


rhe 


woman 


made this yourself?” she 
gray-haired 


nodde d. 


“That’s the only 
one ] have le . she 
answered. “But 


there’s a bureau set 
to match.” 


And on Aunt Cyn- 


thia’s list Mrs. Maud 
crossed out “cover- 
let.” “bureau set,” 


while a few crisp bills 
changed hands. 
“Now,” 


“come 


said she, 
along, 
Emily, the 
rest of ‘The Street of 
Deerfield.’ ” 

“Here’s a little 
map,” the gray-haired 


rising, 


and see 


OF 


SOME 
Ul 
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woman offered. “We sell this for five cents. You can 
see just what’s going on in every house.” 
danced. “Oh, let’s have a map, by all 
means,” “It will help a lot.” But as the knock- 
ered door closed behind them, she giggled. 

“Aren't they canny craftswomen ?” “Now, 
who else in the world but a thrifty Deerfielder would think 


of selling a map of the village street!” 


Emily's eyes 
she cried. 
she said. 


RS. MAUD smiled in “I can tell you, right 
now,” she said, “there isn’t one vagrant desire of the 


return, 


visitor, from post-cards to photographs of the old houses, 
from bayberry candles to baskets, that hasn’t been divined 
and provided for in advance!” 


They were out on the street, now, Emily studying her 



















JUILT 1OARY AN AND SOME 


OLD 


CESTRY, 
BRAIDED RUGS 


QUAINT 


map curiously. The sharp December 
air stung their facts. Among the 
leafless trees and shrubs, the old un- 
painted houses, with their huge out- 
and sloping roofs, 
out bare and _ desolate. \ 
strong wind howled through the val 

that, in June, 
iris flowers. 


side chimneys 


stood 
ley, meadows 
had 


across 


been blue with 


Emily drew her white furs closer, 
as she looked up and 


and shivers d, 


down the quiet old street. 
“Did you ever see anything that 
looked so dead and buried?” she ex- 


claimed. “And these women are ac- 
tually making real iron dollars be- 
hind those little window-panes! 
Come on, let’s walk clear down to 
the last house on the street, then 
start in and work our way back—a 


house-to-house canvass!” 


The house farthest north was a white frame building 
with a door-sign lettered, “Netted and Tufted Work.” 
\ lively littke woman answered the ring and stood back 
in the “entry” while the two crossed the threshold to 


She bustled about, setting forth chairs, and 
pushing up a shade so that a stronger light fell upon a 
great white coverlet which was tacked on the wall. 

“IT copied most of the designs for my spreads from 
old ones in the country round she explained; “I 
suppose, likely enough, they were fetched over from Eng- 
land.” 


“ 


] er pat lor. 


here,” 


>, 
>)? 


But these bobby things? 


Emily questioned, her gloved 
canopy with fluffy balls which 


the slightest breeze swayed. 


fingers touching a snowy 
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“They go 
for 


“That’s a tester,” the woman explained. 
on four-posters. And I make little bits of 
window curtains the same way. See these?” 

The guests bent to examine a delightful netted border. 

“I should like to the tufted work,” Mrs. Maud 
begged, and a cover was produced, its design outlined 
with quaint stitches and “tufts.” 

“The names of some of these stitches are kind of 
interesting,” their hostess volunteered. “You in the 
old days, all the girls made things for their bride chests, 
whether they had beaux or not. So there’s a ‘matrimony’ 
stitch and a ‘moonshine’ stitch.” 

“We only just looking,” Mrs. Maud apologized 
regretfully, since a tufted bedspread was not on Aunt 
Cynthia’s list. “But I did not want my cousin to leave 
Deerfield without seeing your beautiful work.” 

“That’s all right,” was the cordial response. 
“There’s a sight of folks come to look.” 

The well-trodden path to the Netted-and- 
Tufted-Work almost ran into another 
which circled a tree. 

\ slate was hung upon it, 
word “Baskets.” 

Emily jumped when she saw it. 

“Oh, here are the baskets!” she broke out. 
“That’s what I want to see. I do wish Auntie 
would give me one. It will be just my luck 
if she gets it into her head to give me a coun- 
terpane, or something for a bed. You 
know, Maud, beds, these days, aren’t what they 


edges 


see 


see, 


are 


sign 


chalked with the 


else 














AND THE CORNER OF AN 


SPREAD 


KITCHEN, 
rUFTED 


INTERIOR OF A DEERFIELD 


OLD-FASHIONED 


were once. Just think how we folks in apartments 
waste gray matter trying to think out ways of con- 
cealing their presence in our midst.” 

Mrs. Maud laughed. “Just the same, I don’t 
know ‘anything handsomer’ as Aunt Cynthia says, than a 
big, beautifully covered bed.” 

“Jimmie and I will never have room in his studio,” 
Emily declared. “It will be divans-by-day-berths-by-night 
for us. But baskets! What can’t you do with baskets? 
Do give Aunt Cynthia a hint!” 

CROSS the yard from a roomy white house was a 
red shed with window-boxes full of frost-faded stalks 


The visitors had been seen from the house a few feet 
away, and a woman came to open the door. 
“I’m sorry we haven't a fire, yet,” she apologized. “We 


work later in the day and in the evenings.” 
She ushered them into a delightful workshop which 
had been used by a carpenter for a_ tool-room. 


[Continued on page 87) 
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JOAN’S SOUL LETTER 


By EDNA ERLE WILSON 


Illustrated by MARY LANE McMILLAN 


OAN MILLER sat huddled up in a limp little bundle 
of drooping femininity in the very center of a large 
couch which occupied one corner of her big studio. 
She held a gaudy red sofa cushion in her arms as 

if it were a kind of shield, and over its vivid rim she 
addressed disjointed remarks, from time to time, to a 
young man in an artist’s smock who stood in the doorway. 

“I don’t want to go,” she said vehemently. “ 
it’s all I’m not sick. I’m entirely well—only 
my head is so energetic that I can’t sleep. My brain is 
like a person who talks all the time in a loud voice. Does 
your brain talk in a loud voice, Colonel ?” 

“No, mine just whispers occasionally, very faintly,” 
rejoined Allan Webster in slow drawling tones which 
proclaimed his Southern origin and the fitness of the 
sobriquet of “Colonel.” “It’s a lazy Southern brain.” 

“One would only need to hear its owner speak, or to 
take one glance at that canvas in the next room with its 
daubs of bright color to know that,” said Joan, mimicking 
his voice and tilting her odd dark little face forward until 
its image was reflected in a mirror on the opposite wall. 
In the act of raising her big brown eyes, the reflection 
of her own face, attracted Joan’s attention, and she re- 
mained in this position for fully five minutes without 
moving, studying her irregular piquant features as im- 
personally as if they belonged to a stranger. Finally, she 
transferred her gaze to the face of the artist in the door 
way, and when she spoke her lips trembled slightly at 
the corners. 

“Do I look very—ill—Colonel?” she queried. 

The Colonel’s voice was comfortingly lew and strong, 
as if he were trying to soothe a tired child, as he an- 
swered: “Oh, no, you’re just a little worn out, Joan. 
If you'll go away now and stay until the first of February, 
why, you’ll—” 

“Stay until the first of February!” interrupted Joan. 
“T shall not. Why, Colonel Webster, do you realize that 
it is yet a whole week before Thanksgiving? And what 
will we do about our Thanksgiving dinner? If I go, 
you probably won’t remember when the feast day arrives, 
and will never taste of a turkey—or else you'll eat dinner 
all alone, which is worse.” 


Besides, 
nonsense 


"LL be all right,” answered the Colonel cheerfully. 
“You can write and remind me of the date. I'll prom- 
ise to eat a whole turkey, if you want me to, and invite 
the inmates of the Newsboy’s Home to dine with me, as 
a safe precaution against loneliness.” 

“Still, I hate to leave you,” insisted Joan, her gaze 
leaving the Colonel’s nice grave face and drifting away 
to the gray November dusk outside. “Everybody in this 
house goes home for Thanksgiving, not to mention Christ- 
mas,” she continued, after a short pause; “and it’s going 
to be terribly lonely. You ought to be married, as I’ve 
told you a million times.” 

Joan said this with the unconscious earnestness of a 
mother addressing her son, but in the depths of the big 
brown eyes there was a bit of wistfulness hidden away, 
while a wayward little smile lurked mischievously around 
her mouth. It was almost as if she knew a funny fanci- 
ful secret. 

“Now, Joan, please let’s not get started on that subject. 
You know how I feel about having women around—that 
is, most women. Of course, you're different. But then 
you have such a—a—nice- the Colonel hesitated for a 
moment, searching for suitable words, then finished with— 
“curly brain.” 





“Curly brain! Have I? Well, it’s too bad it couldn't 
have been my hair, don’t you think?” laughed Joan, push 
ing back the straight wispy elf-locks that were falling 
down in her eyes. 

To look at Joan, one would never dream that although 
only thirty she was one of New York’s successful writers 
Her clothes were always several seasons old and conse 
quently hopelessly behind the styles, because she naively 
insisted upon wearing things out. But, perhaps, if one 
had overlooked these superficial externals, and had looked 
instead at the big kind eyes with their peculiarly human 
expression of understanding, then he would not have been 
surprised to hear her name and recognize it as the onc 
appended to some of the best known books and stories 
of the day. 

“You won't forget to forward the letters?” asked Joan 
anxiously, for about the twelfth time since the doctor's 
visit that afternoon, when he had ordered her away for 
the much-needed vacation. 

“No, no, I won't forget!” the Colonel assured her 

“That stupid old doctor! At first, he said I shouldn't 
answer them; but I flatly refused to budge without them, 
and he finally agreed. What did he think I’d do without 
my letters, I wonder? If anything very special comes up 
about them, you'll just have to see to it for me.” 

‘THE letters referred to were a standing subject of jest 

between Joan and her friends. When she came to 
New York, five years before, in the first period of strug- 
gle she had edited a department for a woman’s magazine 
It was called “The Helpful Corner.” Letters drifted into 
this department from all over the states, letters from 
women on lonely farms, letters from tiny villages, and 
sometimes letters which would have surprised one, let 
ters from the heart of the city itself. And the questions 
they asked covered every range of human interest. Joan 
herself divided her correspondence into three classes 
Silly Letters—Frilly Letters—and Soul Letters. Just how 
helpful ver answers had been, only the women who re 
¢teived them could have testified, but some queer twist 
in her writer’s make-up, probably that “curl” in her brain, 
as Allan Webster termed it, had refused to let her ever 
abandon this work. 

“Oh, I won’t forget to forward the letters. Don’t you 
worry about them,” said the Colonel again. “It shall be 
the principal duty and pleasure of my life while you're 
away to see that they are thoroughly attended to.” 

“Well, it’s a duty and pleasure I wouldn’t trust to 
anyone but you, Colonel, and in case you don’t recognize 
it, I'll add that that’s a big compliment. It doesn’t matter 
quite so much if the Silly Letters and the Frilly Letters 
don’t get an answer by return mail, though, 
knows, it’s sometimes tremendously important when you'r 
sixteen years old to know just what He meant by some 


goodnes 


cryptic remark, and when you're forty and shy—as I am 
myself, Colonel—to be told what to wear at the city 
bride’s reception. And then there are the Soul Letters 


| really couldn't bear to miss a Soul Letter.” 

“Yes, a fine vacationist you'll make,” laughed the Colo 
nel, as he told Joan good-night, and turned away to 
enter his studio next door. 

It was several days after this that Joan left New York 
for her enforced vacation. It was a cold dreary kind 
of day, and when the Colonel went in to tell her good-by, 
he found her dressed in a shabby brown suit and wearing 
a hat which looked as if it had been used for a sofa 
cushion. She was sitting forlornly on top of her trunk, 





was to carry her 
forced 


waiting impatiently for the taxi which 
to the station. When the Colonel entered, she 
a kind of smile to her face, and said in a not-too-tearful 
voice: 

“Well, I’m all ready to flit, you see. I hope you will miss 
me a little, but don’t be too lonesome!” ‘Joan nodded her 
head at the Colonel teasingly. “Still, Colonel, you know 
what I think. You ought to be married.” Again the wist- 
returned to Joan’s big brown eyes, while her 
whimsical mouth smiled at the corners. 

Before the Colonel could reply, however, the long over 
due taxi arrived, and Joan took a hurried departure. 

“Take good care of yourself!” she called back, from 
the front door, to the Colonel who was standing at the 
top of the stairs. “And don’t forget to forward the let- 
ters!” The last words drifted back clearly, and then the 
door closed with a loud bang. 


fulness 


HE Colonel filled the first weeks following his next- 
door neighbor’s departure with hard steady labor. He 

was working on a big canvas in which he was thoroughly 
absorbed. Every morning he would rise with the sun 
and paint steadily all day, only laying down his brush 
when the light became too dim to work by. Sut the 
picture was rapidly nearing completion now, and one morn- 
ing when the Colonel was busily engaged in putting the 
last touches to his canvas he was aroused from his absorp- 
tion by the sound of vigorous pounding on Joan Miller’s 
door. 

Throwing down his brush, Allan opened his door and 
peered out. An impish little lad with a telegram stood 
in the hall. 

“Telegram for Miss Truth Anderson,” 
the Colonel's silent look of inquiry. 

“Truth Anderson” was the fictitious name under which 
Joan Miller edited the “Helpful Corner.” 

“Here, I'll sign for it,” said Allan Webster. 

The Colonel went back into his studio slowly, scrutin 
izing the envelope which he held in his hand. 

“IT can’t forward this,” he thought; then—“! 
’ll have to read it,” he said aloud, as if justifying his 
conduct to himself. Opening the message, he brought 
out the contents, whieh read: 


he replied to 


suppose 


I'm arriving at eleven o'clock at the Pennsylvania station to 
buy my troussea Be sure to meet me 
THERESA. 
“Oh, my heavens!” groaned the Colonel helplessly. 


“She must be one of the Frilly Letters. Buy her trous- 
Now, what do you suppose Joan would want 
Meet her, of course, and explain she’s out 
and 
sixteen- 


seau, indeed ! 
me to do? 

of town—and—er—tell her where the 
what a dunce I'll feel! She’s probably 
year-old who'll be frightened to death at the sight of the 
metropolis. Joan, Joan! What have you let me in for?” 

Nevertheless, the Colonel slipped off his smock and, 
putting on his hat and coat, started for the subway. “How 
in the world will I know her?” he pondered, on the way 
down, his gaze fixed unseeingly but sternly upon a gaudy 
young woman opposite who was chewing gum vigorously. 
The gaudy young woman and the Colonel, 
vaguely conscious of being the cause, shifted his gaze to 
the placard overhead advertising Culbert’s Cold-Cream 
He got off at Thirty-third Street and took a crosstown 
car, his mind still occupied with its problem; and it was 
a worried-looking young man who stationed himself in 
sight of the arriving passengers. 

But the minute Theresa appeared, Allan knew 
Of course, she didn’t look a bit as he had supposed she 
would. She was a very pretty, confident Theresa, perfectly 
self-possessed, with bright red hair and the frankest blue 
eyes in the world. The blue scanned the people 
standing around the station deliberately; then became a 
little puzzled as they evidently didn’t find what they were 
looking for. The Colonel took off his hat and approached 


shops are 
some 


squirmed, 


her. 


eves 


her, asking in his slow courteous drawl: 
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“Are you—er—Miss Theresa?” 


He felt rather foolish, as he asked it, and his face 
flushed with embarrassment. 

The blue eyes looked him over steadily. Then— 

“Yes, I’m Theresa. But—please, don’t tell me _ that 


you're Truth Anderson! I couldn't stand that.” 

“No, no, I’m Allan Webster. Miss—er—Anderson has 
the studio next mine, but she’s away now on a vacation, 
by the doctor’s orders. She asked me to forward her 
mail. But, of course, I couldn’t forward a telegram. So 
that’s why I’m here—to explain—and—l’m sorry about the 
trousseau,” ended the Colonel lamely. 

HE blue eyes laughed outright. “You needn't be,” said 

their owner calmly. “I’m terribly sorry Miss Ander- 
son is away, of course—but you can help me, instead.” 

“I!” exclaimed the Colonel. “Why, I don’t know any- 
thing about trousseaux—or shops—or—or weddings. | 
fear I wouldn’t be a bit of help.” 

“Oh, yes, you would,” answered Theresa with unim- 
pared serenity, “more help than you know. “Will you call 
a taxi, please?” 

The Colonel meekly called a taxi. 

On the way to the shops, Theresa asked him many 
questions about Joan, or Miss Anderson, as she called her. 

“What is she like?” queried Theresa. 

The Colonel struggled with the task of describing Joan. 

“Oh, she’s little, about your size, and rather odd-look 
ing, and kind—and very different from most—er—people” 
—the Colonel had started to say “women.” But he wasn’t 
at all satisfied with this description, so he added a few 
other things. “She’s—oh, she’s just herself,” he finally 
ended, inadequately. 

“Is she—ugly Theresa asked suddenly. 

“Ugly? No! No, indeed! She’s just different, and 
she doesn’t think much about what she wears, you know. 
She’s too busy writing and taking care of other people.” 

When they reached the big stores, Allan felt confused 
and very much out of place. 

“Just follow me,” said Theresa, leading the way. 

Theresa was very much at home, here, and Allan no- 
ticed that all the clerks know her, and was 
struck with their eager desire to please. Great stacks 
of frilly ruffly garments were put before Theresa, and she 
Once or twice she turned to Allan 


seemed to 


made rapid selections. 
with questions : 

“Would Miss Anderson like this shade of blue?” 

“No, she’d like the pink better,” said Allan confidently. 

Along about five o’clock, when Allan’s head was be- 
ginning to buzz and his eyes to ache from the sight of 
frills and furbelows, Theresa called a halt. 

“We'll go somewhere, now, and have tea,” she said. 

Over the teacups, Theresa made a startling announce- 
ment. 

“IT bought one of the trousseaux for Miss Anderson,” 
she said. 

“You bought a trousseau for Joan!” exclaimed Allan. 

“Joan?” startled. 


“Yes, that is Miss Anderson’s real name—Joan—Joan 
Miller, the writer, you know.” 
“She’s Joan Miller? No, she can’t be!” exclaimed 


Theresa in turn. 

“But she is. I’ve lived next to her for five years. She 
did the letters when she first began writing, you know; 
She calls them Silly 


’ 


and now she won't give them up. 
Letters, Frilly Letters, and Soul Letters.’ 


O#: I see!” said Theresa. “Well, Mr. Webster, I was 

a Soul Letter.” Theresa’s big blue eyes stared 
solemnly into the brown eyes of the Colonel. “I guess 
most people laugh at those departments in the magazines,” 
she went on. “I never thought much about them. But, 
one day, when I didn’t know what to do—things seemed 
so mixed up—I happened to pick up that magazine for 
which Miss Anderson writes, and I read the ‘Helpful Cor- 


ner’ through. It seemed quite human, and because I didn’t 
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“CAN'T YOU THINK 
OF ANYTHING you 
MIGHT DO WITH A 
TROUSSEAU, JOAN?” HE 
ASKED GRAVELY 





have anyone else to ask what to do—my mother died when 
I was a baby—I wrote to her—Miss Anderson. She 
seemed to understand completely, and she kept me from 
making a great mistake. She didn’t preach, either. So, 
to-day, when | was buying my trousseau, I decided to buy 
her one, too. I wanted to do something for her, and 
Dad gives me such a lot of money. So, you see, you've 
been a great help to me, after all, Mr. Webster; and I’m 
most tremendously obliged to you. Why, I'd really like 
to buy you a trousseau, too! I think the things will fit 


Miss Anderson, and I hope she'll like them. There'll 
be some more to come. I'll send them to her studio, and 
you will take care of them for her, won’t you? Now, I 


must go,” said Theresa rising, and holding out her hand 
to Allan Webster. 

Suddenly, Allan had a vision of Joan in her shabby 
old suit and hat. 

“But what,” said he, “will Joan do with a trousseau?” 

“Do with it?” asked Theresa. “I’m sure I don’t know. 
Maybe you can help her decide,” she laughed, as she took 
her departure. 

The Colonel stared after her helplessly, wondering just 
what she had meant. 


’ 


LL the next day bundles arrived for Joan, long thin 
bundles, short fat bundles, square boxes, round boxes, 
every known size and shape of box, until Joan’s studio 
was filled to overflowing. The Colonel gave up work in 
despair and resigned himself to signing for the packages 








MARY Awe npn 


The rest of his time he wandered in and out, looking at 
the parcels. Once or twice he opened boxes and stared 
at the soft frilly garments within, trying to picture Joan 
dressed in them. But it was impossible! He couldn't 
see Joan in anything but the shabby out-of-style clothes 
she had always worn. “What in the world will Joan do 
with a trousseau?” he kept asking himself. 

He asked himself this question fully ninety-nine times 
without finding an answer. In fact, he fell into a habit 
of asking it whenever he wasn’t anything els« 
and sometimes when he was. He felt that he must find 
the answer, so that he could tell Joan. Meantime, Novem- 
ber had passed by with the Thanksgiving holiday, which 
the artist celebrated by dining at a Broadway restaurant 
in lonely state, wishing two minutes that 
clever dark little face was opposite him. He missed 
more than he had ever missed anyone before in his life 


doing 


every Joan's 


Joan 


“It is because we are such good friends,” he decided, but 
even this didn’t seem a satisfactory explanation of 
why the whole world should be so empty 

One night, about a week before Christmas, Allan 
a bad He went in Joan’s studio to look for 
some medicine. The with its 
assortment of boxes occupying every bit of available space. 
It gave the place a peculiarly depressing impersonal look. 
The Colonel couldn't find the medicine, and after a futile 
search, gave up the attempt. “My, I'll be glad when Joan 
gets back!” he said aloud, staring around him. “I 


very 


had 


headache f 


place seemed unfamiliar 


miss 


[Continued on page 70] 
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CHAPTER XV—(Continued) 
SLEPT that night with Joey at my side in the narrow 
bunk, and | awoke at intervals, and stared out through 
the glimmering casement at the moon-silvered trees. 
Weary as | cogitations kept me 
| promised myself that I would push on to the 
Mission in the morning. Joey with me, and 
should bear us back to Roselake, although this 
Joey’s hand 
whispered 


was, my Irom re 


pose, 
should go 
the stage 


necessitate a delay | moved, and 


toward me in his 


would 
fluttered out 
my name. 

| slept again, waking to see the curtain at the window 
I had opened pushed aside, and a face peering in at me 
cold, gray light of morning. It was withdrawn, 
hand fell on the door. I looked down at Joey’s 
head pillowed on my arm. Laying him gently 
down on the pillow, | arose and took my revolver from 
my pocket. 

“What do you want?” 


sleep. He 


in the 
and a 
tousled 


1 demanded, throwing open the 
door 

The man standing there met my eyes dumbly. 

“What do you want?” I cried. “Don’t wake the boy!” 

Still the man stared strangely. 

I stepped outside. And then | saw that the man wore 
the robes of a priest. 

“You are from the Mission?” I gasped. 

He bowed. 

“Can you give me news of Wanza Lyttle, then? Is 
she at-the Mission? I am David Dale—a friend of hers 
from Roselake.” 

He took the grasp,. looked at me 
curiously, and. placed his hand on my shoulder. 

“I’ve seen you at Roselake,” he said quietly. “Yes 
terday, when I passed ‘here, 1 thought I heard a child 


revolver from my 


sobbing. | had to make sure. “I saw the window was 
boarded over.” 
He hesitated. . I waited, and he came a step closer. 
“Mr. Dale,” he said, with evident reluctance, “Wanza 


Randall Batterly. 
She has given 


Lyttle has confessed to the murder of 
1 took her to Roselake myself, yesterday. 
herself up. Mrs. Batterly was set at liberty a few hours 


afterwards.” 


| reeled and sat down weakly on the steps. “Not 
Wanza! Not Wanza!” | kept repeating over and over to 
myself 
CHAPTER XVI 
OEY and I slept that night at Cedar Dale; and, the next 
morning, before I attempted to see Haidee, I obtained 


permission to visit Wanza in the village jail. 


Her piquant face that had always gleamed like purest 
alabaster shone waxen white in the dim light of the cell, 
nervous as she told me 


slender 


strained and 
gasps that 


and her were 


her tale, speaking in great 


eves 
shook her 
drooping form. 

“He was always a-flattering me and making fine speeches 

Mr. Batterly And I—I sort o’ liked it. And he’d 
given me presents,” she admitted. “But that day at Mrs 
Batterly’s he acted different. He found me there alone 
and he’d been drinking. I'd just come in, and I thought 
Mrs. Batterly had gone to Roselake as she had intended. 
I told him so, when he asked for her—and when he 
thought there was no one about, he—he held me tight and 
kissed me twice, though I struck him hard. I was fright 
threatened him. Mrs: Batterly’s revolver was 


was 


ened, and | 
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lying on the table. I motioned to it. ‘Touch me again, 
and I'll shoot,’ | said. He laughed and moved the re- 
volver out of my reach. ‘Pooh!’ he said, ‘you wouldn't 
kill a fly!’ Il had my own revolver with me in the big 
pocket of my sweater coat, and | showed it to him and 


threatened him again. ‘Come,’ he said, angry-like, ‘give 
me that revolver!’ He tried to get the revolver away 
from me—and while we were struggling—oh, Mr. Dale 
it went off! Mr. Batterly fell—just like a log. When 
I saw that he was shot, | ran as fast as 1 could out 
of the cabin and hid in the underbrush by the lake. 
By and by, I spied Mrs. Batterly’s canoe, and | got 
in and paddled away as fast as | could. I| remem- 


hollow stump, because I’d gone there for 
with fudge for Joey; and when I saw it, 
I just popped the revolver inside. Then I hid the canoe 
among the willows, and started to walk to Roselake. I 
kept to the woods along the river-road until I heard the 
stage coming. Then | just ran out and hailed it and 
jumped in and went to Sister Veronica at the old Mission. 
But, oh, I could not keep my secret, Mr. Dale! 1 con- 
fessed to Father Verhaven the day before yesterday, and 
he brought me home, and I went to the sheriff, and gave 
myself up. I heard, then, that Batterly had been 
arrested. I never.dreamed of that, never!” 

Wanza’s heavy eves looked off through a film of tears. 

“I’m paid for being vain, Mr. Dale. You'll never be 
likely to call me vain again.” 

1 took both her hands in mine. 
all make mistakes—mistakes are 
times. ‘Men may rise on stepping-stones of their dead 
selves to higher things.’. We'll have you out of here. in 
and then you can start all over again. You can 


bered the 
Mrs. Batterly 


Se 
iTS. 


“Wanza,” I said, “we 


stepping-stones, some- 


no time 
become anything you choose.” 
She shook her head. “It is too late, Mr. Dale.” 


“It’s never too late,” I answered. 
LEARNED from Haidee’s attorney that Randall Bat- 
terly had been buried in Roselake cemetery, and that 


Mrs. Olds had been sent for and was staying with Haidee 
Hidden Lake. 


Buttons carried a double burden over 


up at her cabin on 
That afternoon, 


the trail to Hidden Lake. I went in alone and talked to 
Haidee in Mrs. Old’s presence. Someway, I felt that | 
did not care to see Haidee alone, just then. My heart 


was too overcharged for free speech, but our hands met 
and clung and clung, and my Wonder Woman's eyes said 
There was a wonderful calm on her sweet face. 
I told her that | had found Joey. She smiled and wept 
quietly. And then I went to the door and gave my 
whistle, and Joey responded. He told his story to Haidee 
much as he had told it to me, and when he had finished 
and was in her arms, he looked up in her face question- 
ingly, a troubled frown on his forehead and an anxious 


volumes. 


look in his big loyal eves. 

“Mr. David is my only really, truly daddy—I 
have any one else. But I’m right glad of a mother,” he 
said, and kissed her straight on the lips. 

And so my little lad went out of my keeping. I left 
him with Haidee and went back to take up my niggardly 
existence at Cedar Dale. 

Anxious ensued. My heart was heavy 
thoughts of Wanza. And, someway, I found myself dis 
trait and unnatural in Haidee’s and consumed 
with strange melancholy when alone. 

The love of a man for a small boy is composed of 
sundry ingredients—it has spice in it, and tenderness, 


won't 


days with 


presence, 
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and pride, and hope, and fellowship—and a lilt of mel- 
ody goes through it that lightens the most rigid days of 
discipline. So when the small boy goes out of the home, 
the man is bereft of joy and inspiration and companion- 
ship. At first, 1 went daily to Hidden Lake, and Joey 
came daily to Cedar Dale. But one day when Joey was 
begging me to make him a bow-gun, I surprised a jealous 
gleam in Haidee’s soft eyes. She drew the lad into 
her arms. 

“Mother will buy you a wonderful gun,” she promised. 

“But I'd rather have Mr. David make it, Bell Brandon. 
I guess women don’t know what boys like.” 

The hurt look in the purple-black eyes went to my 
heart. After that, | went not Hidden Lake. 
I took to using Joey’s cedar room as a study. I fitted 


so often to 


up a desk near the windows, and here I wrote and wrought 
at wood carving and designs which had long lain idle 
Finding me here, one day, carving a frame for an old 
photograph of Joey, Haidee looked at me oddly, turned 
swiftly and went from the room, while Joey stared eag- 
erly and whispered in my ear: 

“Oh, Mr. David, some day I’m coming back to stay 
sell Brandon’s for 


in my dear old room! ’Tain’t nice at 

a boy. They’s a white spread on the bed, and pink rib 
bons to tie back the curtains. And when the coyotes 
holler, Bell Brandon’s frightened, too.” 

I had much to say to Haidee; still, I withheld my 
speech. She knew I loved her with every intake of my 
breath—I had thought she loved me—and yet, in some 
incomprehensible fashion, she held me at arm’s length 


and met my eyes distantly, and appeared merely civil and 


coolly kind during these trying days. At first, I sub- 
mitted. If it were my liege lady’s will that our inter 
course should be casual and our meetings few for the 





















present, | would agree. She had had a severe shock, and 


although joy had followed swiftly on the heels of trag- 
edy and her child had been restored to her, still she was 
scarcely herself, | argued. 

But aiter a time I grew rebellious. I met her with 


as cool and even a face as she presented to me, and | 
was blandly courteous and kind. The spontaneity 
warmth gradually from our companionship, 
it was barren and bleak, and | was lett with a feeling ot 
stunned despair. 


and 


seeped until 


WALKED in the November woods one day It 
a gray day, lightened by a yellow haze | 
and looking through the Haidee and Joey 


They were kneeling in a little open space, gathering pine 


was 
he ard yvorces, 


trees, | saw 


“i'm your 
DAVID! I'M 


CHRISTMAS GIFT, ME 


” 


YOUR CHRISTMAS GiFT! 


cones. Haidee was bare-headed and her sleeves were 
rolled back, exposing her round white arms. Her figurs 
was lithe and supple, as she knelt there, her drooping 
face full of witchery and charm 

1 went forward, and Joey cried out and hurled him 


drew the 


fell 


and half 
Again the shadow 


self into arms. Haidee stood up 
lad to her with a nervous motion 
between us. 

“Joey,” | 
barking at so furiously. 
him.” 


my 


; 


away and see what 


A fat rabbit 


said, “run Jingles is 


has just escaped 


Joey bounded away, shrieking with excitement. I stud 
ied Haidee deliberately as her eyes followed the childish 
figure. Her eyes were brooding and solemn and sweet 
as she watched, but her lips were taut and her brow 


was troubled. 
“Too bad,” | 

“for Joey’s mother to be jealous of me.” 
“Tl am flashed, her 


said gently, speaking out of my thought 


not jealous,” she face paling 











“He is all yours—no one on the face of the earth has 
the slightest claim on him excepting yourself.” 
“Of course not!” she cried vehemently. 
Our met. Hers were defiant, and | 
trifle hard. 


eyes am afraid 


mine were a 

HERE came a day close to Christmas when Wanza was 

tried for the murder of Randall Batterly, and, after 
a record-breaking trial that lasted only a little more than 
five hours, acquitted. And there came another day when 
I happened to meet the girl on the river-road and had 
a memorable conversation her. 

The snow was drifted into gleaming heaps on either 
side of the road, the river crawled dully along between 
Wanza stood, her arms filled with bun 


with 


its fleecy banks. 


dles, beside her cart. 

“This is Father’s Christmas,” she said, holding them 
forth to my view. “I’m trying to give him a good Christ- 
mas, Mr. Dale.” 

She smiled wanly as I wrung her hand 

“You see, I’ve taken down the green umbrella,” she 
added, with a motion of her mittened hand toward the 


dismantled cart. 
“Yes—it is 
said carelessly. 


well to save it for another summer,” I 


“T’ll not use it again, Mr. Dale. Mrs. Batterly is send- 
ing me away to school—away back East—where | can 
forget.” 

Suddenly her voice broke, her big eyes widened to 
great round wells of misery, the tears rained down her 


haggard cheeks. 


“You will forget,” I soothed her. “It was an accident, 
my dear.” 
“But if | had not been a bad vain girl, it would never 


I was jealous—and mad with you.” 
Angry with me?” 


have happened 
“Tealous, Wanza? 


OU never looked at me once after Mrs. Batterly came 


and Mr. Batterly flattered me and was kind. Oh, 
Mr. Dale, can you forgive me for not telling you that 
| suspected that Randall Batterly had taken Joey? I 


had promised him that I'd not tell that he’d quizzed me. 
He had a bad, bad inflyence on me, Mr. Dale. And you— 
you “never cared to help me along any more, after she 
came; and you were always looking at her and thinking 
about her. I was just eaten up with jealousy—and hate.” 

Jealousy! Ah, Was this what my philandering 
had led to? 

This conversation left a sore spot in my heart. | 
The day before Christ- 
mas arrived, and late in the afternoon I rode into 
lake | bolts for a sled I was making 
for Joey for Christmas, got my mail, and returned home 
at dusk. 

After supper I built a fire in the fireplace in the front 
room and read my mail leisurely by the light of my green- 
over; 


me ! 


was 
dejected and miserable for days. 
Rose- 


purchased some 


shaded lamp. One communication I read over and 
and as | read, | knew that I was free to ask any woman 
in the world to be my that the searchlight of 
justice could be turned on a folded page of my past that 
had long been hidden, and that there would be no tarnish 
For the letter said that my poor old father 
in dying had coifessed to a forgery com 


wife, knew 


on the page 
was dead, and 
mitted eight 
admitted himself to be guilty of when he had stolen away 
undet the night rather than 
face an investigation. 

The daily papers had blazoned abroad the murder of 
Randall Batterly and the subsequent trial of Wanza Lyttle, 
and my name had appeared in the account, the writer, who 
\ letter to the post- 
further establishing 


years ago—a crime which his son had tacitly 


cover of and disappeared, 


father’s lawyer, explained. 
Roselake had resulted in 


was my 


master at 
my identity 

The writer had the honor to inform me that my father 
had left 
he begged me to 


a small property which would accrue to me, and 


come back to my southern home and 
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I shook my 


take my rightful place among the people. 
head at this. Who was there who would welcome me? 
My mother was long sincé dead—my father was gone. 


There was no one belonging to me left in the old home. 
It would be more strange and forlorn to me than an 
entirely new community. 

I dropped the letter to the floor, and sat thinking of 


Haidee. And as | thought, I smiled bitterly. After a 
time, I decided that Haidee should at least see this letter 
that I would go to her. And on a sudden impulse | 
rose up. 
As | opened the outer door the snow was falling, 
there was a ring around the moon. I left the door open 
and stepped back into the house, going into the cedar 


When I returned, a woman with 
the 


room to get my sweater. 
snow-powdered hair was stepping hesitatingly 


threshold. 


across 


“Haidee! Out so late—alone!” I began “And in 
this storm!” 

But the big eyes smiled at me, and she stood there 
like a beautiful wraith in her long gray cloak. 

“Let me take your cloak,” I said. 

I went to her, and she put both hands on my shoul- 
ders impulsively. 

“T haven’t thought of the weather. Ever since I saw 


you last, I’ve thought of you—and thought, and thought. 
It’s Christmas Eve, you know. I have come to wish you 


a Merry Christmas, and I’ve brought you a Christmas 
gift.” 
“Come to the fire,” I urged. 


She sat down, and I sat down opposite her. The fire 
light caressed her, played in her eyes, ruddied her cheeks 
that were glowing from her walk through the wintry 
air. 

“In all the time I’ve known you, this is the first time 
I've ever shared your fire,” she whispered. 

“T used to your face in the fire—I described you 
to Joey long before you appeared in my workshop last 
spring.” 





see 


There was a silence. I could hear my thundering 
heart-beats. My blood coursed hotly through my 
veins. She was so near—so dear. A lock of hair had 


fallen over her ivory brow—I longed to touch it, to put 
it into place. She had dropped her head forward onto 
her hand, and her dewy lips were parted. I stooped closer, 


closer still \ tear slipped down on her smooth cheek 
and glistened in the firelight, as I gazed. She turned her 
face away. 


“What gift have you brought me?” I whispered. 


There was a movement in the shadows beyond the 
circle of light cast by the green-shaded lamp—a rustle 
and a stir—then a swift hurtling of a small lithe figure 


a pause—a swooping, frantic clutch 
of young about my neck—and Joey, all wet 
and steaming in his snowy coat, had me fast, shouting in 


across the open space 
strong arms 
my ear, over and over again: 

“I’m your Christmas gift, 
Christmas gift!” 


H™ was in arms, and Haidee had drawn back and 
was smiling at us, her eyes like great luminous pools 
of fire 

“What a wonderful, wonderful present!” I responded 
shakily. “Now, who could have sent me this very best 
present in the world?” 

“Bell Brandon!” shrieked my little lad. 
send me—she brought me.” 

“She has another gift for you,” murmured my Wonder 
Woman. “Oh, please—please guess what it is!” 

“Il guess—nay—I’m sure it must be Haidee!” I 
swered boldly. 

She hesitated, and then one of her arms went about 
Joey, the other was lifted and placed about my neck, and 
holding us both, she kissed the lad first—and then, as I 
bent reverently to her, she kissed me. 

[THe Enp] 


Mr. David! I’m your 


my 


“She did not 


an- 
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DIRECTIONS. — After all the 
parts are cut out, take a sharp knife 
and cut the slits D, C, G, and E, into 
which the bill-flaps d, c, g: and e 
slip. To form Mr. Dodo's bill, paste - 
the inside and outside parts of the 
lower bill together. Then, when it 
is dry, crease on dotted line through 










center. Crease also the upper bill 






and paste the tips together. Slip the 






flaps into their slits and paste back 
Now lay the Dodo on the edge of a 
table so that his bill will lie over the 
edge and not be broken as you paste 
on his “inside brace’ and back. 
Mount the standard on an old post- 
card, slip Mr. Dodo's flaps A and 


B into their corresponding slips and 












carefu'ly paste to bottom. 
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Lower bill 


elf 
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AN ALICE IN WONDERLAND CUT-OUT FOR THE CHILDREN 
Designed by RAY DUMONT 
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IN BOMBARDED BELGRADE 


PART 


IIIl.—THE TERRIBLE THIRTEEN DAYS 


By ESMEE EVERARD, Red Cross Nurse 


T was morning in the American Hospital at Belgrade. 
On the clock-tower of the main building floated the 
Red Cross flag and the Stars and Stripes, and in our 
caps and aprons we moved briskly about the 
trying to conceal the first dismay which 
sight of all those wounded men and 


white 
crowded wards, 
had seized us at the 
the knowledge that our slender numbers would permit us 
to perform for them only the absolutely necessary tasks 
the dressing of wounds, the changing of bandages. Sol 
diers who have been lying m trenches for days and weeks 
without change or removal of clothing are no pleasant 
sight, and, despite the futility of the thing 
ten day bathe, and change, and care for six 
dred patients daily ?—we could not refrain, on that 
day of service, from a sympathetic attempt to make them 
We decided among 
one good old- 


another. 


for how could 
hun 
first 


nurses 


a little more comfortable and cleanly. 
that they should have at 
foot-washing, even if they 
bath was out of the question, since just 


ourselves least 


fashioned never got 
An entire body 
to make the rounds once daily, in caring for the wounds 
alone, bringing the patients water, and keeping the cold 
compresses changed, took practically our entire time. 

How grateful those brave, sturdy men were! “Fancy!” 
they would say to us, in their own tongue, “you come all 
the way from America to wash our feet!” 

Of course, Serbian was to all of us a closed book, but 
Mme. Grouitch had furnished us two interpreters, so we 
were able to hold with our patients. 
Whenever we came on duty, they would cry, “Dobra, Dan 
Cestra!” (Good-day, Sister!) And how proud we were, 
after three days, to be able to greet them in return with 
“Cachesta, Bratcha!” (How are you, Brother?)-—but not 
more delighted than they, who glowed with pride to heat 
their own tongue from the lips of the American “Sisters.” 

The wards were light and cheery, and the buildings 

They yellow, and all 
in a big wall, 
sentries at the Ryan 


some conversation 


stone, washed 
surrounded by a 


moment Dr 


modern were of 


grouped inclosure stone 


with From the 


gate 





took charge, this became American territory and was sup- 
posed to be immune from Austrian fire—yet, gunners are 
not always unerring. The electric light plant had been 
put out of commission by bursting shells before we reached 
3elgrade, and we went about our work by the light of can- 
dles; while the well in the garden was frequently calied 
into service because the regular water supply had been cut 
off through dam 
age to the pipes. 

One day, I! 
stood at my 
ward-window 
looking at 
Serbian “Sisters” 
pumping water at 
the well. I turn- 
ed away to at 


two 


tend to some 
want of a pa- 
tient, and al 


most before | 
had finished | 
heard a commo- 
tion and excite- 
ment downstairs.\,, 
Sister Dragista 





was being 
carried iin 
wounded, an 
Austrian shell 
having burst in 


the inclosure and For- 


down, pail in hand. 
tunately, she was not fatally injured, but it can be seen 


struck her 


that not even the simplest task was free from some 


degree of danger. 
|? is impossible for me to tell of those days connectedly. 
The moment I look back mentally, 1 hear again the 
incessant boom of the guns, the descending 
shells; and days and nights jumble themselves together 
in a confused mass. The first few nights we spent in 
Belgrade, we found it difficult to sleep, owing to the noise 
of the shells and the glare of the Austrian searchlight 
which played upon us constantly. But it was not long 
could go to sleep more peacefully 


s-s-s ! of 


before we found we 
when the guns were booming than when they stood silent; 
for, then, we lay awake wondering what was to happen 
next. 

The hospital was in an exposed and 
manded a splendid view of the Save River, and the Aus- 
trian shore. We just above the where the 
bridge which connects the two countries blown up 
by the Serbians at the beginning of the war; and so, of 
course, on the very front of the Serbian lines. On the 
opposite shore, the Austrians were constantly battling to 
on our side of the river, the Serbs 


position, com- 


were spot 
was 


win their way across; 
were making a desperate stand. 

Every day more and more wounded were brought in, 
and the sterilizing plant in the grounds was kept busy 
sterilizing their clothes. It is a military rule that no 
wounded soldier shall leave the hospital until he is able 
to return to the front, so we were crowded to the limit 
constantly. All that we could do for our poor soldiers 
was to keep their wounds dressed, and change the ban- 
dages as often as our supply of gauze permitted. You 
may be sure no bandage, no matter from how ghastly a 


wound, was thrown away. No, indeed! it went into a huge 























DECEMBER, 1915 





basket with all the others from the ward, and was taken to 
the sterilizing plant to be cleansed and used over again. 

A war hospital is not like any other. In peace, we 
expect to save the great majority of our patients; in the 
war which we witnessing, fifty per cent. of the 
wounded brought into the hospital died. In most cases, 
the wounds were infected before the hospital was reached, 
and, even where this was not the case, the wounded men 
were so poorly nourished that, when amputation was nec- 
essary, they could not withstand the shock. 


were 


ET, how brave they were! They never thought of 
asking us to assist them about anything they could 
do themselves. When the big soup kettle came over from 
the kitchen daily, swung ona pole carried by three men, 
each patient would hold up his cup to be filled, and tak« 





his piece of hard bread cheerfully; and though a man 
might have only one arm, and that the left one, you would 
see him patiently hacking away at his bread, trying to 
cut it himself rather than ask help. 

“May I not help you, Brother?” I would say. 

“No, thank you, Sister,” would be the answer. 
have plenty to do!” 

I remember poor man who had both hands and 
arms badly frozen. He would sit up eating his dinner 
clumsily from the little table, and every now and then his 
crippled comrade in the next bed would lean over and put 
a spoonful of soup in his mouth. 

“A clumsy eater I am, eh, Sister?” he would say, smil- 
ing wanly up at me. And I could only marvel at the 


“You 


one 


>” 


courage of him! 
The Serbian soldier thinks more of his comrade ac- 
cording to the number of Austrians he has killed. One 


night a wounded man was brought in in a serious con- 
dition. He was suffering intense agony, yet he lay there 
with an expression almost of happiness on his face. 

I could not understand it. “Joe,” I said to the inter- 
preter, “what makes this man so happy? Ask him!” 

“Oh,” said the interpreter, “he says he had killed four 
Austrians to-day before they got him, and now he does 
not mind dying.” 

And another night one of the patients was begging 
the American Cestra to do some special thing for him. 

“I am sorry, but I cannot,” she told him gently. “If 
I did it for you, I ought to do it for all your brothers— 
and you know I cannot do that.” 

‘But, Cestra!” he said grandly, 

“Not to me,” she answered smiling. 
are just alike to me. Yow are all brave 
sick men.” 

“But I am 
killed fourteen 


“T am different!” 

“All my patients 
men, and all 
different!” he contended stoutly. “I have 
Austrians!” 









What a distorting influence War is when it can im 
plant a strange pride like that in the breast of a man 
who, left to himself, would probably have 
ful, hardworking farmer, or a tender of 

That this artificial 
the fact that, in the wards, Austrians and Serbians met on 
the friendly this, 
one day I said to a convalescent Serbian soldier, who had 
just been sitting on his little iron stool on the balcony, next 
an Austrian patient, chatting in the most friendly fashion 

“IT thought the Austrian 

“Ah, Cestra!” he answered, reaching out his one arm 


been a 
flocks ! 


evidenced by 


peace 


enmity is really was 


most terms. I was curious about and 


was your enemy?” 


and putting it around the Austrian’s shoulders, “here, we 
are all bratcha (brothers) together!” 


It is little gleams of 
universal brotherhood, breaking through the crust of race 


this instinctive consciousness of 


antagonism and fo- 
mented hatreds, that 
give 
the 
world’s peoples 


hope ror 
the 


one 


tuture ot 


Perhaps the most 


interesting of all 
ovr patients was a 
little boy of nin 
While his father 


was fighting in one 
of the three 
which Serbia 
experienced 
his 


wars 
had 
succes- 
sively, mother 
had died, and, there 
being no relations 
with whom to place 
father had 
dressed him in a lit 
tle military uniform, 
and taken him into 
the trenches There 
he had lived for 
and now the Aus- 


him, his 


other soldiers 


three years, just like the 
trian guns had killed his father and wounded him. 


The Serbian soldiers idolized him, and regiment after 
regiment clamored for the honor of adopting him. But h« 
stuck loyally to his father’s regiment, and when his wound 
was healed, he went sturdily back to the trenches. 

But not as a private soldier. Oh, no, indeed! for Crown 
Prince Agexander had visited the hospital in the 


time, and with all formality had made him a corporal. It 


mean 


was a pathetic sight to see the rows of mature soldiers salute 


this little corporal, and stand at attention as he came by. 


f VERY day the Austrian fire grew faster and more furi 


ous, it seemed to us. As I| was attending to my ward 
one morning, a fragment of shell burst through the window 
right over a patient’s bed. The Serbian 
are like iron, however. “Cesira, the Austrians are 
he said, smiling up at me, and never winked an eyelash! 
The Austrians firing—and to purpose, for 
on the morning of Sunday, November 29, the military 


officer assigned to the hospital announced that the Serbia 


soldic T s’ nerves 


firing 


were some 


were about to evacuate Belgrade, and placed Dr. Ryan in 
charge of the city to safeguard non-combatants, protect 
civil buildings from destruction, and otlierwise act as cu 

todian of the city. Then he visited the wards 
who could possibly walk was ordered to get up out of bed, 
and make his to the interior. Not did 
the sick and wounded ask. Some way or other, all except 
those most gravely wounded managed to crawl out of bed 
and with our help succeeded in getting into the uniforms in 
which they had been brought to the hospital—dirty, 
and bloodstained as they were. We stood at the windows 
and watched them go. From every pavilion on the hospital 
grounds, long lines of hobbling, men streamed 
forth and passed down the hospital road, making their way 


Every man 


way one question 


worn 


crippled 


f , sed ’ veal 


( 
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CAPS FOR EVENING AND BOUDOIR 


LESSONS IN HOME MILLINERY—NUMBER XXXV 


By EVELYN TOBEY 


that you have cut a circle fourteen inches 
in diameter. 

But you want an oval, not a circle. Fold 
the circle in quarters so that it looks like 
Fig. 6; then on one seven-inch side meas- 
ure six inches from X, and make a dot; 
measure six and one-quarter inches, six 
and one-half inches, and six and three- 
quarter inches from X on the lines drawn 
from X which divide Fig 6 into quar- 
ters. Connect these dots 
with a gradual curved 
line, and cut on this line. 
When you open the paper, 
you will have an oval 
fourteen by twelve inches. 


ACH year, when Christmas sewing- 
time comes around, one question 
crops up over and over again: 
“What is new in caps for evening 

and the boudoir?” Fortunately, this year, 















































we have an attractive variety. 

When you are selecting the colors for 
the trimmings of these caps, study color 
quality. Do not ask for pink or blue rib 
bon and take what the salesman gives you, 
but demand a pale grayish pink or blue. 
These grayish French colors are less try 
ing to the unattractive face, and more bh 
coming to the pretty one. They cannot 
be bought in the cheap shops, and they 
cost a trifle more than the blazing crude 
colors. They make a gift look unusual and 


: : ; riG. A= » Zt 
of exclusive design. SUITABLE AY this pattern on the 
A cap suitable for evening or the bou- FOR EVE- material you wish to 
doir can be made of any metal net (Fig. NING OR use for the cap, and cut, 


. . . ROUDOIR 4 
A). If metal net or lace is used, it ought ? allowing one-quarter 


to be of the dull bronze or oxidized colors. inch for finishing. Shirr 
The bright shiny colors are cheap looking and are : the edge on a_ thread 


» about twenty-four inches 


not so becoming near the face. An oxidized silver 
long, or on a thread long 
The tip is cut oval and meas . 
ures fourteen inches from front — , . > 


net lined with bright blue chiffon and trimmed with 
rows of silver lace, some blue velvet ribbon, and a 
bunch of old rose and pink buds is most charming. 


enough to fit the head- 
size you wish. Fasten 


this thread to the proper 

—- tenn gant size, then sew the lace 

to back and twelve inches from AND BECOMING to this headsize, allow- 

left to right. To make the pat SETTING FOR ANY ing the least fulness. 
FACE 


If you use lace three 
inches wide, one row 
of it will be enough. 
If you use narrow lace, 
sew several rows to- 
gether until a width of 
about three inches is ob- 
tained. To trim this cap, 
loosely lay the twisted 
ribbon (one and one- 
half inches wide) around 
headsize where lace is 
FIG. C—THE NEW AERO sewed to tip, and finish 
PLANE CAP in front with a bunch of 
small flowers or apples. 
For making the apples, see June lesson. A 
rosette or small bow would do as well. 

A second cap (Fig. B) can be made of the 
same material, but with an even softer setting 
for the face. The oval for the top is larger, and 
the wide lace frill is tossed back and caught 
across the front and then hangs down over 
the hair at the back. This cap is becoming 
to more faces than the closer ones. Cut the 

D—MANDARIN CAP pattern for this oval sixteen inches from front 

Wits QUEUE FOS Eve to back, and fourteen inches from side to side. 
NING WEAR » . ° ° ° 

Shirr the lace, allowing about six inches for 

fulness and join the lace to the tip. Lay a 

piece of ribbon (one and one-half inches wide) over the join- 

ing around the headsize and finish it with a bow at the back. 

This bow requires one and three-quarter yards of ribbon. Place 

the cap on your head and lay the lace carelessly back over the 


tern for this oval, first cut a four 
teen-inch square (Fig. 1) of 
paper, then fold it in the middle 
to form a double rectangle (Fig. 
2) measuring fourteen inches on 
the long sides and seven inches on 
the short sides. Fold this rectan 
gle to make a square which will 
measure seven by seven inches, 
and have four layers (Fig. 3). 
Now find the closed corner of 
this seven-inch square, the corner 
which would be the center of the 
big fourteen- 
inch square 
with which 
you. started 
Mark this 
corner X, 
then, meas 
uring seven 
inches from 
X, make 
four or five 
dots ( Fig. 
4). Connect 
these dots 
with a grad 
ual curved 
line and cut 
on this line 
(Fig. 5s). If 


you will now ribbon across the front. Pin here and there to hold the 
open the lace to the net top. Place a bunch of apples at the right of the 
folded paper, oe enti tenes ieee on front, then tack the lace and apples in place. These apples are 


you will sce WITH ITS DANGLING ENDS OF RIBBONS [Continued on page 72] 
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THE PARISIENNE AT THE PLAY 


IN WATTEAU FROCK AND GRACEFUL WRAP 
By OUR PARIS CORRESPONDENT 


A CHERIE:— 
Our chief amusement this winter is the theater; 
we wear our pretty gowns quite as we did when 
there dinners, or balls, and the old-time 


You know, ma petite, how fearfully I have been pre- 
dicting the crinoline, the bustle, and the 
bugaboos of the fashion world, but now that they are 


really here, you have no idea how fetching they are. | 


various other 


were 








light-hearted gaicties of Paris were in full 

Evening, or theater gowns, as we call them now, 
never were prettier. They are fashioned of rich bro- 
cades and grosgrains, embroidered in metal and hung 
over slips of white net worked in silver; the skirts, 
polonaise at front and sides, and bunched into bustle 
draperies in back, with loose, square-cut panel trains, 
look as if they might have walked out of Watteau 
portraits. The 
strict severity of the 
daytime and _ street 
costume makes it 
appear as though 
the designers were 
exerting themselves 
to have the evening 


swing. 










saw a Bulloz model some days ago, made on the lines 


of 1880-1885 ; 


a regulation crinoline. 
in many models, one skirt is fully three inches shorter 
in back than in 


U 
! 


R tl 
alle 


ater Co; 


and trimmed 


tront 


Premet, too, favors the 


its are, 


colored 


the full, gathered skirt was hung over 


bustle 


made of 
One 


of them, 
pannes 


of the prettiest coats worn for many a year, was of 


Anot 


Nattier | 


ue faille 
blonde American looked simply charming in this coat. 
vorn the 
our Paris beauties, had one of the smart new shoulder 


wrap, 


lined 


rose-pink; a dainty 


evening by one of 


yokes topped with 


a huge collar of 
panne; this coat 


dress and wrap very was of soft gray 
feminine indeed, faille, trimmed with 
with ruffles and rose-colored panne ; 


draperies. How- 
ever, there is noth- 
ing really frivolous 
about these; rather, 
they impart the quict 
dignity of the old- 
time grande dame. 


T# ESE short, full- 

skirted evening 
frocks with their 
Watteau panels, and 
great, fluffy bunches 
of drapery, are won- 
derfully suggestive 
of the first Empire; 
one almost expects 
powdered hair, and 
pink cheeks flecked 
with piquant patches 
of black. Now and 
then, though, one 
sees a fluffy dance 


it had great bishop 
sleeves, which the 
weight of the panne 
caused to fall in 
wonderfully  grace- 
ful folds, 

The Comedie 
lrancaise has open 
ed its doors, also 
the Opera Comique, 
and the struggle for 
some signs of cheer 
fulness and gaiety 
has begun. As usual, 
each comes 
the query, “Is any 
thing radically new 
in fashions being 
shown?” We have 
been slowly work- 
ing up to the round- 
ed waistline, and 
back to the idea of 


season, 


frock that is delight- corsets; surely it is 
fully frivolous. A better than waking 
dainty debutante up one morning to 


wore one the other 
evening, at the play, 
that was made en 
tirely of net and rib 
bon; the skirt was 
all of ribbon. With 
this gown she wore 
a pair of silver-bro- 
caded slippers with 
pink kid heels. Her 
hair, without orna- 
ment, was dressed 
after the mode of 
the moment—in a 
softly rolled puff, 
from the top of her 
head to the nape of 
her neck. 


A 


NEW 


with 


ODDLY 


SLEEVES 











PANNIER FROCK 


PUFFED 





find that the gown 
of the night before, 
is hopelessly out ot 
date, and 

There is little 
else to talk about, 
days, mon 


passe 


these 
amie, except clothes, 
but there is variety 
enough in these to 
make them fascinat- 
ing; n’est-ce pas? 


V otre dévouée 


0 er 


Paris, France. 
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A NEW REDINGOTE DRESS AND A.YOKED TUNIC 
Attractive Deta‘ls of the Modish Wardrobe 
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BECOMING NEW NECKWEAR 


ADDS A DAINTY TOUCH TO SUIT OR BLOUSE 


By THE FASHION EDITOR 


T IS the small details that count in dress, as in every- 

thing else. A gown or suit, no matter how beautiful 

or well made, always demands a number of dainty 

little finishing touches to render it artistically com- 
plete. With the coming in vogue of the high collared 
blouse, there have been 
some most attractive 
new stocks introduced. 
While many of us pre- 
fer the high collar from 
a becoming point of 
view, few of us have the 
courage to adopt it at 
once; we must work up 





ROMAN STRIPED COLLAR 


to it, as it were, and 

gradually become accustomed to its tendency to restrict, 
after the delightful freedom of the open throat which 
we have enjoyed for the past 
season or two. With this idea 
in view, we are being shown 
any quantity of attractive stocks 
and dainty. collars, high in back 
and open in front. These will 
appeal, as a collar high in the 
back is almost universally be- 
i coming. In this style there are 
Roman striped silks, high in 
back and fastening across the 
front with a cravat band of 
black velvet; this bit of velvet 
is becoming and the striped ben- 
galine, taffeta, or crépe de 
Chine, of which the collars are 
made, add a chic touch of coloring to suit or 
blouse. They give life to the whole costume. 
The hand-embroidered batiste collars, of 
which there are any number 
in this style, are also held in 
place by a band of velvet and 
are extremely dainty; they 
are, perhaps, a bit more be- 
coming than the dark collars. 
Many of the new Paris 
blouses, made with the high 
collar, show a tendency to- 
ward the turn-over of striped 
checked, or plain contrasting 
silk or satin, with no softening touch of 
white; this idea, while becoming to 
some, is trying to many, and, conse- 
quently, a touch of white organdy or 
Swiss, is still a feature of most of the 








new stocks and collars. One attrac- 
tive stock of black taffeta, fastening in 
back, and boned high on the order of 
the old-time choker, has a double frill 
of white batiste, suggestive of the 
Elizabethan ruff or that of Queen 
Anne; this stock is dainty but suited 





REPE DE CIIIN! 
MUFFLER only to long, slender throats. 















Jabots, too, have returned this season, in many soft, 


fluffy, becoming styles. One 
tached to a taffeta ruche: it 


of the smartest is at 


is of hand-embroidered, 


pleated batiste, in white, the taffeta stock and ruff be 
ing of dark blue or black taffeta. This is an especially 


attractive accessory for 
a suit, as it may be 
worn over the coat and 
removed with the coat, 
while one enjoys the 
low collar on the 
blouse. 

A Roman - striped 
vest and girdle is an- 
other attractive ad- 
dition to a plain dark 





TAFFETA STOCK WITH RUCHE 


suit. These are intended to be worn under the coat, 


the girdle passing through slits in the underarm 
seams and fastening in front over the outside of 
the coat; this gives the new effect noticed on so 
many coats and suits this season, the unbelted 


around the 


in chiffon 
and crepe 
with jewel- 
ed and met- 
al _ tasseled 
ends, or 
bordered 
with con- 
trasting col- 
ors woven 


COLLAR AND JABOT 


RUFTI 
in ; these are 


most attractive for motoring, 
worn about the head and 
throat, and may do equally 
good service for evening wear 
as well. The vivid colors are 
also used in a sort of throw 
scarf which is carelessly 
dropped from a _ convenient 
side of the hat and wound 
around the throat, giving the 
much needed protection to the 
skater or athletic girl. Phis 
also has the tassel finish. 


back and the belted front, and vice versa. There 
is a relieving bit of white about the throat of many 
of these vests; they offer a charming suggestion 
for brightening and smartening last season’s suit 
or coat, and do much to vary the appearance. 
Fringed and tasseled mufflers of 
vividly striped wool and silk are 
among the decided neckwear novel 
ties of the season. These are worn 


throat with metoring 


coats and outing suits. The brightly 
colored wool mufflers are especially 
practical and chic for motoring and 
other out-of-door sports. There are 
some airy scarfs on this order also, 





ROMAN STRIPED VE 
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MODISH MODELS FOR THE SEPARATE COAT 
Of Broadcloth, Corduroy, or Velours, Belted, Pocketed and Fur-Trimmed i 
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VARIATIONS OF FOREGOING DESIGNS 


Illustrating Many Interesting Adaptations 


O. 6885, Lapies’ Repincore Dress (15 cents).—A 


No. 6871, Lapres’ Coat (15 cents).—The most neces- 


modish dress is illustrated here, embodying more sary article in the woman’s wardrobe to-day is the sepa- 
coat, and when it must be made to do service for 


than one of the smart features Fashion dictates to- rate 
day. The use of contrasting materials is one of these, different 


occasions, it has to be chosen with care as to 


charmingly illustrated in the underskirt, which gives the color and material. Broadcloth, navy blue serge of a firm 
effect of a panel in front, and is developed in one of the quality, or one in dark mixture coatings are suitable, and 
effective plaid taffetas combined with a plain satin. Size with a banding of fur on collar, cuffs and lower edge, 


thirty-six requires, thirty-eight-inch _ skirt 
length, six and one-eighth yards thirty-six- 
inch plain material, two and three-eighth yards aN yy 
same width plaid, and three-fourths yard . 3 / 
thirty-inch for vest collar. Skirt, two and =| 
one-fourth yards wide. Pattern in five sizes; 
thirty-four to forty-two bust. 


os 
” ‘ 
No.. 6887, Lapres’ Dress or JumMpER Dress 
Ss 


(15 cents).—This dress is well designed for }7 » 


warmth and cold days, being smartly trimmed —_ 
with the modish fur banding. The model iY \ 
is suitable for a light-weight broadcloth. Size j . 
thirty-six requires, thirty-eight-inch — skirt \ 
length, five and one-fourth yards fifty-inch 
broadcloth, three-fourths yard thirty-six-inch 
silk for collar, and six and five-eighth yards of 
fur. Skirt, three and one-eighth yards wide. 
Pattern in seven sizes; thirty-two to forty- 
four bust. 


No. 6881, Lapirs’ Dress (15 cents).—An 
attractive design for a one-piece dress, which 
may easily be made at home, is illustrated 
here, developed in striped taffeta, combined 
with plain taffeta in the sleeves and_ bia 
bandings. Size thirty-six requires, thirty- 
eight-inch skirt length, three and one-eighth 
yards of forty-four-inch striped silk, two and 
one-eighth yards thirty-six-inch plain for bias \ 
bands and sleeves, and five-eighths yard same f i}-{- 
width for vest collar. Skirt, three yards wide. a 
Pattern in seven sizes; thirty-four to forty- 
six bust. 6881 


No. 6808, Lapires’ AND Musses’ Coat 


solve the problem of the girl who hesi rae | 
tates. between a one-piece gown or a | aot 
suit for general wear this winter. It is , y) 

made of a striped velour coating, which ed 
harmonizes nicely with the soft trimming 
of fur on collar and cuffs. The smaller LA 
view shows another possibility with the } ~} 
new half-belt effect with coat in shorter \\ tov | 
length. Medium size requires four and C= 
one-half yards fifty-four-inch material, y 9 

{ 


(15 cents).—This handsome coat will “ii 


and five and one-half yards of thirty-six- 
inch lining, Pattern in three sizes; small, 
corresponding .to thirty-two or thirty- 
four ; medium, to thirty-six or thirty-eight ; 4 
and large, to forty or forty-two bust. 6508 











a 


the coat may be worn with almost any dress, 
or a separate blouse and skirt. Model illus 
trated is developed in broadcloth. Size thirty- 
six requires, for longer length, three and one- 
half yards fifty-four-inch material, five yards 
of thirty-six-inch lining, and five and one 
eighth yards of fur. Pattern in six sizes; 
thirty-four to forty-four bust. 


No. 6508, Lapres’ Turee-Prece Skirt (15 
cents).—This skirt model may be made with 
suspenders, if desired, and combined with an 
attractive blouse, thus making it practically 
a one-piece dress. Besides the suspenders, the 
skirt has the popular patch pockets, attractive 
and, at times, very useful. Size twenty-six, 
thirty-eight-inch length, without suspenders 
requires two and one-fourth yards of fifty 
inch material. Skirt, three and one-eighth 
yards wide. Pattern in six sizes; twenty-two 
to thirty-two waist. 


Costume Nos. 6871-6508, as illustrated, re 
quires, for medium size, thirty-eight-inch skirt 
length, six yards of fifty-four-inch broadcloth, 
and five and one-eighth yards of .fur. 


No. 6901, Lapres’ Coat Suit (15 cents) 
The coat suit is something which no-one can 
afford to overlook when selecting winter ap 
parel. There is always.a certain satisfaction 
and pleasure in possessing a trim suit; it is a 
practical, serviceable; and necessary addition 

to every wardrobe. Size thirty-six re 
quires, thirty-eight-inch skirt length, four 
and seven-eighth yards fifty-inch material, 
three and three-fourth yards thirty-six 
inch lining, and three-fourths yard same 
width-for collar. Skirt, two and ‘one-half 
yards »wide. Pattern in five sizes; thirty- 
four to forty-two bust 


No. 6895, Lapies’ AND Misses’ Set o1 
PANNIERS AND Tunics (15. cents).—This 
pattern is very useful, especially for re 
modeling last year’s garments. In this 
way the garment may be brought up to 
date by the addition of one of these at 
tractive designs. The party frock is_at 
tractive made with a dainty tunic. Full 
measurements given on envelope Five 
sizes ; twenty-two to thirty warst 
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AN ATTRACTIVE SUGGESTION FOR TAFFETA 


The Bolero and Semi-Princess Skirt, Favored Details 
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O. 6859, Lapres’ Coat (15 cents).—This 

design is suitable for serge or whip- 

cord. Size thirty-six requires three / 
yards of forty-four-inch material, and three 
and one-eighth yards of thirty-six-inch lin- 
ing. Pattern in seven sizes; thirty-two to 
forty-four bust. 


No. 6857, Lapres’ Skirt (15 cents) 
Thirty-nine-inch length only. Youthful and 


= 

—— 
i= 
—} aa 





attractive is this model. Size twenty-six re { 
quires five yards of forty-inch material, and 6859 oo eel 
two yards of thirty-six-inch material fot 
ruffle foundation. Skirt, two and_ three 
fourth yards wide. Pattern in six sizes; Pain| i P 
twenty-two to thirty-two waist. j | a a 
| 

CostuME 6859-6857, as illustrated, re- from | 
quires five and three-fourth yards of fifty Hoe 
four-inch material, two yards thirty-six-inch ad | 
material for ruffle foundation, and one-half tt 
yard of forty-inch velvet for collar and cuffs. TT Trt "| 

cemann 

No. 6623, Lapies’ Semi-Princess Dress; = TTT 
witH Borero (15 cents).—Size_ thirty-six, hy , 
shorter length, requires four and _ seven- =o 
eighth yards of thirty-six-inch material, one 6857 


and one-fourth yards of forty-five-inch all- 
over, and five-eighths yard of thirty-six-inch 
lining. Skirt, three yards wide. Pattern in 
five sizes; thirty-two to forty byst. 


No. 6876, Misses’ Jumper Dress; Sutr- 
ABLE FoR SMALL WoMEN (15 cents).—An at- 
tractive dress may be fashioned after this 
youthful model. ‘It is suited to serge, broad- \ 
cloth, or taffeta and is appropriate for many Peay () 
daytime occasions. Size sixteen requires i 
three and three-fourth yards of thirty-six } 
inch plaid material, two and five-eighth yards 





plain, same width, and one-fourth yard ae sa 
thirty-six-inch for collar. Skirt, two and ms 
one-half yards wide. Pattern in four sizes; \ 
fourteen to twenty years. 6623 


No. 6867, Lapies’ Waltst; WITH 
Jumper (15 cents).—This is a jump- 
er design well suited to contrasting 
materials, as illustrated. Size thirty- 
six requires one and _ three-fourth 
yards of forty-four-inch material for 
waist, five-eighths yard same width 
for jumper, and five-eighths yard of 
thirty-six-inch for collar. Pattern in 
seven sizes; thirty-four to forty-six 





bust. 
- > . i | i. | 
No. 6809, Lapres’ One-Prece Pan- / | 
" 1 = — pa 
NrteR SKIRT; [HIRTY - NINE-INCH |} | ay Sw 
LenctH Onty (15 cents)—We have “~~~ j 
6876 


here the attractive combination of 


chiffon and satin. Size twenty-six 

requires three and one-half yards of is 
forty-inch material for pannier, and ff; [ 
one and three-quarter yards same ny 
width for lower section. Skirt, three MALE A | 


and one-eighth yards wide ; lower sec- 
tion of tunic skirt, two and one-half 
yards wide. Pattern in five sizes; Pr 
twenty-two to thirty waist. 





CostuME Nos. 6867-6899, in the | 
new pannier effect as shown, requires \ 
four and one-half yards of thirty- ‘a 
six-inch satin, four and seven-eighth | Pref 
yards forty-inch chiffon, and_five- a Os flies 


eighths yard of eighteen-inch allover. 6867—6899 
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SUGGESTIONS FOR SERGE OR GABARDINE 
And an Afternoon Frock Illustrating the Pannier and a New Sleeve 
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MSCALL PATTERNS 


6877—6471 





A SMART USE OF PLAID TAFFETA 


One of the New Draped Skirts and a Krimmer-Trimmed Serge 
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6863 
6a61—6825 


CHIC VARIATIONS OF THE JUMPER 
Tasseled Tab Ends, Odd Pockets and Sleeves Render the Frock Distinctive 
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ATTRACTIVE ADAPTATIONS OF THE’ TUNIC 


It May Be Long, Short, Pointed, or in Apron Effect 


6865, Lapires’ HaALtr-aANpo-HAtr WAIST: WITH CosTuM Nos. 6873-6807 requires, for medium size, 
MISETTE (15 cents).—Size thirty-six requires thirty-nine-inch skirt length, five and one-eighth yards 
en-eighths yard forty-inch satin, seven-eighths forty-inch satin, and three-eighths yard of twenty-inch ma- 
( width plaid sill and seven-eighths vari terial for collar facing. 
even-inch material for vest and collar. Pattern in 
thirty-two to forty-four bust No as ies’ Dress (15 cents).—Serge or broad- 
cloth are very desirable materials for this model. The 


pies’ Tunic Skirt (15 cents).—Sizetwenty- collar gives a distinctive note to the costume. Size thirty- 
lirty-eight-inch length, th and one-eighth six requires three and seven-eighth yards forty-four-inch 
four-inch material mne-piece tunic and cir- material. Skirt, three yards wide. Pattern in six sizes; 


section. Skirt, two a! half yards wide. — thirty-four forty-four: bust. 
live sizes; twenty-two te 
] AND Misses’ FounpDATION SKIR1 
‘ UME Nos. 6865-6902 requires, medium size, thirty- PETTICOA I> cents) Size twenty-six requires, shorter 
eight-inch skirt length, three and one-half yards forty- length, two and one-eighth yards of forty-five-inch ma- 
inch plain satin, three yards thirty-six-inch plaid taffeta, terial. Skirt, two and one-half yards wide. Pattern in five 
and one-half yard same width material for vest, collar sizes; twenty-two to thirty waist. 
and cufts 
CostumME Nos. 6877-6471 requires, for medium size, 
No. 6873, Lapies’ Waist (15 cents).—This is a pretty shorter skirt length, two and one-eighth yards of forty 
design for contrasting materials. Size thirty-six requires inch velvet, three yards of fifty-inch broadcloth, and three 
two and one-fourth yards of thirty-six-inch material. Pat- and one-half vards of fur. 
tern in seven sizes; thirty-two to forty-four bust. 
No. 6861, Lapies’ JumMpeR WaAtst; with GUIMPE (15 
No. 6807, Lapies’ ONe-piece SKIRT; IN THIRTY-NINE-  cents).—This design is adaptable to velvet with an attrac 
INCH LENGTH (15 cents) Size twenty-six requires three tive tassel finish. Size thirty-six requires one and one- 
and three-fourth yards of thirty-six-inch material. Skirt, fourth yards of thirty-six-ingh material for jumper and 
two and seven-eighth yards wide. Pattern in five sizes; one and three-fourth yards forty-inch for guimpe. Pattern 
twenty-two to thirty waist in six sizes; thirty-two to forty-two bust 


No. 6825, Lapies’ Skirt; WITH OR WITHOUT JUMPER (15 cents). 
Size twenty-six requires, forty-two-inch length, two and three-fourth 
yards of forty-five-inch material. Skirt, two and seven-@ighth yards 
wide. Pattern in six sizes; twenty-two to thirty-two waist. 


CostuME Nos. 6861-6825 requires, for medium size, thirty-eight- 
inch skirt length, three and one-eighth yards forty-inch velvet, one and 
one-eighth yards thirty-six-inch satin, and one and one-half yards of 
forty-inch allover lace. 


No. 6853, Laptes’ Waist (15 cents).—Size thirty-six requires one 
,and one-half yards of thirty-six-inch material for waist and’ sleeves, 
and one-half yard same width for collar, cuffs and revers. Pattern in 
seven sizes; thirty-two to forty-four bust. 


No. 6689, Lapies’ Four Gorep Skirt; IN THIRTY-NINE-INCH LENGTH 
(15 cents).—This is a smart design for the separate skirt. Size twenty- 
six requires three and one-fourth yards of forty-four-inch material. 
Skirt, three and one-eighth yards wide. Pattern in six sizes; twenty- 
two to thirty-two waist. 


No. 6863, Lapies’ Dress (15 cents).—This is an exceptionally at 
tractive model and affords an opportunity of adding a modish vest de- 
veloped in one of the novelty trimmings or new striped silks if one 
fancies them. Size thirty-six requires, thirty-eight-inch skirt length, 
three and seven-eighth yards of thirty-six-inch material, seven-eighths 

} yard forty-inch for sleeves and collar, five-eighths yard thirty-six- 
inch for vest and standing collar, and two and three-eighth yards of 
fur. Skirt, three vards wid Pattern in six sizes; thirty-four to 
forty-four bust. 
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6855—6893 
] 6869-6889 


AN ATTRACTIVE ADAPTATION OF THE APRON TUNIC 
Unusual Pockets, Too, Do Much to Vary Plain Skirts 


For other views and descriptions, see page 40 
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HIGH COLLAR AND LOW, ON WINTER FROCKS 


Overskirts and Unusual Sleeves Render Them Distinctive 


©. 6869, Lapies’ WAIST (15 cents). 


This is an attract- 


ive waist, simply made and developed effectively in 
contrasting materials. Its charm is in the deep- 
pointed fur-bound collar, which is so becoming. This col- 
lar and vest would be dainty and pretty made of crep« 
Georgette, an effective combination with taffeta and fur. 
Size thirty-six requires two yards of one material, thirty- 
six inches wide, with three-fourths yard same width con 
trasting. Seven sizes; thirty-four to forty-six bust. 
No. 6880, Lap! Tunic Sku (15 cents) The tun 
is brought into play im this model and is developed in 


tafieta, plain and striped 
eight-inch length, three and one-half yards of 
Skirt, two and three 


forty-five-inch material 
eighth yards wide. Pattern in six sizes; 
twenty-two to thirty-two waist. 

CostuME Nos. 6860-6889 requires, for m« 


dium size, thirty-eight-inch skirt length, two 
and three-eighth yards of thirty-six-inch plain 
taffeta, four and three-eighth yards samx 
width striped, three-fourths yard of forty-inc! 
chiffon for t and collar, and one and five 
eighth yards of fur 


ve 


A 


crepe de 


Waist (15 


Georgette 


No. 6711, Lapies’ 
pretty model for 
Chine which launders excellently. The small 
view shows the use the vest. Siz 
thirty-six requires one and three-fourth yards 
of forty-five-inch material. Pattern in seven 
sizes; thirty-two to forty-four bust. 


cents). 
crepe or 


er ot 


Lapies’ Two- THreeE- Pieci 
Skirt (15 cents).—Serge is a serviceable ma- 
terial to use for this model. Size twenty-six, 
thirty-eight-inch length, requires two and one 
eighth yards of fifty-inch material. Skirt, 
two and three-fourth yards wide. Pattern 
six sizes; twenty-two to thirty-two waist 
. 


No. 6451, 


OR 


inl 


No. 6855, Lapres’ SHIRTWAIST (15 cents). 
Another quite suitable for any of 
the soft taffeta. It has the long, 
graceful sleeve which becoming. Size 
thirty-six requires one and five-eighth yards 


design 
crepes or 


18 SO 


of forty-five-inch material. Pattern in eight 
sizes; thirty-two to forty-six bust. 

No. 6893, Lapies’ Skirt (15 cents).—This 
is an attractive model showing a new wing 


pocket; it may be developed in serge or whip- 


cord, The smaller view shows the skirt with 
jumper. Size twenty-six requires, thirty- 
cight-inch skirt length, two and seven-eighth 


yards of forty-four-inch material. One of the 


smartest of the season’s models. Skirt, three 
yards wide Pattern ‘in seven sizes; twenty- 
two to thirty-four waist. 
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Size twenty-six requires, thirty- 


Lapirs’ Jumper WaIsT; witH YOKE-GUIMP!I 
A fetching little waist, suitable for dressy 
it. may be developed in taffeta or 


No. 05 
(15 cents 
wear is illustrated here; 


55, 
). 


satin with figured net or lace for the guimpe. An un- 
usually smart effect is given this design by the banding 
of fur. Size thirty-six requires one and five-eighth yards 
of thirty-six-inch material for waist, and seven-eighths 
yard of forty-five-inch for guimpe and collar. Pattern 
in five sizes; thirty-two to forty bust. 

No. 6667, Lapies’ One-Piece Skirt (15 cents), Trans 


fer Design No. 690 (10 cents ).—This skirt may be smocked, 
shirred or gathered, one is equally as graceful and pretty as 

the other. It may be developed in taffeta or a 
gracefully hanging satin. Size twenty-six re 
quires, thirty-eight-inch length, two and seven 
eighth yards of fifty-inch material. Skirt, 
three yards wide. Pattern in five sizes; twenty- 
two to thirty waist. 


CostuME Nos. 6555-6667 requires, medium 
size, thirty-eight-inch skirt length, three’ and 
five-eighth yards of thirty-six-inch silk, and 
one and one-half yards of forty-inch allover. 


/ No. 6801, Lapirs’ Waist (15 cents).—A 
delightfully pretty evening model shown 
here, youthful both in design and material. 
Size thirty-six requires seven-eighths yard of 
forty-inch material for waist, one-half yard 
of forty-inch allover for sleeves, and two and 


18 


‘ > e . 

’ \ / 4 one-half yards of.ribbon. Pattern in seven 
\ sizes; thirty-four to forty-six’ bust. 

| | No. 6883, Lapirs’ Four-Gorep Sxirt (15 


— cents).—The drapery of flouncing adds a pe- 
culiar charm to this ‘pretty frock, falling in a 
graceful cascade which gives a slight pannier 


} effect. Size twenty-six requires, thirty-eight- 
y a inch length, three yards of forty-inch mate- 
é] rial. Skirt, two and seven-eighth yards wide. 
Pattern in six sizes; twenty-two to thirty-two 

6893 waist. 
CostuME Nos. 6891-6883 requires, medium 


667 


size, thirty-eight-inch skirt length, three and 
one-half yards of forty-inch satin, one-half 
yard forty-inch allover for sleeves, and one and 
three-fourth yards of twelve-inch flouncing. 


No. 6673, Lapires’ Dress (15 cents).—Con 
trasting materials are again used to develop 
an effective model. It is an excellent model for 
plain taffeta as well. Size thirty-six requires, 
thirty-eight-inch skirt length, four and three- 
eighth yards of forty-five-inch material, three- 
fourths yard of thirty-six-inch silk, and one 


AY and three-fourth yards of fur. Skirt, three 
- . . ~s . . . . 

. yards wide. Pattern in six sizes; thirty-two 
} to forty-two bust. 
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6891-68838 


6555—6667 


MODISH TYPES OF AFTERNOON AND EVENING FROCKS 
Filmy Lace and a Touch of Fur Add to Their Becomingness 


For other views and descriptions, see page 40 
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TWo“ATTRACTIVE TOP-COATS 


. 













7, 


QO. 6882, 


one-half yards wide. 


Missi s’ 
coat of this kind is warm and comfortable for the winter. 
requires three yards of fifty-inch material, and three and one-half yards 

of thirty-six-inch lining. small, fourteen or fifteen; medium, 

Sixteen or seventeen; 


No. 6892, Misses’ 





McCALL’S MAGAZINE 


Broadcloth 


Coat; SuITABLE FoR SMALL 


rhree sizes; 
large, eighteen or twenty years. 


Coat Suit; SuITABut 


Pattern in four sizes; 


A Semi-Belted Striped Velours and a Fur-Trimmed 


WoMEN (15 cents). \ 


Size sixteen 


FOR SMALL WoMEN (15 cents) 

Size sixteen requires five and three-eighth yards of forty-four-inch material, 
with three and one-fourth yards of thirty-six inch lining. 
fourteen to twenty years. 


Skirt, two and 


No. 6864, Misses’ Dress; SUITABLE FoR SMALL WoMEN (15 













cents ).—This is a splendid design for whipcord or serge. Size 
sixteen requires three and one-eighth yards of forty-eight 
inch material, one-fourth yard of twenty-inch velvet for col 
lar, and two and one-half yards of sik and one-half-inch rib 
bon for sash. Pattern in four sizes; fourteen to twenty years 

No. 6888, Misses’ Dress; SUITABLE FoR SMALL WoMEN (15 
cents ).—Size sixteen requires three yards of plain silk thirty- 
six inches wide, three and three-eighth yards of striped, same 
width, five-eighths yard forty-five-inch organdy, and five and 
three-fourth yards of fur. Skirt, two and five-eighth yards 







































wide. 


7 “Moke oe 


6892 





6892 





Pattern in four sizes; fourteen to twenty years. 


No. 6884, Musses’ Dress; 
SUITABLE FOR SMALL WoMEN 
(15 cents). — A_ delightfully 
youthful party frock is illus- 


trated here and Yway be de- 
veloped in figured taffeta or a 
bordered chiffon. Size sixteen 
requires, for shorter length 
skirt, three and one-half yards 
of thirty-six-inch material, one 
yard of forty-inch for ‘waist, 
five-eighths yard _ thirty-six- 
inch for bodice. Skirt, two 
and one-half yards wide. Pat- 
tern in four sizes; fourteen to 
twenty years 


No. 6886, Misses’ Dress; 
SuITABLE FOR SMALL WoMEN 
(15 cents).—A dainty evening 
costume may be _ developed 
after this model in flouncing 
and satin fora young girl. Size 
sixteen requires two yards of 
forty-inch material for foun- 
dation skirt, three yards 
thirty-eight-inch flouncing, two 
yards of thirteen-inch flounc- 
ing for jumper, and seven 
eighths yard of forty-inch chif- 
fon for waist. Skirt, two and 











one-half yards wide. In four en SEE “} 
sizes; tourteen to twenty years. 6884 
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For other views and descriptions, 
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6890 6894—60784 Hat 63874 [For other views of No. 6872 6872 
see opposite page] 


A SMART LITTLE COAT OF CURLY CLOTH 


The Little Prince Suit, Attractive for the Small Boy 


O. 6890, CuiLp’s Dress or Sip (10 cents ).—Requires, No. 6784, Laprres’, Misses’ AND Grrt’s Motor or Sport 
N for child of four years, one and seven-eighth yards Harts (15 cents).—Three sizes. See pattern envelope. 

of thirty-six-inch material, and two and five-eighth 
yards of banding or insertion. Pattern in five sizes; six No. 6874, Boy’s Lirrte Prince Suit (15 cents).—Boy 
months to six years. of four, two yards of forty-inch and one-fourth of thirty- 


six-inch material. Four sizes; two to eight years. 
No. 6804, Grrt’s Coat (15 cents).—Requires, for girl 
of eight years, two and one-eighth yards of forty-four- No. 6872, Curtp’s Yoke Dress (15 cents).—Five sizes; 
inch material. Seven sizes; two to fourteen years. two to ten years. See pattern envelope for material. 
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6854 


SCOUT SUIT AND RUSSIAN BLOUSE FOR Boys 


And Two Suggestions for the Girl’s Serge Frock 


O. 6854, Grrv’s Dress or JUMPER Dress (15 cents) No. 6856, ScouTin« 
Requires, for girl of eight years, two and five-eight! One of the most practical and best liked of suits. Re 
yards of thirty-six-inch material, and three-eighths quires, for a boy of eight years, three and one-half yards 
yard eighteen-inch for collar. Pattern in five sizes; four of thirty-six-inch material 
to twelve years. 


or Pray Suit ror Boys (15 cents) 


Pattern in six sizes; six to 
sixteen years. 


No. 6866, Boy’s Russian Suit (15 cents).—This design No. 6868, Cuitn’s D wiTtH JUMPER (15 cents 
is suitable for serge. Requires, for a boy of four years, Requires, for girl of 
one and three-fourth yards of forty-four-inch material, forty-five-inch material, with one 
with five-eighths yard of twenty-seven-inch for collar. yard forty-inch for guimpe. Pat 
Pattern in three sizes; two to six years. te! 


four, one and three-fourth yards of 


nin hve sizes; two to ten years 
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THE PANNIER ON A SMALL FROCK 


Attractive Combinations of Contrasting Materials Shown in School Dresses 


O. 6858, Girw’s Hatr-ANnv-HAtr Dress (15 cents).— No. 6806, Grrt’s Dress (15 cents).—A dainty little 
Requires, for a girl of eight years, two yards of dance frock suitable for chiffon and silk. Requires, for 
forty-inch plain material, and one yard of same _ girl of eight years, one and one-fourth yards of thirty-six- 





width contrasting material. Pattern in five sizes; six inch figured material, and two yards of forty-five-inch net. 
to fourteen years. Pattern in four sizes; eight to fourteen years. 

No. 6878, Grrv’s Dress with JUMPER (15 cents).— No. 6862, Girt’s Dress; WITH OR WITHOUT ETON JACKET 
Contrasting materials are used effectively for this design. (15 cents).—A school frock offering suggestions for the 


Requires, for girl of eight, two and one-fourth yards of | combining of materials. Requires, for a girl of eight years, 
forty-four-inch striped material, and one and one-half one and five-eighth yards of thirty-six-inch figured ma- 
yards of thirty-six-inch plain. Pattern in five sizes; six terial, and one and one-eighth yards of plain material, 
to fourteen years. forty inches wide. In five sizes; six to fourteen years. 
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NECESSARY DETAILS OF THE WARDROBE 


Including a Set for the Doll, and a Dainty Boudoir Cap 


©. 06507, 
H OUSI 
” (15 cents 
The 
the house dress 


necessary to 
it, or the 
of having a 
supply of 


quantities of 
ent designs 
weaves to 
from which 
make up well 


made at home. 
thirty-six 


fourth 
ty-six-inch 





fourth yards 


6507 —6900 ; 
six bust. 
No. 6900, Lapres’ AND Misses’ Fancy 
Aprons (10 cents).—A dainty apron is al- 





ways a source of comfort to the home 
woman. They are a pleasure to make and 
present a pleasing appearance when worn. 
A bit of lace or ribbon, and the required 
amount of a sheer, delicate material may 
be picked up at various times and devel- 
oped into an extremely dainty one for 
serving tea or for different purposes. The 
pattern includes two designs, one equally 


as pretty as the other. Envelope gives 
measurements. Pattern in one size. 

No. 6860, Lapres’ 

r\ . AnD Musses’ Two 

1 P1ece ComBINATION 

UNDERGARMENT (10 

cents).— Size thirty- 


six requires two and 
three-eighth yards of 
thirty-six-inch mate- 
rial, one yard of bead- 
ing, and eight yards 





\\ of lace edging. Pat- 

te! tern in three sizes; 

. small, thirty-two or 

LI | | i thirty-four; medium, 
was thirty-six or thirty- 
yen eight; large, forty or 


forty-two bust. 


a3 


- 


LapIEs’ 
Dress 
)— 
importance of 
is so 
fully appreciated these 
days that it is hardly 
mention 
advantage 
goodly 
them. In 
wash fabrics there are 
difter- 

and 
choose 
would 
after 
this design; it is sim- 
ple in cut and easily 
Size 
requires, 
thirty-eight-inch skirt 
length, five and three- 
yards of thir- 
material. 
Skirt, three and one- 
wide. 
Pattern in eight sizes ; 
thirty-two to forty- 
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No. 6870, Lapres’ 
WRAPPER; WITH OR 
WITHOUT JACKET (15 
cents)—A dainty 
garment of this kind 
is a joy to any one 
who possesses it; soft 
materials, such as 
challis, cotton 
albatross or figured 
silk may be used to 
fashion it. The jack- 
et is an odd feature, 
and may be trimmed 
daintily with lace or 
ribbon. Size thirty-six 
requires three and 
five-eighth yards of 
thirty-six-inch mate- 
rial for skirt, one and 
seven-eighth yards of 
same width for jack 
et, seven-eighths yard 
same width for lining 
waist, and four and 
five-eighth yards of 
pleating. Pattern may 
be had in eight sizes; 
thirty-two to forty- 
six bust. 


crepe, 


No. 6875, 


garments. 


Pattern in four 


thirty-two or thirty-four; B, to thirty- 
six or thirty-eight; C, to forty or forty- 
two; D, to forty-four or forty-six breast. 


No. 6880, Lapres’ AND Misses’ Caps (10 


cents).—No woman who wishes to appear 
well at all times can do without a cap or 
two, fashioned of lace and ribbons, like 
these designs. They are easily made, take 
but little time, and are well worth a few 
minutes’ work Full measurements are 
given on envelope. Pattern in two sizes; 


ladies’ and misses’ 


No. 
Set (10 
consists of 
Sacque, petticoat, 


O87« , 


cents) 


given 
for 
material 
Pattern 


directions 
envelope 
ties of 
quired 
live sizes ; 


thirty inches high 





MeEN’s 
SHIRT OR PAJAMAS (15 cents). 
ment is to be slipped on over the head 
Flannel is about the best material for these 
Measurements given on envelope. 
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AND Youtnu’s NIGHT- 
This gar- 


sizes ; 


Dor L’s 

set 
dress, 
and 
enve lope che mise. Full 


quanti- 
re¢ 


fourteen to 
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SIX SEASONABLE SUGGESTIONS 


DAINTY DESIGNS FOR HOUSE AND HOLIDAYS 


By HELEN THOMAS 


711—Design for Bluebird Centerpiece. 23 
inches in diameter. Work in cross-stitch on 
white linen, with two shades of delft-blue cot- 
ton or silk. Directions given. Matches Scarf 
and Napkins Design No. 712. Price 10 cents. 


713—Design for Brush-and-Comb Bag, in 
buttonhole-, eyelet- and cross-stitch, 5% by 
1334 inches. Develop on white linen, with delft- 
blue embroidery cotton or silk; or on colored 
linen, with white embroidery cotton or silk. 











712—TRANSFER DESIGN, 10 CENTS 
7 13-—TRANSFER DE- (INCLUDES 24 SMALL BIRDS) 
SIGN, 10 CENTS 





709 TRANSFER DESIGN, 10 CENTS 










714—Design for Iron and Tea- 
pot Holders. Practical, simple to 
embroider, and ideal for gifts. 
Develop chicken on natural-col- 
ored linen. With heavy mer- 
cerized cotton, outline body 
in shades of gray or dark 
brown; outline bill in yel- 
low. Work top of head in 
satin-stitch, with red mer- 
cerized cotton. Stamp comb 
on a bit of red flannel; cut 
out along outline; and at- 
tach to bird. The parrot is 
pretty made of dark green 
sateen, silk, or linen. Em- 
broider with silk or cotton, 
in outline-stitch, in bright 
colors: orange, dark blue, 
and red. Full directions with pat- 
tern for making and embroider- 
ing. If desired, this parrot may 
be made of flannel or any other 
pretty material, and may be developed in the 
colorings one prefers. 


700—Design for Towel or 
Scarf Ends. 18by4ins. Use em- 
broidery cotton or silk. Scallops 
white, inside edge outlined with 
pink. Ribbon pink, in satin 
stitch; flowers pink, blue, 
and lavender, in French 
knots ; leaves in satin-, stems 
in outline-stitch, in dark 
green. Pattern provides 
designs for stamping two 
towel-ends 


710—Design for Shop- 

ping-Bag. Made with two 

or four sections. Develop 

on silk, with beads, heavy 

embroidery silk, or both 

combined. Steel beads on 

dark silk are most effective. Attach 

bag to a metal 

gate-top, or 

to buttonholed 

rings, to run ribbon ‘= 

through ; directions 7'' —TRANSFER DESIGN, 10 CENTS 

given. Includes four 

sections 1034 in. deep, 
7% in. wide. 


Editer’s Note—Any McCall Kaumagraph 
Transfer pattern at McCall pattern agencies, 
or postpaid 
from The 
McCall Com- 
pany, Io 
teen te 


>12—Bluebird De- 
sign for Scarf or 
Towel Ends, Doilies 


or Napkins. Includes 





two scarf 714——TRANSFER DESIGN, 10 CENTS 
(INCLUDES IRON HOLDER) 


ends 13% in. 
wide, and 24 
small birds. 
Work incross 
stitch, on white 
huck or linen, in 









Ne 






7 10—TRANS shades of delft- 
FER DESIGN, blue cotton or df 714—-TRANSFER DESIGN, 10 CENTS 
10 CENTS (INCLUDES TEAPOT HOLDER) 


Stamped 

material not 

supplied. Miss Thomas will gladly answer em- 
broidery questions. McCall's Book of Embroid- 
ery gives designs, and lessons on stitches. Price 
in U. S., with 1 free transfer pattern, 15 cents; 
by mail, 20 cents; in Canada, $.20; by mail, $.25. 


silk. The small birds come in 
two sizes: a large size for 
plate doilies; and a small size to be used for 
napkins and smaller doilies. Stamp only one 
bird on a doily near edge, and one diagonally 


y 
712—TRANSFER DE- 
> : . " . SIGN, 10 CENTS (IN 
on corner of napkin. Pattern gives full direc c.uses. scene EEDs 
tions. Matches Centerpiece No. 711. AND 24 SMALL BIRDS) 
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SIMPLE GIFTS YOU CAN 





AKE 


PRACTICAL ARTICLES EASY TO EMBROIDER 


By 


10519—Laundry Bag, 22 by 18. In outline- 
and darning-stitch. Leaves green, cat-tails 
brown, insect brown and green. On imitation 
linen, 22 by 36, with cord, $.25. On white 
linen, with cord, $.45. Emb’d’y cotton, $.15 
extra; silk, 
$.30 extra. 





IOS1Q-—-PRETTY LAUNDRY BAG 


10523 — Handsome Combination. 
Corset-Cover and Drawers in one 
piece. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42. 
For solid-, outline-, seed-, eyelet-, and 
buttonhole-stitch. On 23¢ yards nain 
sook or batiste, $.60; on 23% yards 
handkerchief linen, $1.50; free 10523 
for six 50-cent subscriptions. 
Embroidery cotton, $.25 extra; 
silk, $1.00 extra. Perforated 
pattern $.20. With material, 
no other pattern needed. 


10518—Dainty Bedroom Slip- 
pers. Developed in a pretty 
floral design. Stems and leaves 
to be worked in long and short 
stitch, with dark green embroidery cot- 
ton or silk, flowers in gold metal beads. 
Pair, stamped on white mercerized 
poplin or linen, with gold metal beads 





1os2i STRIKING PILLOW TOP 


and embroidery cotton, 25 cents. With beads 
and dark green embroidery silk, 35 cents. Soles 
not supplied. Toes fit all sizes. These slippers 
are easy to embroider and make delightful gifts 






GENEVIEVE STERLING 


10522 


Cake Cover with Picot Edge. To be ds 


veloped in all white. Made in four sections. Floral 


design, solid stitch; edges buttonhole-stitch and pi 


cot. (See Embroidery Lesson, page 50.) On imi 


3) tation linen, 
a with embroid- 


> ery cotton, 





cents. 


four sections, each on 9 by 9 inches, 


25 —) 
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d 
t— we oe = 
S22—CAKE COVER WITH PICOT EDGE 


cents; each on 12 by 12 inches, with cotton, 35 


On pure linen, 4 sections, each on 9 by 


g inches, with embroidery cotton, 45 cents; 
each on 12 by 12 inches, with embroidery cot 
ton, 55 cents. Embroidery silk, 50 cents extra 
Free for three 50-cent subscriptions 


10520—Ladies’ Lingerie Collar, 1644 by 20 
inches, finished. To beinall white, in solid-stitch ; 
scallops buttonholed. On lawn, with embroid 


CORSET COVER AND DRAWERS ery cotton, 20 cents; with embroidery silk, 35 


IN ONE Pr 


10521 Striking Pillow 


Top, 18 by 21 inches 
Squares stencilled in black 
and white, double flowers 
pink, leaves green, single 
flowers vellow, flower cen 
ters black. Outline with em- 
broidery cotton to match 
Flower centers in_ satin- 
stitch. On tan art ticking, 
with art cloth back, 25 cents; 
with embroidery cotton, 50 
cents; with embroidery silk, 
$1.00—free for four 50-cent 
subscriptions On _oyster- 
white or cream linen, with 
linen back, 45 cents; with 
embroidery cotton, $.70; 
with embroidery silk, $1.20. 
Cluny lace $.20 extra 


cents. 


On French organdy or handkerchief 


linen, with emb’d’y cotton, 35 cents; with silk, 
so cents; free for two 50-cent subscriptions 


Editor’s Note.—I erforated pat- 

tern of any article on page, except 

ymbination No. 10523, including 
stamping drections and 
preparation, 10 cents, from 
the McCall Co. Stamped 
material furnished \ 
carried by Agencies Viss 
Sterling will gladly ay 


swer embroidery questions 
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if a stamped envelope is enclosed with 
nguiry Fancy-Work B with les- 
sons on stitches, for 2-cent stamp 
Postage prepaid on all articles 
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‘1847 ROGERS BROS, | sc<o= 


Silver Plate that Wears” | 
Fix THE BUTTONHOLE Picot 


: \ For Qhrisinas SIMPLE LESSONS IN EMBROIDERY—NO. 25 
; : By GENEVIEVE STERLING 
] Gables | , 


HE buttonhole picot is a decorative do this padding is to cut several strand 

touch added to the bottom of but- of soft embroidery floss a few inch: 

tonholed scallops. To longer than the entire scall 
make it, work one-third of a design, and, to prevent the 
scallop in the buttonhole-stitch ; slipping through your buttor 
then stick the needle into the hole stitches in process of work 
edge of the last buttonhole- ing, to knot each and faste: 
stitch, with half the length of it to the material at the fir: 
the needle extending on the scallop, where the buttonho! 
top of the material. Wind the ing is to begin. It will not b 
thread around point of needle, 





AK 








ing will fasten them dow: 
later; and while it is bein 
done, if they are held down by 
the left thumb, they will Stay 
in place. 

When the strands of pad 
ding have been thus attached 
thread your needle with white 


through the twists, holding 
them down with the left thumb. 
Pull up the thread, so the twist 
forms a semi-circle, and con- 
tinue buttonholing, making an- 
other picot at the second third 
4 of the scallop. 

When you have practised 





1] this stitch until you can exe embroidery cotton or silk, and 
cute it readily, apply it to some commence buttonholing, mak 
Q@onti BS D simple article, such as Cake FIG.\2—THE ing picots at the intervals d« 
7 >> . a rite . . . 
ontinental | tern Cover No. 10522. This cover is rwitpe sD termined on. 
i . - . . THREAD WHICH . . 
made of four sections of white santee. wan When all four sections ar: 
linen, each section being about FIRST STEP embroidered, cut around the 














FIG. 3 THE COM- FIG. 5-—-CAKE-COVER NO. 10522 FIG. 4-—-CONTINUA 
PLETED PICOT (SEE ALSO PAGE 49) TION OF SCALLOP 


12 by 12 inches (or, 
lif you desire, 9 by 
'9o inches), unfinish- 
ed, embroidered in 

a floral design, and 
Silverwa re- th most catehed aa me 
prizeo of all presents lower edge, with 

buttonholing and 
Lae ai FROGE orks BROS buttonhole picots. 
the preferred of all 


First, work the 
silver plate. 


scallops, sew ~ th 
sections together, 
and finish the top 
with a_ buttonholed 
edge. 





Editor's Note. 
Any questions in re- 
gard to working th 
buttonhole picot, or 
embroidering any of 
the articles illus 
trated on page 4¢ 
will be answered b 
Miss Sterling, if 
stamped envelope is 
enclosed. Perforated 
pattern for Cake 
outline-stitch. ’ Cover No. 10522, 10 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO, MERIDEN, CONN. Next, pad the ’ cents. For price 


Suocessor fo Meriden Brite nie Ce Tk} x 
NEW YORK GAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO HAMILTON, CANADA scallops. The quick- FIG. 6—DETAIL OF CAKE-COVER DESIGN stamped on ma- 


Tike Merddd Largioot Makers eof Siartings Stina and Plate | est and best way to NO. 10522 terial, see page 49. 


floral design of each 
section, using white 
Every peace of S47 RocERs Bros embroidery cotton 
silver plate is backed by an unqual lor silk, and develop- 
ified guarantee made possible by ling flowers and 
the actual test of over 65 years. 


leaves in either solid- 
or eyelet-stitch, the 

Sold by leading Dealers E stems in stem- or 
Send for Shree Batiabygue M-45 





necessary to take running 


eight to ten times, the number Ss - ‘pencils stitches with these paddin 
depending on the size picot TO START THE strands, or to fasten them to 
desired. Push the needle PICOT the material. The buttonhol 
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YOUR CHRISTMAS BAZAAR 


By BECKY STEELE 


HEN I hear of some particular 
W woman being applauded as a per- 

fect housekeeper, I recall the re- 
mark of a friend who seemed to maintain 
such a well-ordered house, and who said: 
“Il owe everything to 
the practical tables of 
church bazaars, for 
from them I keep sup- 
plied with time-savers 
and conveniences for 
every need.” 

A news- or wrap- 
ping-paper bag, to be 
hung on the wall, is 
a convenience popular 
at bazaars. The material may be denim 
or art ticking, and the edges should be 
finished with a narrow bias binding. To 
make such a bag, cut a piece measuring 
twenty by fourteen inches for 
the front, and one twenty by 
twenty-three inches for the 
back, curving the two top cor- 
ners for the 
flap that falls 
over the front. 
A four-inch 
strip, one yard 
and twelve 
inches long, 
joins the front 
to the back. 

A double 
pocket to hold 
cord and _ scis- 
sors is placed 
at the lower 


A CASI FOR 


e dge of the A IfOOP-SKIRTED LADY MAKES A PRETTY TEA-COSEY 


front, and sew- 
ed in under the 
one binding. It is made of a strip six 
inches deep and twenty inches long, 
stitched through the center front to form 
the two parts. At the top of the flap 
that falls over the 
front, stitch a hem 
one and a quarter 
inches deep. 
Through this, insert 
a thin strip of board, 
to hold the bag taut 
against the wall. 
Sew, at the top, four 
small brass rings by 
which to hang it. 
A simple napkin- 
case may be made 
from two strips of 
linen or cretonne = 
seven and a_ half 
inches wide and 
twenty-three inches long, from point to 
point. Bind the edges with narrow bias 
strips, or tape; sew a snap fastener on 
the point of each strip. Cross the strips 
at the center, thus forming the bottom 













A WALL-BAG, CONVENIENT FOR NEWSPAPERS 





of the case. This bottom should be seven 
and one-half inches square. Stitch across 
two sides of it, leaving the other two 
sides open. Through one of the open 
sides, insert a piece of cardboard seven 
and one-half inches 
square, to give the ca 
a stiff bottom. The 
napkins are to be fold- 


»¢ 


ed, laid in the case, and 
the sides folded up 
over. the hem and 
snapped. The case will 
hold two dozen napkins 


yourR N *"KINS 
- A dolly tea-cosey 
may look complicated, 
but it is really very simple. The china 


busts may be had at all department stores, 
or any china doll, minus the legs, may 
be used. The foundation for the cosey, 
which fits over the teapot, is 
of quilted wadding. Cut two 
pieces of the wadding in half- 
oval shapes, eight inches high 
and from ten 
to twelve inch- 
es across at the 
straight edge, 
and cover with 
china silk. Two 
shades of silk 
may be effect 
ively used for 
the dress. Trim 
a skirt of old 
blue with nar- 
row lace, head 
ed by avery 
narrow ribbon, 
and use, gold 
lace on the 
hem. A pannier of old-rose silk may be 
made from a straight strip caught up 
with rose-ribbon trimming. Any other 
design may be used for the dress, and 
quaint models may 
be had by copying 
old prints. Fasten 
the doll securely to 
the wadding, to 
serve as a handle in 
placing the cosey 
over the teapot 

gut these are 
only a few of the 
clever ideas that will 
attract buyers to the 
fancy-work booth 
Some other articles, 
always popular and 
salable, are lingerie- 


ribbon cases, hand- 
embroidered table and bed linen, teapot 
holders, appliqué quilts and sofa pillows, 
buffet scarfs, shirtwaist cases, whisk- 
broom holders, jabots, silk hand-bags 
worked in beads, and frilly boudoir caps 








The 


Bank Book 


Proposition 


isn't alone one of saving, but 
of earning power—making 


more to save. 


In this a most 


vital factor is keeping brain 
and body fit — increasing 
one’s efficiency. 


Many on the way to pros- 
perity, bankrupt health and 
ability by wrong habits of 
living—among them coffee 
drinking. For the subtle, 
cumulative drug, caffeine, in 
coffee is frequently the un- 
suspected cause of headache, 
nervousness, biliousness and 
many other ailments. 


The way to protect one’s 
self against coffee handicaps 
to health is to quit coffee en- 


tirely and use 


POSTUM 


—the pure 


food-drink. 


Made of wheat and a bit of whole- 
some molasses, Postum has a deli- 
cious flavour much like mild Java 
coffee, yet is free from drugs and 
other harmful elements. 


There are two forms of Postum: 
The original Postum Cereal, must 
be boiled; Instant Postum, the 
soluble form—made in the cup by 


adding hot water. 


The cost of each 


is about the same per cup. 


You can bank on 


POSTUM 


“There’s a Reason” 


—sold by Grocers. 
































































Takes the Grand Prize 


at the great International 
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HERE is no fancy work more de- 
- lightful than raffia weaving. It has 
all the fascination of crocheting or 
tatting, with the zest of novelty added. 
T work, 


other 


To be sure, it is sometimes slow 
the making of a large basket or 





Exposition, at San Francisco 


For purity and excellence of product 
For clean, hygienic factory 

For welfare work among employes. 
For high commercial standing 


Shredded 





Wheat 


Also a gold medal for unique 
shredding and baking 
machinery; 


| 
| 


Also a gold medal for com- 
pleteness of operating exhibit | 


in Food Products Building. 


Millions of men and wemen have 
awarded Shredded Wheat first place 
among all cereal foods for purity 
and nutritive value. It is first in 
the favor of youngsters and grown- 
ups; first in the affections of men 
who do the work of the world with 
hand or brain. 





If you haven’t seen the Exposition 
at San Francisco, you have missed 
a rare opportunity to enrich your 
mind and soul. | 


Our factory, now building at 
Oakland, California, will be 
“The Pride of the Pacific.” 


Shredded Wheat is made in two 
forms—Biscuit, for breakfast with 
milk or cream, or for any meal with 
sliced peaches, bananas or fruits of 
any kind; Triscuit, the Shredded 
whole Wheat wafer-toast, eaten 
with butter, cheese or marmalades. 


THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY 


Four Factories—two in Niagara Falls, N. Y., one in 
Niagara Falls, Canada, one in Oakland, California 





| 





|as dainty additions to one’s guest- 
| chamber. 


jas small as possible. 


form a thread about an eighth 
|}of an inch wide. 


requiring a number of 
countless small 


large article 


hours. But there are 


oF BEING 


of BRAIDED 
THE FORM 
HOUSEWIFE S 





EST-ROOM WORK- 
BASKET 


FIG, I A Gl 


trinkets —such as _ work-basket 
furnishings, and a little basket to 
hold them—which may be woven 
in an hour or so, and which make 
ideal gifts for Christmas, as well 


Since the basket-stitch is the 
one most used by the weaver 
in rafha, it would be as well 
for the beginner to make the 
work-basket first (Fig. 1); 
then, when that is completed, 
to test his skill on the fittings 
for it, some of which call for 
certain stitches based on the 
basket-stitch. 
Directions for weav- 
ing Basket-Stitch: 
Take, first, three or 
more strands of the 
natural rafha. Hold 
them so that the small- 
er points come together 
in a bunch. Make a 
loop, keeping the hole 





(See first step, Fig. 5.) 

For your next step, 
thread a_ blunt-pointed 
tapestry needle with a strand 
of raffia that has been split to 


Let the long end of the raf- 
fia from your needle go in with 
the natural raffia strands at the 
top, close to the loop you have 
made. Proceed to cover your 
loop, going from left to right 
and keeping your stitches even, 
till all is covered. (Second 
step, Fig. 5.) 


HOLIDAY GIFTS 


By PATTEN BEARD 


FIG ; RAFFIA 
BASKET TRINKETS, INSTEAD 


A BASKET, MAY BE 
AT THE WAIST, 


or A 





IN 


McCALL’S MAGAZINE 


ry 


_ tw 


RAFFIA 


~_ 


mM 
\ 


Now, you can begin the regular bas- 


ket-stitch : 


Over the strands once and into 


the hole below, working with the needle 


going 


always 


toward you. Keep your 


stitches pointing toward the center, each 


stitch by itself. 
Be sure to keep this 


(Third step, Fig. 5.) 
stitch regular. 


Proceed to make a flat mat of your coil. 


WORK 


ADJ USTED TO 
HUNG 
ON STRANDS 
RAFFIA, IN 
DAINTY 
SEWING-SET 
















hingers. 


over 
piece of 
strand 
the 
form thickness, for the beauty of 





EMBROIDERY- 


BOTTOM OI 
BAG (SEE FIG. 4) 


FiG. 2 


Maintain an even pressure of the 


(Fourth step, Fig. 5.) 
If the strand you are working 
grows thin, insert a new 
natural rafha into the 
you are working over in 
coil. Keep the coil of uni- 
the basket depends upon the 
care used in making it. 
Every new needleful of split 
rafha that you use for thread, 
must be as nearly ‘uniform 
in width as is possible. The 
thread with which -you work 
over the coil may be of any 
color you choose. “It ‘must, 
however, complete- 
ly cover the coil you 
work over, at “each 
stitch. New tlireads 
must be inserted, when 
the old ones * become 
too worn or too short. 
Moisten the raffia’ with 
water, if it shreds. 
Dipping the fingers 
into water gives 
smoothness to the bas- 
ket’s finish. 

In order to insert a 
pattern, use another 
needleful of a_ different 
kind of raffia than that of 
your groundwork. Keep 
the groundwork needle 
threaded, and use as many 
needles as there are to be 
colors in the pattern. 
(Fifth step, Fig. 5.) 

A simple pattern, which 
teaches one the secret of 


[Continued on page 53) 
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HOLIDAY GIFTS IN RAFFIA | 


[Continued from page 52) 


vattern-making, is made by working three shield, pin-roll, button-bag, and thimble- 
rows or two rows of color around the case, although the clever weaver, once 
asket in the coil; then, by beginning accustomed to the work, will no doubt 
again to work with the groundwork see ways of adding to this list 

needleful. This makes a cir- The scissors-shield (Fig. 3)| 
cle of color. Squares may be is woven in what is commonly 
made, triangles, stars, or what- known as the Lazy-Squaw| 
ever you wish, by counting the Stitch. To make it, take three | 
basket stitches around the cir- strands of raffia, and construct 
cumference of your mat, and your beginning button—using a 
irranging in your mind's eye, strip of very narrow raffia, 






































Ss 
with the help of simple divi- split to work with. .When you i= 2 @) > 35D) Dy 
| 
angles are to be evenly placed. quarters of an inch in eed 

lo make a star, find, first, five ter—or an inch, 1f you prefer | B 7~% B 1 EE 
mat’s circumference. Place a up as you would in making \\ 

colored stitch, not of the a large basket. Insert the top| | Your baby—like this chubby Borden 


| 
| 
" ara ° > > e »_ a mreclia « mel tt 
sion, how your squares or tri- have made a circle about three 
I" 
equally distant spots on the a large size—begin to turn) S 
vroundwork needle. at each baby—won't feel the winter cold if you 


of a small-sized cork. when 


: , . | wrap him up snugly and take him out 
posm. Keep _ RET CRSING two you have worked four rows up. every pleasant day—if you see that he 
stitches to either side of this, at Any tiny cork will do. It sleeps enough, exercises and has the 
every new coil that is finished should be cut to fit your base, if right food, 

To turn up, to make and be pressed down into | When your own milk fails or you find 


for any reason you cannot nurse your 


the basket’s sides, hold it, Continue to work up- 


a - i baby, give him a substitute that his tiny 
vour coil over the work ward, keeping the cork in- | stomach can digest. It is part of your 
already done. Directly side the base, and work mother-wisdom to choose a food~ when 


pature's supp! 


make your bavy strong and sturdy 


of a small pitcher | 
When you come to i EAGI E 


the top row, which is to 
To finish a_ basket, 


: BRAND 
have the lip of the| J} C D 
clip your strand of coil pitcher, add, at the front, ONDENSE 
FIG. 4-—-EMBROIDERY-BAG WITH 


off to a gradual point. neies ernie dom Gmieren a triple number of 


Work over and over this RAFFIA DRAWSTRINGS stitches. To do this, go 


. a . y is unsuitable—that will 
ing around it, narrowing 


your work, with each |} 
row, to make the neck 


over this, gives the bas- 
ket straight sides: a lit- 
tle to the side, at each 
new coil, makes protrud- 
ing sides gradually in- 
creasing in width. 





THE ORIGINAL 
“Eagle Brand” is made of rich, full 
cream milk from healthy cows, Scien 
tifically prepared so that your baby can 
digest it Pure, safe, wholesome and 
nourishing 


Gail Borden 
EAGLE BRAND CONDENSED MILK 


Received the 
GRAND PRIZE 
(Highest Award) 
at the 


Panama-Pacific International Exp. 


at San Francisco 


Use ‘Eagle Brand" in all your cook 
ing where you need milk and sugar 
With it you can make many delicious 
dishes, all at less cost than ever before 

Borden's 
Condensed Milk Co. 
“Leaders of Quality’’ 
New York 
Est. 1857 
If wou go to San Franciaco 
« sure to visit our exhibit at 
Panama - Pacific Inter 


national Exposition, Food 
Products Palace 








FIG. § THE VARIOUS STEPS OF THE BASKET-STITCH 


Please 
are ar Borden's Re os 


sc that the ending will not be visible. over the space three times, working out- | 

When the basket is completed, it will ward, to pad the place before weaving | 
be necessary to consider its furnishings. over it. This gives prominence to the lip. 
A set of these may include: scissors- [Concluded on page 54} 
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HOLIDAY GIFTS IN RAFFIA 


Continue, after this, till you come to In making one of these sets—which 
the place where the handle of the pitcher are hung on raffia instead of on ribbons- 
should be, opposite the spout. The braid as many strands of raffia, each 


strands of your raffia will be made into twelve to fifteen inches long, as there 
this handle, so do not cut your work as are articles to be used in the set; a 


you otherwise would do, if making a_ strand for the scissors, one for the emery, 











| basket. Twist the strands so that they one for the pincushion, one for the spool, 
make a handle, and fasten them; then cut one for the glove-mender, etc. 
the ends that remain. Go over the han- The scissors are attached to the end 
dle afterwards, carefully covering the of the braided raffia strand, with a loop 
JULIA MARLOWE “‘ Beauty demands, three strands by winding with raffia, thus that is knotted in a simple knot, above 
SAYS: most of all, pure securing a round and even finish. the handles. Finish the knot by cutting 
soap and water. ; ae é outing, 

Fcussads of ahts axe Gals valien Gah \ very simple pattern may be intro- the raffia roughly and fringing ends. 
complexions with cosmetics —they need the duced into the pitcher, in weaving, in the The thimble-holder is made of a small 
seapel of pure soap and water very badly.” predominant shade of the work-basket copper or brass ring, such as is ordina- 
In childhood the skin is natu you wish to furnish. The scissors are rily used in making ribbon housewife sets 
rally soft and clear and it only | slipped into the neck of the pitcher and Buttonhole a strand of raffia around the 
needs a little care to keep it so |the points secured in the cork. ring, and end with a loop of rafha to 
Many complexions which other hang by. Place your thimble inside 


= would — childhood THe pin-roll (Fig. 3) is started much the ring, and you will find that it makes 
¥ h rh_ late ars are . . ; 
ae, Sera, Menger ae as is any raffia basket, with a but- a very pretty little thimble-holder and 
spoiled by clogging the pores with ‘ A . : . . 
ton and several strands of rafha. About one far more convenient than the ordi- 


cosmetics or by using inferior soap | | : - 
four is a good number for the pin-roll. nary one which must be opened and shut 





[hese a cag? ener are} It is nothing but a circle of woven raffia, when in a hurry. Fasten the loop of 
the very life of the skin—the . . . . . 
ny ; " re made any desired size, with pattern in- the thimble-holder to a braided strand, 
must be left free to do their work if “tl Wi ‘l sic “no rai 
, ae > les - » ale | serted, 1f you wil ere le@ TO so ¢ re scissors were astened. 
Keep them clean—really clean— : : = 3 
with plenty of warm water and |i finished, a small bow of rafha 1s added to Buy, at the ten-cent store, a_ small 
PEARS’ SOAP and you will cover the last stitches. Small-sized pins emery. Rip off the embroidered green 
have no need for cosmetics are then pressed around the rim, com- top of the strawberry. Weave a small 
pleting a litthe cushion for either work- circle of raffia, in basket-shape, to fit this 
9 basket or hand-bag. top of the strawberry. Take colored silk, 
The embroidery-bag (Fig. 4) is an- sew this raffia top onto the emery, and 
other cunning device that finds a welcome make a loop over the top with raffa. 


corner of usefulness in the sewing-basket. To this, attach a length of braided raffia. 


It is a very tiny basket bottom, woven of 
dainty stitches, much as if you were Start- ‘THE spool-case (Fig. 3) 1s made by 





Soap 


ing to make a small, round basket. It weaving two uniform circles, each a 
Hit should be about two and a half or three little larger than the ordinary base of a 
] | is pure—not almost pure—but ab. | inche sin diameter, and about a half-inch spool. ..Run a strand of colored rafhia 
| solutely the purest and best soap | high. Finish by gathering a three-inch down the center of one of these finished 
| known to the art of soap making. | width of silk or ribbon to the rafha bot- circles, string it through your spool, add 
It cleanses thoroughly and pro tom. The tiny embroidery-bag, when fin- the circle of raffia at the base of the spool, 
| motes a natural, clear, healthy | ished, is a diminutive reproduction of and make it secure. Then run your needle 
| condition of the skin which is so a fancy-work bag. <A pattern may be up again, and, with the raffia that is on it, 
much admired in all ages. ae ; : : ; ; bp 
worked into it, if desired. make a loop finished with a fringed knot. 
Pears’ is a real luxury, yet the The thimble-case (Fig. 3) is made to Scissors, darning-ball, glove-mender, 
most economical soap you can represent a tiny basket with a cover. Its and tape-measure, may all be purchased 
use —its cost is so small and it ae . . : ¢ “en 
ets em tench tentar tan endl starting is similar to that of any simple at the ten-cent store. 4 
att ana rafha weaving—a good size being a width To finish the housewife set, take all 
LS Ee ene er ee ee of three rafha strands to work over. the braided strands, and gather them into 
the, lurn up when you have a diameter of a bunch with the articles hanging. Then, 
wnenenene Soap 1 Gis a8 oo an inch and a half. Make the sides of at the top, knot a simple knot which in- 
Bs ote.=< y the single cake or in your small basket perpendicular Insert cludes all the tops of the various strands 
: eagarass 1 pattern through its center, and finish After the knot is made, fringe the rough 
betas py Po ge ~ by where you expect, later, to put on the ends at the top, and cut them evenly. 
the single cake or packed three cakes to hinge of the cover fastening, The cover In making these sewing-sets, use col- 
_——" may be made flat, in which case it fast- ors that blend well. Raffia comes in many 
\ A. & F. PEARS, Ltd. ens with a loop which fits down over a delightful _ tones. Dark red may be 


: 









similar loop made at the lower front combined with light red; dark green with 
top of the basket, or it may have a small light green. Yellow and blue form a 







Sample Free—For a generous trial- : : 

ze cake of Pears’ Unscented Soap fitted cover with a loop at the top, to pleasing contrast, as do red and black 

tr address and 4c in stamps to cover the starting button. When braiding, combine the colors, braid- 
mailing cost, to Walter Janvier, " - . » 

; . edge [These and other raffia work-basket ing with two strands of one color, and 





Agent, 419 Canal Street, . P “ P : s - -. 
trinkets, instead of being fitted to a work- one of another. A bunch of raffa that 


| basket, may be arranged in the handy will make at least the foundation of six 
|form of a _housewife’s sewing-set, to housewife’s sewing-sets, costs but ten or 
'fasten at the waist (Fig. 3). fifteen cents. 
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THE CARLTONS’ Cinemas CAR 


By RUTH 


EALLY, our family automobile ought 
R to be painted red, and have a border 
of holly and mistletoe around it, 

with Santa Claus painted on the door, be- 
cause it is the most Christmas-y machine 
that ever was. 
We didn’t 
last April, 
ning to come 
twenty-fifth of 
it figured large 


until the middle of 
were begin- 
out; nevertheless, the 
the December before, 
in our scheme of.things. 


get it 
when the leaves 


on 


The way we came to buy Dobbin is 
quite a story. You see, Dad is one of 
those dear generous souls that never can 
save money. He is in the ice business, 
and there is a good deal of competition 
nowadays, yet we have always had a good 
home and good times and pretty fair 
clothes. Even since we children have 
been earning money 
ourselves, Dad has 








given us lots of extras, 


like a talking machine 
and records to dance 
by, and the new side 


porch with a dandy big 
couch ham- 
mock. 

But when 
we all began 
to talk auto- 
mobile, he 
looked = so- 
ber. I don’t 
suppose the 
poor man 
had ever had 
five hundred 
dollars at 





one time in 

his life, and “vou’RE CRAZY,” I TOLD HER. 
the winter ee Seen 
before had 

been the worst in years for ice The 
ponds had hardly frozen over at all, it 


had been so warm and muggy all through 
December and January. 

We live three miles and a half from a 
big town. There aren't any trolleys, but 
there is one train down and one up, week- 
days, and Helen and Bob and I go in to 
our jobs every morning, and come out on 
the 6:10 at night. There isn’t a sign of 
a way to get in, evenings, so we have to 
stay with some of our friends if there 
is anything going on; and on Sundays it 
is dreadful, for the only train is the milk 
train, which goes down at 5 a. m. 

OME neighbors of ours, the Martins, 
bought a car last year, and were just 
kind they could be about taking 
us out; but there are six of them, besides 
two grandchildren down the road a way, 
so we did not ride very often. 

One Sunday morning in November, 
Helen hopped out of her bed just as it 


as as 


HUNDRED DOLLARS!” 


LINCOLN 


was getting light. 


in her nightie, with her fluffy hair and 
blue eyes, but she talked more like a 
business man than a doll baby. 

“Wake up, Sleepy-head!” she said. 
“I want to tell you something.” 

I had read until all hours, the night 
before, and I just snoozled down into 


the pillows and covered up my head with 
the quilt. 

“It’s about 
she went on. 


getting an automobile,” 


bed and took 
thing in 
another, 


up in 
was 
more 


T that I sat right 
notice. If there 

the world I wanted 
it was a car. 
“IT have it 
on “If 
Mother, 
cent for Christmas, a 
we usually up for 


one 
than 
she went 
Dad 


spend one 


all 


didn’t 


figured out,” 
any of 
or | 


nd took what money 


us and 


we 
or Bob, or you, 
would 
long 


save presents, it 
go a 
way toward 


buying a 


car.” 
“You’re 
erazy,” ii 
yh told he r 
a “We don't 
") \ spend any 
t where near 
a five hun- 
ul } dred dol- 
lars !” 
She poked 
under my 
all nose some 
figures she 
had jotted 
“WE DON’T SPEND ANYWHERE down on a 


Sunday 
School quar- 


terly. “Look here,” she insisted “We 
three have already wheedled out of Dad 
the promise of what we want most: your 
watch, and my coat, and Bob’s camera. 
They will cost about $25 apiece—that’s 
$75. Then Mother will spend $50 more, 
casy—you know how she does. There 
is $125. Last year I began saving up in 
May, and my list ran over $30. I am 
sure yours did, too. And Bob is awfully 
extravagant It’s safe to say that we could 
raise $90 between us, and that’s $215.” 

3ut that isn’t half enough,” I broke 
in. “What’s the use in talking? It can’t 


be did.” 

“If we didn’t get the car until spring, 
when the roads are settled, there would 
be three months more.” she argued. “Sup- 
pose we three children saved fifteen a 
month and earned fifteen a month extra, 
someway, there would be ninety more— 
$305. We surely could get the rest, 


someway.” 


56) 


[Continued on page 








She’s the prettiest thing 





or 
cr 






Mother Learns a Lesson 


i =, Mother Brown — visit- 
j A ing son and his new wife 

—j —after getting up at five 
o'clock on washday morn- 
ing to help with the wash- 
ing, is surprised and dis- 
pleased to find no one 
stirring. 

















law sprinkle down the clothes, 
insists 
daughter-in-law 
of using Fels-Naptha 
of housework. 


| oughly 


ance in- 
breakfast 
through, 
can be 
Brown 
hustle 
wash- 


Her 
creases 
is not 


annoy 
when 
hurried 
washing 
Mother 


bustle, 


so the 
started. 
is used to 
and confusion 
day. 


But Mother Brown is 
still more surprised as 
the day progresses 
Daughter-in-law declares 
she needs no help and 
expects to be through the 


wash not later than noon. 


While talking, she put 

the clothes to soak with 

Fels-Naptha Soap. 
Mother Brown declares 


clothes can’t be got clean 
and white without hard- 
rubbing and long boiling. 


But daughter-in-law as- 
sures her that clothes 
washed with Fels-Naptha 


don't 
Thirty 


need hard-rubbing. 

minutes’ soaking 
with Fels-Naptha gets 
the dirt loosened, dis- 
- solves grease and make; 
stains disappear with a few easy rubs. 

True enough—the wash 
is all hanging on the line 
before noon, and Mother 
Brown and daughter-in- 
law sit down to a cozy, 
dainty lunch. Mother 
Brown admits she’s 
vinced that clothes can be 
got clean without all-day 
drudgery over tubs and 
wash-boiler. 


In the afternoon she helps daughter-in- 
and then 

pieces while 
the advantages 
for all kinds 
It quickly, easily and thor- 


does all soap-and-water tasks. 


few 
her 
Soap 


ironing a 
tells 


on 








Fels & Co., 


Philadelphia 














Ana a a RT ee 


——— ee ee 





McCALL’S MAGAZINE 








4 4 a re Ps " nhs oie 
rr y cet 5 tn r 
atuntt w e i Dei =~ yon, a a 
x sy a ret BZtati > a ~ paw: ts a So Sa ae / 

IS Cir — AEE A 


»> 


Dak r}Here 
comes cold THE einer CAR 


fall wind | “The Lord helps them who help them- what we wanted, and he said trust him! 
elves,” I quoted; for by that time I saw The moment the car was out of sight, we 
great light. “What do you suppose we sat down and prayed; for if Mother didn’t 


KRE comes cold spend for the turkey and extras for get warmed up, there was no use. We 


Christmas dinner? If we could cut out know our Mother. 


Winter snow. No jall that, it would be a drop more in the 
‘ bucket.” T was two hours before they came back, 
one knows when you will “Good idea!” my sister praised. “It’s and Mother was actually sitting at the 
going to be a case of chasing pennies; wheel with her hat over one ear, and her 


want the comfortable put lbut I do believe we can get enough eyes the shiningest! You should have 


ogether ymeway The upkeep is less seen her. turn in; and the way she fairly 
over your bed. ee See ee eee te : 
: than two cents a mile, they say, counting stood up on the brake to slow down was 


tires and everything, and we can all acircus. Ted told us that she kept letting 


Hav e a nex irby de; aler fit divide that up between us, every month. out a notch or two of gas down the road 


Rob’s fine at tinkering, and he’ll get on to make the machine shoot along, until he 


you ou t W 1 t h M a yO |to the insides of that cat in no time.” couldn’t believe his eyes. 


T We sprang the scheme on the family After that, she was with us, and, hon 
l NaecrTweakl, | at breakfast, estly, all she talked about 
and Bob was was giving people pres- 


ents of rides. That's 
Mother! We made out 
our lists, just as usual; 
only everything was 
rides—in the dim and 
distant future. Mother 
would say: “I was going 
to give Annie Davis an 
apron, but I can 

take her out to 

_ . Jefferson some 
afternoon when 


the only 


Sifty-cent 
actually ate his 
underwea?s | griddle cakes 


‘ - | without syrup, 
that AY Anir he was SO eX 
cited 


in the dollar Dad’ 


ls eyes 


with us from 
the start He 


pee FE UEe tee Y 


myer 


mM 
veer 





WAY. Then were kind ot 
4 twinkling, too, 


for warmth, | but Mother Tt 
ht and down- 


didn’t enthuse, 





: | at all. She a we get the auto- 
right wear. | didn’t say any- mobile.” Mind 
| thing, but we SS you, Mother 
: | knew Finally ‘ was counting 
Men’s Single Garments we worried her = , on doing her 
More Elasticity 50c objections out Fr g own driving 
More Warmth of het She al 2 Then she 
12 Seperiorities 12 Men’s Union Suits ge it was a — of — — hee LZ = go wot 
Oo IristmMas, arn she couldnt ear the guess insteat 
~~ $1.00 idea of not giving presents to folks like AT AFTERNOON WE of giving Mrs. 
Boys’ Union Suits | Aunt Polly Peters, whom she had always asa a me F larety ; 
50c remembered. _ . c hicke n, I'll 
“But, Mother!” Helen argued. “You give her and 
lean give Aunt Polly rides all Summer the children rides in the hot weather. | 
I f vour | long She’d rather have those than hot don’t know but that I could arrange to 
. , | water bags And the kids at the Orphan deliver some of her washings for her.” 
dealer hasn t | Asylum get stacks of things, Christmas When we came downstairs Christmas 
M avo he’ ll | But they don't have automobile rides morning, it didn't seem just right We had 
op }summer, do they?” the house all trimmed with evergreens 
order it im-| and a nice tree with last year’s tinsel on it; 
= an SS AD said if we didn’t want what we’d but we had planned to save $5.87 by hav- 
mediately and asked for, he’d chip in the money and_ ing a plain dinner. We had things to open 


. ee 
you I] moet if | welccme; but Mother just stuck to her from our friends, and the best of it was 


in one week | 0m that Christmas wouldn’t be Christ- that the auto scheme had leaked out, 





| mas without a dinner, and tree, and pres- someway. Mother must have told, with- 
or less. | ents to “poor people.” out meaning to, and everybody sent things 
‘The trouble with Mother is,” Bob for the car. Uncle George’s card was with 


THE MAYO MILLS, MAYODAN,N. C, | told us girls, after we had left the table, two thermos bottles, and Bob had goggles, 
“that she doesn’t really want a car. Let’s and there were veils and hats for us girls, 
get Ted Perkins to come over this after- and a basket case for a lunch hamper, a 


oy ©) noon, and take her out; and get him to box of toilet things, and the darlingest 
Se see if she won’t learn to drive. I bet if mirror to see people coming up behind you. 
—— onan she ever felt the car turn when she twisted We were still almost two hundred dol- 











the wheel, she’d go crazy over it.” lars away from that automobile; but 


U n derwea r Well, that afternoon we actually did when we looked at those presents, we 


get Mother out with Ted. We told him [Concluded on page 80] 
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SS Noten ones Oa aee® 


THE as 


[Conclu 


Darkness and silence lay over the vil- 
lage of Bethlehem; over the pasture-lands 
where sheep and shepherds drowsed; over 
the hillsides where travelers’ tents gleamed 
ghostlike; over the cave where all slept 


Save one tiny lad, in a far, dark corner, 
who sobbed on his clean, sweet bed of 
straw. 


Midnight came. A thin streak of star- 
light sifted through a chink in the rocks 
and fell across the warm blanket in which 
tender mother hands had wrapped him. 
Cautiously, he sat upright, his eyes fixed 
on the fleck of golden light. A moment 
ot hesitation, and he crept from the bed 
and made his way out between long lines 
of drowsing beasts, across the courtyard, 
until he stood beside the barred gates, 
where an old keeper nodded in sleep. 

The bright eyes searched the gray bar- 


rier closely, the fair head nodded in quick 
decision, the bare brown feet climbed 
noiselessly, surely, upward, until the lad 


was perched on the top of the wall, look- 
ing out over the starlif pastures and the 
terraced gardens. 

“My beauty, where art thou?” 
with wistful impulse. 


he cried 


Out of the starlight flashed a pair 
of white wings, there was a low, con- 
tented cooing, and the dove was against 


his heart. 


“Ah-h-h!” For a long, long time he 


sat perfectly silent, speechless with the 
joy of possession, his head bowed low 
over his treasure, while over and over 


the cruel thought beat against his brain, 
“I cannot keep thee—and I cannot give 
thee up!” 
Into the tumult of his thoughts broke 
voice of the watchman: “There is 
room in the inn.” 
“We seek no room. 
—a newborn babe!” 

Peering down from his perch, Rubah 
saw, standing just outside the gates, three 
tall, white camels, bearing three stately 
riders, in the garb of the far East, and 
on their dark faces was a look of awed 
expectancy. 

“How knowest thou that the babe ye 


the 
no 
We seek a babe 


seek is here?” The keeper’s tone was 
querulous. 
The visitor lifted a hand, pointing. 


“Dost see the star? From the far East 
have we followed it.” 

The watchman lifted his eyes, and his 
wondering cry was echoed by the lad on 
the wall. Low over the door of the old 
cave hung a gleaming star of marvelous 
size, sending a circle of shimmering glory 
far over the court. 


“*Tis a sign!” declared the visitor. 
“All the way hath it led us. It says to 
us that the Saviour who shall redeem 


Israel is born. Delay us no longer; 
bring gifts for our king.” 


we 





ded from page 15) 


“A king!” grumbled the keeper. 
a king be born in a cave? 


But never star shone like that one. Well, 
enter, my friends. Methinks thou art 
mad—but ’tis a wondrous star!” 

As he flung the gates wide, the cam- 
els knelt, their riders dismounted, and 
took from their saddles small caskets 
which they bore carefully in their hands 
as they moved across the wide enclosure 
toward the cave’s door where gleamed | 
the roseate light. And down from his | 
place on the wall the lad slipped and| 
followed them, his face radiant in the 
starlight, his hands clasping his _ pet] 
clo ely. 

“The king!” he whispered rapturous- 
ly. “They say the king hath come!” 

Within the door they paused. Dark-| 
ness was everywhere save in a corner 
where a lantern burned faintly. Then, 
through the stillness a rustle of sound, 
a moving of the beasts that slept, a vague, 
strange uneasiness in the air, a sweetly 
shrill cry—the cry of a new-born babe. 

Treading softly, they moved toward 
the light, and out of the darkness rose 
the form of a man to greet them—a man 
who held high a lantern, so that its | 
flickering rays illumined a manger where 


lay 
her arm. 
“Thou 


woman. 


“We 


hast 
have 


king hath come, 


And behind them, 
whispering joyously, 


little lad knelt, 
king hath come, 

Reverently 
ger and from 
gifts, gold and 
which they 
woman’s side. 


“Our gifts to the king,” 


a woman with a wee 
come!” 


come !” 
fell on their knees, crying solemnly, 


bal 


they 


iy) 


“Shall 


Thou art mad! 


ve cradled in 


breathed 


ecl 


and 
“the 


10ed, 


the king hath come!” 


in the 


dz 


arkness, a 


“The 


the king hath come!” 


they 
their 


spread 


bent 


caskets 
frankincense 


al 


above the man- 
lifted 


rich 
myrrh, 


id 


in proud array at the 


they 


our best have we given him.” 


Out from the 
figure, 
eyed, to 


the bedside, 


stand in 
small hands outthrust, 


shadows 
straight and slender and “remy ad 
flickering light | 


) 


the 


eager voice crying gladly: 
“My gift to the king! 
have I given him!” 
And on the straw of the manger bed, 


beside the rare 
iand, 


of snowy white. 


gi 


nestled a young dove, 


fts from 


sprang 


Of 


the 
with plumage 


said, 


a little 


fre sh 


my best 


Eastern 


A smile touched the lips of the woman. 


She lifted a slim, white hand 
the lad’s curls caressingly. 
“Thou little lad who hast gi 
all,” she said clearly, “thy fat 
know, and be proud of his son. 
gifts from the kings of the O 
from the heart of a child the 


of perfect love!” 





to he on 
ven thine 
her shalt 


rient, but 
treasure 


the | 


} 
| 


| 
| 





y | 


<> Pa 
Poe SL), 


ape: 


FRENCH HEEL 
<TER RUBBER . 


CUSHION 


RUBBER HEELS 


Ladies’ High Heel Footwear 


for any size French heel shoe. 
A boon of safety and ease. 


Cat's Paw Rubber Heels will make 
your smart footwear wondrously 
comfortable. 


They give safety to walking. With 
the patent Foster Friction Plug in 
them you cannot slip. 


They prevent fatigue in the dance. 
They add grace, poise and lightness 
to every movement. 

They are noiseless. They are indispensable. 
Cat's Paw Heels are made in all sizes for High 
Heel Shoes. Try them. Then you will know 
what foot comfort means 


At all dealers. 50 cents attached. Black, Tan 
or White 


Foster Tred-Air Heel Cushions 


cushions of air” 
inside your shoes. They pro 
tect the stocking and heel 
from nails—improve the fit of 


i the shoe—add to your height 
r and prevent fatigue Get 
2. them at your dealer's or repair 
— or send us 2 cents and 


Mention 


Wear these “ 


sur dealer's name 


oe size We will we nd you a pair 


Golden THE FOSTER RUBBER CO. 


119 Federal Street Boston, Mass. 
Originators and patentees of the Foster 
Friction Plug which prevents slipping 

























































Her Christmas Morning 


KODAK 


The gift that pro- 
vides the means for 
keeping a happy 


picture story of the 


day. 
Kodaks, $6.00 up, Brownies, $1.00 to $12.00. 
41 Kodak dealers 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N.Y., The Kodak City. 








| this negligee is differ- 











BLAC 


Face Powner 


[aA 


OLD FRIENDS ARE BEST 
d 


gerous. Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream, SOc, 
a box of druggists or 


by mail Over two 
million boxes sold 
annually Send 10¢, 


for a sample bow. 
BEN. LEVY CO. 


French Perfumers, Dept. E 
125 Kingston St, Reston, Mass. 



















Under all sorts at ndit s of weather Lariacnr, 
the powder d lable, protects and improves t 
complexion. It sooth mforts and adds new life 
and freshness to } x 

osed to Autumr 
LABLACHE is an It 
vensahble let req 
ite. Millions use it 
Retuse Substitutes 

They may be dan- 


iwill 


Pots 
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LESSON 58 


A CHRISTMAS NEGLIGEE 


By MARGARET WHITNEY 


ND this brings us to the last month 


of the year! Jefore starting the 
regular lesson I want to tell you 
how pleasant it has been, each month, 
to have you gathered around my sew- 
ing-table, for that is what I call the les- 
son. And your letters—how I have en 
joyed them! 
This month the 
lesson is on a negli- 
gee; what better gift 
is there than a dainty 
negligee, with a_ bit 
| of your own personal- 
| ity stitched in the 
i'seams? Then, too, 


ent trom any you 
have ever seen. It 
has a stunning little 
bolero jacke t, WwW hich 


is made entirely sepa- 
rate, and can be ta- 
ken off. The skirt is 
attached lawn 
foundation 


negligee, 


to a 
waist. It 
loose 
but 
unbecoming 
out. 


is a 
and comfortable, 
with all 
carelessness left 


THI The 
illustration the 
garment developed in 


Farr 
shows 


figured Jap silk, trim- 
med with plain. silk. 
There are also wash- 


able cotton crepes on 
the which 


make up 


market 
in gar- 
or 
any of the mercerized 
can be 

light-weight 
material 
be attractive 


well 
ments of this type; 
cottons used ; 


even a 





woolen 
would 
THE Parrtern. 
garment 
pattern 
This is 


$1Z¢Ss ; 


cut 
No. 
made TACKET 6880—LA 
from 
forty 
bust 


Phe is 
from 
OS870. 
in eight 
thirty-two 
inches 
measure, and can be 
in any of 

for fifteen { 


to 


SIX 


obtained 
the’ sizes 
cents 
lf made as shown 

in the view on this 6 
page, size thirty-six 
three 
and five-eighth 
yards material 
thirty-six inches in 
width for the skirt, 


rec juire 


ot 





one and seven-eighth yards same width for 
the jacket, and seven-eighths yard of thirty- 
six-inch lawn for the foundation waist. 

Cuttinc.—There are directions and a 
cutting guide on the pattern envelope. 
You will never have any difficulty if you 

follow these. Al- 

ways read the printed 
on the 
careful- 
ly, and sure you 
understand t h em 
thoroughly before you 
Start to cut. 

Lay each piece ex- 
actly as directed, and 
follow the lines of the 
pattern accurately. 
You will need two 
pieces for the collar 


instructions 
envelope 
be 


Lawn Foun- 
Waist. — In 
such as 
to 


THE 
DATION 
thin material 
lawn, it 
French the 
French Seams. — 

front and back 
foundation with 
sides together 


is best 


seams. 


Lay 
of 
wrong 
and edges even at the 
top, and stitch across 
the shoulder, one- 
eighth of an inch in 
from the ( Fig. 
1). Trim off any 
ravelings, turn the 
waist wrong side out, 


edge 


crease shoulder seam, 
bringing right sides 
flat together, an d 
stitch across shoulder 
one-fourth of 
from edge 


again, 
an inch 
(Fig. 2). 
Close 
seam in 
manner. 
sind the 
edges at front, neck, 
and armhole. Cut 
bias strips of lawn 
about one inch wide 
for this. Lay the 
\ binding, right side 
EPR to the right side of 
waist, along the raw 
stitch along 
edge one-fourth of 
an inch in, turn un- 
der the free edge of 
} the binding one- 
fourth of an inch, 
turn binding onto 
[Concluded on page 60] 


underarm 
the same 


raw 


edge; 
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STERLING (Patrician design only). for prices. 
Y PLATE (best plated ware made). At ye D years. Six teaspoons, $2.15. 
o makers of Oneida Community Reliance Plate (at 25 years, six teaspoons $1.10) 
and Oneida Community Par Plate. 














Puritan 
odel 


FOR SMALL ROOMS 


This dainty upright is especially designed 
for studios, bungalows, apartments, and 
wherever space and price count, yet quality 
is demanded. Musically it is so superior 
that, after examining all the leading makes, 
a prominent college bought 27 of these pianos. 

Our new catalogue describes this and 
other attractive uprights, grands and players. 


Write for it. 


Ivers & Pond 
PIANOS 


are acknowledged leaders in the high-grade 
field. Their sterling integrity of construction, 
delightful tone and tasteful designs have made 
them the choice of over 400 Educational In- 
stitutions and nearly 60,000 American homes. 


How to Buy 


If no dealer near you sells the Ivers & Pond, you 
can order from our factory as safely and advantageously 
as if you lived nearby. ‘e make ekpert selection, 
prepay freight and ship on trial, in your home, in any 
State in the Union. Liberal allowance for old pianos 
in exchange Attractive easy payment plans. or 
catalogue and valuable information to —s mail 


the 


coupon now. 


f? Fill Oat and Send This Coupon to 


IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 
149 Boylston Street, 


PI } hi 
lease mail me your new catalogue and valuable 
information to buyers 


Boston, Mass 














Name 
V2. Address _ 
Save Half ,ON,PrAYER 
PIANO ROLLS 
- ~4 a .. lal ae “ aireere 
ana ! of fions (classic 
popular ote Arra ement of our rolis 
ebrated Materials of highest qi ity 
90-Page Catalog FREE 
SI wea convineing how toget truly desir 
ab &8-nete) player-music at genuine half 





srlegs 
S. M. Consumers Music Co., Station H, Buffalo, N. Y. 


FREE Trial 
for Xmas— 


Your choice of 100 
styles famous Pied 
mont southern red cedar 
chests on 16 days’ free trial. 
We pay the freight. A Piedmont pro- 
tects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and 
damp. Finest gift to any woman. Don't miss this liberal offer 
Write today for big, new catalog and reduced factory prices. 


Statesville 

































( ‘ 
the wrong side of the waist, and stitch 
lin place 

Run a shirr thread around the bottom 
of the waist. 

Sxirt.—Finish off the closing of the 
| skirt first. If the skirt is to be left free 
|all the way to the bottom, turn back the 
front edges three-eighths of an inch, fold 
back the hems, and stitch 

If the fronts are to be stitched to 
gether part way, turn back the hem flat 
on the right front. Baste in place, and 
lcut the left front off three-eighths of an 
linch past the center front. Lap the right 
front over the 
le ft front, 
| keeping the 
center - fronts 
ltogether. Then 
| stitch from 
ithe top to the 
lbottom, a 
hem’s width 
back from the 
edge of the 
fold on the 
right front, 
stitching 
ithrough 
only the right 
front down to 
placket depth, 
and through 
the two thick- 
nesses of the 
right front | | 
and the one a eee, © 
thickness o f ry 4 
the left front \ 
below. R \ 

Bind the 
raw edges be- 
low placket. For this, cut bias strips of 
lining material about one and one-fourt! 
inches wide, fold edges in one-fourth of 
an inch, and press. Fold strips length 
wise through center, and press again. In 
sert the raw edges between this, and 
stitch to position, 

Cover the raw edge of the placket o1 
the right front with ribbon binding 
caught on flat; face back the placket eda 
of the left front Join the pieces at the 
center-back with a French seam 

Turn under the top of the skirt three- 


eighths of an inch. Try on the waist, and 
pin the skirt to position, adjusting the ful- 
desired. Remove 
the 
edges 

them. 


in the waist, as 
garment, and stitch 
off the raw 


side, and bind 


ness 
the 
Trim 


two together. 
the 
the 


even, on 
wrong Try on 


|garment again, and turn up the bottom of 


| shown in Fig. 5. 


the skirt. Remove the garment, turn un- 
der the top of the hem, and stitch hem 
down by machine, or neatly by hand, 








McCALL’S MAGAZINE 

a 3 at a Tx i) 

: . past oe } 

\) ert 7G nD ae aL Tesi | = oe | a eee Ps 
AIS” COU pS ele he Se Oe 


HOME DRESSMAKER 


58] 


Tue Borero Jacket.—The best finish 


can be given to this garment by the addi- 


tion of a sheer lining. A _ light-weight 
silk or lawn, cut the same shape as the 
outside, can be used for this. 

Close the underarm seams of the 
jacket and lining, with the raw edges ex- 

nding on the wrong side, and press 
them open. 

Turn the jacket and the lining wrong 
side out, and slip the lining over the 
jacket. Stitch the two together down 
the fronts and around the bottom of the 
sleeves, leaving the neck edge free. Snip 
the edge around the curves, and turn the 

garment right 

side out. Press 

the edges. 
Collar. 
Stitch to- 


gether the 
two pieces for 
the collar in a 
similar 
ner, 

the 


man 
leaving 
neck edge 





free and turn- 
ing it right 
side out. 
Lay the 
collar right 
side to the 
lining of the 
jacket, with 
neck edges 
. even, and 
(bs stitch around 
a \t the neck, 
a — ee three - eighths 
— -''\ of an inch 
s OF 6879 J from the 
edge, stitch 
ing through 
the one thickness of the collar, the jacket 
and the lining. Turn the collar onto the 
right side of jacket, fold under the fre 
edge three-eighths of an inch, and fell it 
over the raw edges on the right side of 
jacket. 

Make a buttonhole on either side of 
the front, just below the collar, and link 
two buttons together with a cord, to hold 
the jacket in place. 

Button molds covered with the mate- 
rial are attractive. Cut a circle of the 
material, twice the diameter of the button, 
and run a shirr thread around outside; 
see Fig. 3. Place wooden mold in the 
center of this, and draw thread up. Cover 
the raw edges on the back of the button 


with over-and-over stitches, as in Fig. 4. 


will be 


concern 


Editor’s Note—Mrs. Whitney 
glad to assist you. Write to her 
ing any difficulty you may have, enclosing 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope for 
reply. 
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Absolutely n cessary to make the 
Christmas Feast complete 


In over a million homes throughout for three generations they have known 
the country, Arbuckles’ Coffee will be that in Arbuckles’ Coffee they get just 
absolutely necessary to make the Christ- the flavor everyone enjoys. 
mas feast complete. If you have not tasted it lately, serve 

The women of these homes know the it now. At your Christmas dinner, get 
importance of having the right coffee— all the enjoyment good coffee gives. 








This is the signature you save. -— 


By far (7 
|| the most popular \ 
=3| coffee in America hy 
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shed imal 
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For a Joyous 
Christmas 


The bright-eyed youngster 
who patters down the stairs 
in the dark to peek in at the 

things Santa left will jump for joy 
whenhefindsanEVEREADY, 
all his own, nestling in his stock- 
ing; his da | ly, too, or any of 
your folks or friends will find 
real Christmas pleasure in an 


EVEREADY 
FLASHLIGHT 


a friendly light complete in itself 
that you can carry around, al- 
ways ready to save you from | 
groping in the dark or from the | 
danger and delay of matches 
and old-fashioned oil lamps. 
The ideal gift — handsome, 
handy and useful for every 
member of the family. 





There are 75 styles selling from 75 
cents to $7.50. No 2631, Nickel 
Plated Pocket Light, $1.50 in U.S., 
$1.65 in Canada; No. 4706, Nickel 
Plated Houselamp, $2.00 in U.S, 
$2 50 in Canada; No. 6991, Nic il 
Plated Vest Poc ket Li ight, $1. 00 in 
U. S., $1.10 in Canada; No. 1657, 
Nickel Plated Candle Light, $1.00 
in U. S., $1.10 in Canada. 


Ask your dealer to show you the 
EVEREADY Line, and write us 
for handsome, illustrated catalogue 
No 

a EVER READY WORKS 


f National Carbon Co. 


Long mA City New York 















Cake a FREE 
36-Page Book 

\ Contains many cake 
recipes, thoroughly tried 
and tested, also valuable 
hintae on cake baking. One 
woman writes us: “I learned 
more about cake making from 
Cake Secrets’ than from any 
other book.” Write for this 
book and give your grocer’s name 


SWANS DOWN 
“rere CAKE FLOUR 


For Home Cake Baking , 


Makes Lightest. Finest, Whitest 
Cakes and Pastries, keeping 
ties just as good in July as 
ber. Endorsed and used 
by best cooking teachers. Sold by 
j lean, sanitary 
vot get it, write 
of your grocer 
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, sending name 


ICLEHEART BROS. \ 
Dept. R Evansville, ind., U.S.A. 















} our 


who was naturally 


just the kind to give one a most vigorous 
appetite !” 
And what joy ry} 
of discovery was 
ours! Why I chose 
the tired motherkin 
did, | can not Say || | 
except that I am | | es 
. : - ¢ }- | 
firmly of the belief a 
that if we are hon- |- | Fiaey 
| estly trying to serve, rT 7 TNS 
| we can find readily = ty} mee 
the exact spots in Fr GU a 
| which we are most me 
~ cen } 
needed. She was only = 
a slight acquaint- ‘~ 


| mental 
lat the 
to my 


ere Sees Tape 
ease _— 


Fees = =e a on Aine J a 
Cr al ® J oY Ree ee oes 
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' GIVE YE THE DAY ITSELF 


By BELL ELLIOTT PALMER 


| JN a dusty old almanac, up in a stove- 
| warmed attic, I ran across this sentence 
just a week before Christmas: “Give 
Ye the Day Itself.” Somehow, it persisted 
in writing itself constantly before my 
A morning or two later, 
breakfast table, I proposed a plan 
which consisted, at the time, 
parents, a brother, an aunt, 
cousin of thirty-seven, 

I said, “instead of ‘lazying’ 
around the fire all Christmas Day, 
eating rich dainties, and growing generally 
e go out right after the house 
and give the day 
more than we 


vision, 


family 
of my and a 
jolly 

“Suppose,” 


bachelor 
over- 


miserable, w 
is in order, to some 


need 


one 


needs us our- 


selvy es gy 


The 


approval. 


who 


suggestion met with unanimous 


do not even choase 


start out and keep on 


“Suppose, 
but just 
walking or riding until we recognize 
added my bachelor cousin, 
romanticist. 


too, we 
calls, 
some 


cause or need,” 


“Fine!” said my father, who retained 
always a splendid touch of boyish enthu 
siasm. “But remember to report here 


dining-room—promptly at 
The air is crisp and cold, 


right in the 
seven o'clock. 


ance, a_ neighbor 


of quite restricted means; but when 


I passed by her house and hap- 
pened to glance in the window, | 
stopped involuntarily. She was 


actually standing up to mend a hole 


in a pair of tiny rompers. Two 

little children were clinging about her 
One was petitioning for a hair-ribbon to 
be tied; the other was seeking solace fora 


Even as she pulled together thé 
the tear, her tired, tender eyes 


wound. 


sides of 


spoke promise of attention to the little 
girl with the sunny curls, and solace to the 
injured child. Through the thick walls, I 
could hear a very young girl-voice calling 
some question from the kitchen 

“The poor mother hasn’t time even 
to sit down to mend!” I exclaimed invol- 
untarily. “And this the Christmas Day, 
|when all are supposed to have at least 
|peace!” Then I almost felt myself being 


pushed toward the door. I did not stop 
to ring, I just walked right in unannounced. 

“Christmas greetings to you, Mrs. 
Custer,” I laughed informally. “I have 
come to watch over Alice and Teddy and 
help Blanche get a nice meal for you and 
Mr. Custer when you come back to-night. 
Now, climb into that blue which 
you look so pretty, off 
you think of single 
cannot!” 


serge in 
and go 
one 


always 
at once, before 


reason why you 


Ohi but I couldn’t—you are 


thoughtful—but it is too much to 
“Fiddlesticks !” I retorted. “I love chil- 


very 


dren dearly. I am out for a good time 
in my own way. When I marry and set- 
tle down, I'll send for you plenty of times 
to help me through. Now run on and 
don’t come near the house until six 
o'clock. Why not persuade Mr. Custer 
to go out to luncheon with you, and then 
to a play?’ 

“Oh, if he could!” she exclaimed, her 
usually white face already beautiful with 
excited color. “But he thinks he has to 

” 


work holidays, now his family is so large. 


“T’ll phone him,” I declared. “A voice 
from outside is like a neighbor’s receipt 
for cake. One notices it if only for its 





CAN 
DAY 


IS EASY TO FIND A MAKE HAPPY 


ON CHRIST 


HOME WE 
M AS 


newness, though, perhaps, it is not really 
half so good as one’s own. I'll make Mr. 
Custer the wisdom of a spree with 
you—even if he does work a little harder 
afterwards!” And even while she was put- 
ting on her dress, I had Mr. Custer, ach- 
ing for a change all the time and only too 
eager to have his sweet little wife all to 
himself, quite convinced that it was the 
part of wisdom to accept this loop-hole of 
escape from the perpetual dollar-and-cent 

question 
At ten that evening, after a most happy 
Christmas dinner, and the exchanging of 

[Continued on page 63] 
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GIVE YE THE DAY ITSELF 


[Continued from page 62) 


quite simple gifts, we reported our ex- 
periences. Father had come across an old 





soldier, hobbling painfully and rheu- 
niatically along toward the big Home. He 
had a dear refined face, but such an infi- 
nite loneliness in his fading blue eyes | 
that Father at once felt him to be his in-| 
spiration. In the drive across country that | 
was immediately a part of the eagerly- 
accepted program, the old soldier told his 
modest story, full of pathos—the once 
happy family, a wife and five little ones; 
the prosperous farm; the call to battle; 
the slow but sure deterioration of the land 
for lack of capital; the loss of wife and 
two children with the malaria that greeted 
many frontiersmen in those days. Then, 
the son that went wrong; the daughte: 











whose husband would not permit the aging 





FATHER MET AN OLD SOLDIER 


father with them; and, lastly, the pro- 
tection of the Home; but often, too, the 
big, big lonesomeness for specially dear 
ones—for happy days gone by. 

Father’s soldier came home to dinner 
with him. We will have him many times 
again. He shall not grieve his big unselfish 
heart away, 1f anything we can do will | 
help. Mother’s old school-friend came to 
our Christmas gathering, too. To think 





she was living all the time just five block 

away! And we might never have known 
it or guessed her circumstances if Mother 
had not been on the keen lookout, and 
noticed something familiar in the frail lit- | 
tle woman in black, who loved flowers so 
dearly that she was brave enough to ask 
the florist if he would sell her “just four 
cents’ worth of the hot-bed violets !” 


HER love of flowers is the solution of the 

money-struggle. Mother is important 
on account of her executive ability in civic 
ind social clubs. She will soon spread the 
news of just where the prettiest flowers, 
it the most reasonable prices, from a true 
lower-lover, can be bought. For the 
schoolmate is wildly enthusiastic about 
the florist-business that Mother suggested, 
which even her small income will enable 
her to Start, now she feels confident of 
patronage. 

Cousin Bob declares himself more a 
bachelor than ever since he took out the 
little slum-group to a restaurant, and 

[Concluded on page 64) 
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reaches perfection in cakes made with 


ROYAL 
BAKING 
POWDER 


Pure and wholesome as the grapes in the vineyard, whence 
comes the Cream of Tartar from which it is made. 


Royal Baking Powder adds only healthful qualities to the food. 


No Alum 


No Phosphate 


j 








of 8 ooo 


_ 


5= 








=—I>= KE | The “~~ SS Re, A) 
s Appetizing Flavor re 


U 






















































64 


‘Swifts Premium 
Calendar” 1916 











Cinderella 


4 Fairy Tale Pictures 
By Jeasie Willeox Smith 
This is one of the best and most novel calendars 
we have published. It is arranged in four leaves 
each leaf picturing a scene from a popular fairy 
tale with a brief word story on the back. 
The scenes are from the following fairy tales: 


Cinderella—Jack and the Bean Stalk 
Little Red Riding Hood—Goldilocks 
Every child will delight in seeink these favorite 
fairy tale characters attractively illustrated in 
brilliant colors, Everybody will appreciate the 
artistic conception of these child-like myth children 
so masterfully painted by this famous artist 
Tne calendar will be a daily reminder of the 
satisfaciion given by 


“Swift’s Premium” Hams and Bacon 
How to Get the Calendar 


This beautiful calendar will be sent to any ad- 
dress in United States for 10 cents in coin or stamps; 
or—Trade-mark end of five *‘Swift’s Premium"’ 

Oleomargarine cartons 
or—Labels from five ‘‘Swift’s Premuim’’ 
Sliced Bacon cartons 
, »kfield Savueage cartons 
»ap Wrappers 
or-10 Wool Soap wrappers 
(add 10¢ extra in Canada on account of duty.) 


Swift & Company 4225 Packers Ave. Chicago 
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msten 
Pays Cash for FURS 


Prices Higher This Year 
Big M y in Trappi skunk, 
coon, mink, muskrat, fox, ete. You 
can trap furs—we teach you how. 
Funsten Animal Baits guaranteed 
to increase your catch. $1.00 a can 
postpaid. The Funsten Perfect 
Smoker “‘smokes ’em out.’’ Price 
$1.50; parcel post 30 cents extra, Both 
uaranteed satisfactory or money 
ack. Traps at factory prices, 
FREE 8 books in one (trapper’s guide- 
game laws—supply catalog). Tells 
how, when, where to trap, how to remove, pre. 
pare and ship skins. Will send you fur market 
reports, shipping tage and big book FREE— 
Write today. We tan hides and furs for Goats. 
Line = robes and garments. 


FUNSTEN BROS. & CO., 354 Funsten Bidg., ST. LOUIS, MO, 
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GIVE YE THE DAY ITSELF 


[Continued from page 63] 


“movies”’—for he says some one must be 
“surplus kiddies” happy. | 
Besides, he prefers the society of 
strictly unsophisticated and wildly enthu 

siastic to the satiated and conventional. | 


ready to make 


the 


Our laundress with the big family had the 
| joy of knowing that her oldest son had 
at last an assured college chance. It was 
made in the form of an indefinite loan. 
| The boy is a brave honest fellow, and, in 
‘time, will pay every cent. More than that, 
he will mean something to the world, now 
he has his chance. Aunt Fanny saw to] 


'that on Christmas Day! My brother found | 
and cheered a young stranger who was in| 
great financial from | 
home. Father, convinced of worth | 
and sincerity, offered him a place the day 


distress, and _ far 


his 


after he saw him. Now, he is invited | 
often to our home. 
Not the Day for ourselves, but our- | 


Surely this is the 
message that has come down through the 
clear, potent, 
oppor- 


selves with the Day. 
ages to us, 
with perhaps even more 
tunity for response than when the 


just as just as 


glorious 
shep-> 
herds, eager to serve, followed the guid 
ing star to where the Christ-child lay. 
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12 “Reely-Trooly” Dolls 


GIVEN for only 2 McCALL Subscriptions 








Gift 1159-M—Here is something for little girls to 
lo omething to make Each set contains mate 

rials for making 12 cut-out Reely-Trooly dolls 
with real (not paper iresses First cut out heads, 
arms aml legs printed i seven colors on gummed 
paper Then paste the gummed parts on the doll 
figures printe« 2 attractive patterns of colored 
iress clo ‘ paste the gummed parts on the 
cloth figure 1 each doll is carefully cut out 
producing a most lifelike set of Is with real 
dresses Keeps the youngsters busy and happy. 
All childret ov ‘ red Cut-Out * but they 
will love these 12 Reely rooly dolls (each 8% 
inches tall) still better 6 different characters and 
2 of each kind makes 12 lis—all in a neat box 

GIVEN, prepaid, for only 2 yearly McCALL sub- 
scriptions at 50 cents each (75 cents in Canada). 
Send Money Order 


All subscriptions to count toward this Gift must be sent direct te 
THE McCALL COMPANY, 236 to 246 W. 37th St., New York City, W. Y. 
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A PRIZED CHRISTMAS GIFT | 


| MRO TEN 
| 


By M. M. GARRISON 


HE most-prized Christmas gift I re- 


ceived last year was a little booklet 
my mother sent me. Its cover was of 
|gray water-color paper, with “Favorite 


Dishes” written across it, and on turning 
the fly-leaf I was greeted with a snap- 
Mother basting a duck. The 
leaves, of good linen paper, were filled 
with directions —carefully written in 
Mother’s quaint, old-fashioned handwrit- 
for making various dishes much en- | 


ing 

joyed in our family: Mother’s favorites | 
- - i 

and ours. 


came to the “Pies and Pud 
section, there Mother, 
renely trimming the crust around a pie. 
In “Cookies and Cakes,” she appeared en- 
grossed in rolling out her cooky dough, 
while on the page headed “Ready for 
Thanksgiving,” she smiled right into my 
face from behind a table loaded with | 
good things. 

My brother had snapped these little | 
kodak pictures of her in the old home 
kitchen, from time to time, all that fall, 
while Mother had been getting the re- 
ceipts written out. 

The cost, in money, of this gift was 
trifling; but the love which prompted it, 
the thought spent on it, could not be 
estimated. You can imagine what it 
meant to her daughter, many miles away, | 
trying to meet the problems of home-| 


When I 


stood se- 





seunananennnneenstenensevenssensanenniens 


we 


fa) 236 to 246 West 37 





| making herself. 


fa] 
oad a . ee 
The Spirit of Christmas 


by the cost of the Gift but by 


is expressed, not 

the thought that prompts the giving. The happic 

folks in the world are not those who are richest 

in gold and material possessions, but those who 

are richest in human kindness—those who know 

the joy of giving, the joy of doing for others 
Remembrance is what counts A sincere I am 


thinking of you and wish you well, from the bot 
tom of my heart.”” means more thay many a 
showy and costly present What is more simple 
than to send a year’s subscription to your favorite 
magazine as a Christmas Message to a friend or 
relative whom you hold dear 

A year’s subscription to McCALL’S MAGAZINE 
makes an ideal Gift at smal! cost It is ideal 
because it adds that “‘personal touch’’ and be 
cause it serves as a reminder of the giver the 
whole year through How many friends do you 
wish to remember this season with a year’s sub- 
scription to McCALL’S MAGAZINE? We will 


mail you free, on request as maby attractive 

Gift Cards beautifully printed in four colors (an- : 
nouncing the subscription gift) as you will need; = 
vw if more convenient you may order your Gift =z 
Subscriptions at 50c each (75ec in Canada), and a = 
Free Gift Cara for each Gift Subscription, through 


the MeCALL 


Address, 
Care THE MeCALL COMPANY 2 


New York City, N. Y ra") 
' ) 


Pattern Agency in your town 


“Gift Subscription Bureau,’’ 








TO EVERY WOMAN 
TO EVERY GIRL 
TO EVERY BOY 


Hundreds of beautiful and useful things 
that anyone can get without one cent ot 
expense, will be found in our fine, new 
“BOOK OF GIFTS.” Ask for free copy. 


Address “BOOK OF GIFTS” 
Care of The McCall Company, 236-246 W. 37th St, N. Y. City, N. ¥. 
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THE CHRISTMAS POP-CORN 
By F. H. SWEET 


HERE are many delightful ways in 


T 


corn, besides stringing it and using 


it to festoon the tree. It may be made} 
into taffy-coated balls, each ball being 
wrapped, first, in white oil paper, and 


then in red tissue paper, and stuffed into 
the top of a child’s stocking. It may be 
packed in doll-size market 
baskets, and, with a sprig of holly 

the handle of basket, 

dinner favors, Christmas Day. Or, made 
into a confection, it be 
hung on the Christmas tree in gay-col- 
ored tarlaton or cornucopias. 


sv eetened, 
1 
used for 


on each 


chocolate may 


stockings 


CHOCOLATE POP-CORN 


> 


teaspoonfuls of white sugar 


% cupful of corn (or maple) syrup 
2 ounces of chocolate 
1 cupful of water 


Put these ingredients into a kettle, and 
cook them until the hardens when 
tested in cold water. Pour the syrup over 
four quarts of crisp, freshly-popped corn, 
and stir well. 


syrup 


SUGARED POP-CORN 


Make a syrup by boiling together two 
tcacupfuls of granulated sugar and one 
teacupful of water. Boil until the syrup 
trings from the or hardens when 
ropped into cold water. Pour over six 
quarts of freshly-popped corn. Stir well. 


spor m 


POP-CORN BALLS 
1 pint of syrup 
1 pint of sugar 
2 tablespoonfuls of butter 
1 teaspoonful of vinegar 
Cook until the syrup hardens when 


dropped into cold water. Remove to the 


hack of the stove, and add one-half tea- 
spoonful of soda dissolved in a table- 
spoonful of hot water. Pour the hot 


syrup over four quarts of freshly-popped 
corn, stirring until kernel is well 
coated, when it can be molded into balls. 


each 


But the use of pop-corn need not be 
cenfined to the holidays, as two deli- 
cious cereals for any day in the year 


may be prepared from it. One of these 
consists mereiy of the popped corn eaten 
with sugar and milk; another is made by 
ecrinding, about the 
parched kernels, boiling them to the con 
sistency of oatmeal, and eating this cereal 


ine as coftee, 


as 


with pulverized sugar and cream. 


Then, too, last but not by any means 
least, there is buttered, salted pop-corn, 
to be prepared and eaten by the young} 


folks and their friends, before the open 
fire, of a winter’s night. Perhaps this 
the favorite way of serving pop- 
corn, because, besides providing refresh-| 
ments, it also furnishes entertainment. ) 


is 


which to prepare the Christmas pop- | 


tied 
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This cocoanut 
received Gold 
Medals, highest 
awards at San 
Francisco and 
San Diego Ex- 
positions. 





As fresh and 
moist as if la- 
boriously grated 
in your own kit- 
chen. It is not 
hard and “can- 
died” with sugar. 





OM , 
KERDING 
COcoANU! 


Now, /or the first time, you can buy prepared cocoa- 
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nut as fresh and moist as the kitchen-grated kind. 
































To prove this startling claim just get a package of 
Dromedary Cocoanut from your grocer. 





**One- 


enough 


send you a 
to try — just 


We will 
Cake’’ 
for one large cake. Every housewife 
who tries Dromedary Cocoanut can 
be sure that her Cocoanut Cake, her 
Cocoanut Pie and other Cocoanut 
dishes will be better than ever. 


gladly 
package 


Dromedary Cocoanut is prepared by an 
entirely new process which insures its 
freshness and retains the full flavor of 
the nut. It comes in kind of 
package which you can close tight 
after using part of the contents. It is 
called the ‘*Ever-sealed’’ package. 


l0c Cookie-Cutter FREE 


Send us your name and address a... the name of your grocer and 5c 
partially to pay postage and packing and we will send you a “One-Cake” size package 
of Dromedary Cocoanut, a Dromedary Cookie-Cutter and a Cocoanut Recipe Book. 


The HILLS BROTHERS Company, 23 Washington Street, New York 


a new 
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Given away | POMPEIAN 
OLIVE OIL 


A source of comfort and joy. Floods the 
room with beautiful, soft light. 300 candle 
ALWAYS FRESH 
PURE-SWEET-WHOLESOME 





Sa 
Lf HANS 
LED DOU? 














power No chimney or wick. Burns 15 
ours on one filling. Beautiful hand painted 


may shade. Massive, elegant. rite for 
Big tree Pansy Lamp ler. 
ACORN GRASS MFC. CO. 
Acorn Bidg CHICAGO 
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IlIlL.—ECONOMY IN VEGETABLES 














By MARIA WARREN 

N October, the thrifty housewife, look- water, then boiled as usual, in salted 
‘| ing forward to the months when the water. When they are cooked in this 
only fresh vegetables will be the ex- way, there is no odor in the house nor 
Fiera. hot-house variety, and when even on the breath, and no _ indigestion is 
lstored vegetables will be high, buys and caused. They should be boiled fast, and 
| stores away her winter supply while vege- uncovered. 
ltables are still cheap. 

These stored vegetables will require A® uncovered kettle, full of rapidly 
long boiling; but this need not cause ex- boiling water, will also cook cabbage 
tra expense, if one owns a fireless cook- with no odor. Any family that is fond 
er, or if one will plan to do this boiling the aristocratic cauliflower or Brussels 
| while keeping up a fire for baking or iron- sprout, ought to be shown that the cab 
ing. One may further economize, by boil- bage is quite as good if cooked au grati 

Let ing two portions at once, serving the sec- To prepare cabbage in this way, parboil 
ond portion a day or two later, in another it until tender, in water containing a 
form. tablespoonful of salt and a scant salt 

After the winter vegetables have been spoonful of baking-soda. Thoroughly 

“ |cheaply procured, however, only half of drain it and cut it rather fine, then bake 
Protect Your Family the problem will have been solved: It it exactly as cauliflower is baked. 

. ‘ will still remain to prepare the vegetables Either dried Lima or kidney beans 
from germs and disease. You need lin an appetizing and economical way. will make a satisfying dinner dish in 
Lysol in your home. Never be with- The woman who is wise, will devote themselves, or, with the addition of 
out it. At the very moment you are one morn- canned corn 
thinking ‘‘all is well,’’ disease germs le @a th a splen- 
may be ‘beginning their deadly work. etait tm, alt * did succo 
Since it is better to ward off disease ting down tash. In New 
than to fight it afterwards, get a ||. og ptannine WHAT VEGETABLES FOR DINNER? England. 
bottle of Lysol today and use it. —— ‘ gt tad 

the dinner Beets, sliced, buttered Beans, Lima they always 
Antiseptic, Disinfectant, Germicide vegeta- ete Geshe tesed Gandia Bie boil a 
In Sickrooms— Disinfects walls, floor, bed- ble dishes Beets, pickled Beans, kidney Squareo f 
ding, bed pans, vessels, bandages, cloth- for the Carrots, creamed Succotash, kidney salt pork 
ing, dressings. Destroys sickroom odors Carrots and peas Canned corn : . 
and disease germs. Trained nurses pre- month to Turnips, mashed Corn, baked with their 
fer it. come, jotting Turnips, creamed Canned spinach kidne y 
For Personal Hygiene— A teaspoonful to quart them down Squash, mashed Canned string beans beans; try it 
of water makes a reliable antiseptic and ee Onions, boiled Canned tomatoes . - 
successful germicide for personal douche, on a list and Per tart i ae Cena tae and you will 
for cuts, vom and sores. a |pinning the Cabbage, boiled , Hot poe see why. 
ath tub, basin, toilet, walls, floor, drains, ||!ist to her Cabbage, creamed Apple rings House- 
Never corrodes bane pantry wall. Cabbage, an gratin Apple fritters ‘ keepers who 
Three Sizes: 25c, 50c, $1.00. Lysol is concen- This will not ae boiled , oe baked desire, may 
trated. It is used diluted with water. lonly save ee Son ——— nw can their 
Helpful Booklet, “Home Hygiene,” Mailed Free | | her much Own. string 
time and beans 
Manuface 91 thought, but steam - 
a. eo. will open her eyes to the many delightful, ing them in glass jars, as berries aré 
tasty ways—some of which she had al- canned. They are cheap, in season, very 
Canadian Office, 1 and 3 St. Helen St., Montreal most forgotten—of preparing the com- easy to prepare, and keep perfectly. 
a monplace vegetables. Though apples are not vegetables, they 
BECOME ; may be used as such. Roast pork, for 
A NURSE OF course, there is one fundamental instance, calls for hot apple sauce; while 
an Sotiel shite ation rule governing the cooking of all veg- apple rings go with pork chops. Bake: 
res, nds of women is etables—that when a vegetable is tender bananas—always cooked out of their 
to $25 a week as nurses. | enough to be pierced easily by a fork, skins—are popular, even with those wl 
ye is perfectly cooked, and should be re- do not like the fruit raw. 
tuatrated lemon pages free moved from the fire at once. Besides Potatoes are not necessary to ever) 
eee FEM. this general rule, however, which most dinner. When they are expensive, sub 
The ‘Clastaogu School | women know, there are countless little stitute rice, macaroni, or dumplings. 
504 Mai amen rules which, if observed, will greatly en- Almost any cold, left-over vegetable 

: hance the flavor of certain vegetables. can be used, either in cream-soup or in 

BERTHE MAY’ S a0) ° a) ae Beets, parnsips, turnips, corn, peas, and salad. Cream of squash is one of the 
' 5 | winter squash, for instance, must always finest of soups, while even the water 
RATER) Sa have sugar in their seasoning—about in which spinach is boiled, will make an 

omfort, ease of action, normal appearance twice as much as the quantity of salt. excellent pureé. 
Squash is drier, and of better flavor, when Hereafter, when the price of celery 


( 
j and abdominal support \iso for stout women 
and invalids, for singers and for young girls 


/ MAIL ORDERS FILLED WITH COMPLETE SATISFACTION . ° 
Write for Booklet No. 28 | baked or steamed. Onions are void of 

Sent free lain and sealed envelope. , “ : ; . 
BERTHE MAY prep mccly mat ope. | all offense, if parboiled for ten minutes, 
NEWYORK =| with a level teaspoonful of ginger in the 


Beware of Imitations 





try the heart of a cabbage 
You will be amazed to find 
substitute it 


is prohibitive, 
in your salad. 


what a good is. 
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CHRISTMAS CAKES 


Contributed by OUR SUBSCRIBERS 


HIS is the season of the year when, 
T trooping kitchenwards, we lift down 

from shelves and cupboards the spices, 
sugar, flour, molasses, butter, milk, and 
other ingredients necessary to the impor- 
tant ceremony in hand, and, each taking a 
part, from mother who sifts and meas- 
ures and consults the tattered family cook- 
book, to Betty who stones the raisins, 
and Brother Ted who runs errands and 
gets in everybody’s way, we plunge into 
the jolly business of baking the Christ- 
mas cakes. Those of us who would like 
to surprise the family, this year, with 
some entirely new cake dainties, will find, 
below, original, tested receipts, 
more or less economical: the Christmas 
favorites of other families. 


some 


SuGaRLEss, Butteriess, Eccitess Cake. 

Fill a cup one-quarter full of lard or 
any commercial 
shortening; add 
one teaspoonful 
of salt, one-half 
teaspoonful each 
of ginger and 
cinnamon, and 
one teaspoonful 
of soda, and fill 
the cup up with 
boiling-hot water. 
Empty this mix- 
ture into a bowl 
containing one 
cupful of mo- 
lasses, and sift in 
two cupfuls of 
flour. Bake in a 
quick oven. This 


quantity will esc 


My Dream Caxe.—Cream together 
ene and one-half cupfuls of sugar and 
one cupful of butter. Add six eggs, 
beaten till very light, and stir into this 
one and one-half cupfuls of flour con- 
taining one and one-half teaspoonfuls of 
baking powder. Flavor with vanilla and 
nutmeg to taste—Mrs. W. A. Chambers 


Turkish Fittinc.—For fine cakes to 
be used on ceremonious occasions, this 
rich, delicious filling is always acceptable 
Thoroughly cream one coffeecupful of 
fresh butter, with one of best icing sugar: 
then add one cupful of ground almonds, 
and continue beating until quite smooth. 
Add a pinch of fine salt, and spread 
between the lay- 
ers and on top of 
the cake. — Mrs, 
E. C. Lane. 







Ov.p-FasuH- 

IONED PorRK 

> Cake.—Run one- 
half pound of 

fat pork through 

the meat chop- 

per. Pour over 

it two-thirds ofa 
cupful of boiling- 

hot water. Add 
one-half cupful 

of sugar, one 
cupful of cur- 
rants, one cupful 

of raisins, three 
beaten eggs, 
three cupfuls of fiqur, two 
teaspoonfuls of soda dis- | 
solved in one cupful of mo 


make either a lasses, a pinch of salt, and 
two-layer cake or cinnamon, nutmeg, and cloves 
a large-sized loaf SESTY SUONES THE Ralsine, Ware to taste. Bake in moderate | 
eae TT BROTHER TED TASTES TH BATTER a - . ' 
cake. —-Mrs. T. otnaidaus’ aiiienie oven. This cake will keep in- | 
A. Sweeney. definitely —Augusta Osborn 


Appte-Sauce Caxe.—This fruit cake, 
made without butter, eggs, or milk, will 
keep a long time. Cream one cupful of 
sugar and one-half cupful of lard in an 
earthenware bowl. Beat one teaspoonful 
of soda into one cupful of hot apple sauce, 
and add to mixture, beating thoroughly 
with a silver spoon. You must be careful 
not to use any tinware. Add one and 
three-quarters cupfuls of flour, one-half 
teaspoonful of salt, one-half teaspoonful 
of cinnamon, one-half teaspoonful of 
cloves, one-quarter teaspoonful of nut- 
meg, the grated rind of one-half lemon, 
a small cupful of seeded raisins, one-half 
cupful of currants, and one-half cupful of 
grated peel (preferably mixed). Bake 
for one hour in a slow oven. This makes 
a very economical but palatable cake.— 
Katharine E. Pinkerton. 





Poverty Fruit Cake.—To two cupfuls 
of sugar add one teaspoonful of ground 
cloves, two teaspoonfuls of ground cin- 
namon, one teaspoonful of allspice, one 
pound of currants, one-half pound of 
chopped citron, and two cupfuls of milk, 
less a few tablespoonfuls, which save out. 
Sift in three cupfuls of flour containing 
a pinch of salt, and mix and beat thor- 
oughly. Add one large teaspoonful of 
soda dissolved in the milk saved out from 
the two cupfuls. Lastly, add one cupful 
of lard, melted but not hot. Beat these 
ingredients together thoroughly This 
quantity will make two Frost 
with an icing made of one-fourth cupful 
of milk and enough confectioner’s sugar 
stirred in to thicken. Flavor the icing with 
vanilla to taste—Augusta Osborne. 

[Continued on page 68) 
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dont today. 
generous 10-day sample of Sozodont 
Paste. Powder or Liquid (state which) 
and find out anew how different and 
delightful this old-master dentifrice 
scintillates on your gums and teeth, 





This is an Ameba, one of the Parasites found in Pyorrhea 


( Riggs Disease) Magnihed 3000 Diameters. 


Soundest Teeth 


Succumb to 
Pyorrhea 


(Riggs Disease) 


Without Pain, Ache or Warn- 
ing, and Have to Be Pulled 


YMPTOMS: If your teeth be- 
come loose; if your gums bleed 
after brushing, or feel sore, 


tender or inflamed—take heed, for 
these may be warnings of Pyor- 
rhea. 
Pyorrhea—even children. 





All of us are in danger ot 


The science of dentistry is 


now fighting Pyorrhea with a 
new discovery called Emetine, 
the extract of a beneficent herb. 


Sozodont now contains Eme- 


tine and its associated alkaloid. 


Therefore Sozodont not only 


cleans, whitens, cools and fresh- 
ens the teeth, as it has been do- 
ing for 64 years, but now it fights 


Pyorrhea. 


Begin the whole family on Sozo- 
At least, send 4c for 


HALL & RUCKEL 


261 Washington St. 


Powder or 
Liquid, 25c. 
Each 
Contains 
Emetine 
Poweor . 
rai 
atv © 


~ 
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Skin Smooth, Firm, Fresh 
— Youthful Looking 


To dispel the tell-tale lines of 
age, illness or worry—to over- 
come flabbiness and improve facial 
contour—there is nothing quite so 


Powdered SAXOLITE 


sectie for wrinkles, crowsfeet, 
enlarg . ete. use it 
htens”* } ae the skin and 


Get an ounce package, 








de 


cation will do. Sold at all drug stores. 


; 
| | follow the simple directions—see what just one appli- 














or by Hand 


“The young folks 
round and sing for 


In the wholesome entertainment given by the Symphonic, 
Maryland home 
the moral safety 
Further in the same letter she tells us “We entertain every Satur 
day evening.’ Think of that home, of those hours of clean, whole 
some entertainment. Then you too will Want your home to be a 
bright spot in your community. 


Symphonic Player Piano 


$450 when sold alone or $375 

with Larkin Products or Groceries 
You save $75 on the Symphonic Player Piano when buying it with 
Larkin Products or Groceries or $50 on the Symphonic Piano which 
costs $300 when sold alone or only §250 with our Products or Gro- 
cerlies. Over 900 hous: he id necessaries as Flour, Sugar, Coffer, 

ea, Canned Goods, Soaps, Toilet Articles 
comprise our list « 
which are sold the Factory-to-Family way 
at savings of 35c to 50c on the dollar. 


Symphonola 
$70 When Sold Alone 


The Symphonola when bought with 
Larkin Products or Groceries costs 
ouly $60, far below the 
yrices for such instruments. 
tio when sold alone, 


gather 


ours” 


this 
of Mrs. Apsiey has safe anchors to windward for 
of the young folks of that home and neighborhood 





Or 


12 to 50 Months to 
Pay Without Interest 


Take one year to pay for the Sym- 
phonola or four years for the Sym- 
phonic Piano or, Player Piano, if 
you wish, and with mut extra inter- 
est charge. Generous savings on 
our Products and Groceries which 
help you to pay for these instru- 
ments make the immediate inves- 
tigation of our offers worth your 
while. Send today for all infor- 
mation, 


Send Today Sure 


Larkia Ca. Wah We M1215 Buffalo, N. Y. 


Columbia Send the Musical Instrument Catalog and 
Records Offers on instrument | check, 
Piano () Player Piano 1] Symphonola 0 
ee 
Town State...-..... 
R. D. or St. Addy —— 


Sena or » Seannibenaie Book FREE 








f Products and Groceries | 





For — a0 bath 


Here is a real blessing for baby as well as mother. 
No stooping 
empties into large 
fords a soft surface 


no heavy lifting. Fills from faucet— 
tub by simply drawing rod. Af.- 
with no possibility of bruising 
or injuring baby’s tender 
body. 


BABY'S 


is made of heavy nickeled 
steel frame fitted with 
strong, guaranteed flexible 
rubber basin. Adjustable to 
any tub. Many uses ex- 
slained in illustrated book- 
fet entitled “* Baby’s Bath.” 
Write for it and name of dealer. 


H-R MFG. CO., 32 N. Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL. 











When answering ps menti 


CALL’S 








usual | 





| 


| water, beating again; 
| third cupfuls of sifted flour, and, 
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CHRISTMAS CAKES 


[Continued 


La Patoma Cake FILitinc.—Mix to- 
gether one-quarter teacupful of corn- 
starch, one-half teacupful of powdered | 


sugar, and one-half teaspoonful of salt. 


Stir this into one egg, and beat well. Then 
pour all into one teacupful of hot, sweet 
milk, and cook five minutes, being very 


careful that it does not burn. Remove 
from the stove, add one-half teacupful of 
chopped pecans and almonds mixed, and 
one-half teaspoonful of almond extract. 
Stir, and let cool before using. This is a 
delicious filling for white cakes or for 
very dark cake, and if carefully 
never fails—Mrs. [Edith C. Lane. 


a 


Corav’s Sprcep Marste CAKE.—WHITE 


Part: Cream together one-quarter cup- 
ful of butter and three-fourths of a cup- 
ful of granulated sugar. Add one-half 


cupful of sweet milk, then two cupfuls of 
flour containing one te: ispoonful of bak- 


ing powder. Thoroughly mix, then add 


the beaten whites of two eggs. (If a 
pinch of salt be added to the whites, they 
will beat much more quickly.) Darxk 
Part: Now, in a separate bowl, cream 


three-fourths of a cupful of granulated 
sugar with one-quarter cupful of butter, 
and add the yolks of two eggs which have 
previously been well beaten. Beat in one- 
half cupful of milk; sift in 
cupfuls of flour containing one teaspoon- 
ful of baking powder; and add one tea- 


sweet two 


spoonful each of cloves and cinnamon, 
two tablespoonfuls of powdered cocoa, 
and one cupful of raisins. Take two or 


three spoonfuls of each kind of batter, 


and place in, pan: alternately until all is 
disposed of. Bake in a moderately slow 
oven. This cake may be varied by pla- 


cing red sugar in white part, and by omit- 
spices and cocoa from dark 


H. 


ting raisins, 
part.—C. C. 


AncEL Sponce Cake.—Beat the whites 
of three eggs until stiff. In a separate 
dish, beat the yolks, to which a pinch of 
salt has been added, then stir into the 
whites and beat together. Add one cup- 
ful of sugar, beating well with the egg- 
beater, then one-half cupful of boiling 
then one and one- 
lastly, 
one-half tablespoonful of baking powder 
(divided lengthwise), and a teaspoonful 
of flavoring. Bake in a square, ungreased 
cake-tin, in a hot, then moderate oven, 
from thirty-five to forty-five minutes. 


for 
When done, turn the cake-tin upside 
down between two dishes, until cold.— 


| Marion D. Munns. 


Brack Fruir Cake.—Cream one cup- 


ful of butter. Add the beaten yolks of 
four eggs, and then one teaspoonful of 


[Concluded on page 60] 


made, | 
| 
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Burnham Mortll 
Fish Flakes 


10c—sizes—tie (Except in Far West) 
The firm white meat of freshly caught 
cod and haddock—cooked and mildly 
salted —packed 
tins—ready for 
boning, picking or 
waste—no spoilage. | 
—most convenient. 
Flakes make delicious Codfish Balls, [| 
Fish Hash, Fish Souffl¢, Fish Chow- \ 


parchment-lined 
instant use, without 

soaking. No 
Very economical 


B & M Fish 


in 


der. For breakfast or lunch, just try 
Creamed Codfish on toast. Many 
other appetizing dishes easily made, 
with little time and no bother—with 






B & M Fish Flakes, the new and | 
better kind of codfish. 
Sold by most grocers. If not at yours, send 
his name and l0c for regular size tin. 
Our recipe booklet **Good Eating"’ free for the asking, 
BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 





Portland, Me, 


gg 


26 Water Street 





—— 











Try It ‘At ( Our Expense—— 


Cempare soups, sauces, gravies, 
stews, 
without 


etc., flavored with and 





(Reg. U. 5S. Pat. Office) 





The differencein color,aromaand 
taste will be so absolute in favor 
of Kitchen Bouquet that you will 
never be without this economical 
aid to cooking. ( 
Write nowfora FREE SAMPLE. 
BOTTLEand make the test. You 
will be delighted with results. 
We will also send you our up-to-date 
booklet of tested recipes. 

The Palisade Manufacturing Co. 
223 Clinton Avenue West Hoboken, N. J. 
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a . 
en an omen. No experience i 
necessa We teach you the busi- WI | 
ness, assign you exclusive territory | (ttl \\ 








and give you & big start. This new 
Liberty Safety Air-Burning Lamp 
is right. Nothing like it. Nothing 
seo simple. GUARANTEED. Price low 
Sells quick, 109 PERCENT PROFIT. 
THIS MARVELOUS NEW LAMP % 
r cent. air, only 2 per 
cent, fuel. Common Coal-oil,(Kero- f = : 
ene). 300 CANDLE POWER. ABSO- wy 
LUTELY SAFE. No smoke. No odor. 

Write quick for FREE SAMPLE OFFER 

FOOTE CO. Box 1116, Daytoa, 0, 














MONEY FOR YOU— 


Men and women earn up to $3000.00 yearly dis- 
tributing Parker Brand Guaran teed Hosiery for men, 
women and children, direct from mill to wearer at 
mill prices. Repeat orders insure permanent in- 
creasing business. No capital or experience needed. 
Territory protected. If you are looking for permanent employ- 
ae ~~ or wish to earn money during spare time, write to us at 


~~ PARKER CO., 2733 No. 12th Street. Philadelphia, Pa. 
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CHRISTMAS CAKES 
[Continued from page 68] 


cinnamon, three-fourths teaspoonful of ! 
ground cloves and a little nutmeg. Beat 
well, then pour in a cupful of water col 

ored with molasses, and mix thoroughly. 
Feat the whites of the eggs until they are 
stiff enough to cut with a knife. Stir in 
alternately with four cupfuls of flour. 
Add one pound each of raisins and cur- 
rants, and one-quarter pound of chopped 
citron. Lastly, sprinkle in one heaping 
teaspoonful of soda, dry. Bake slowly. 
When cool, ice with boiled frosting.— 
Augusta Osborne. 





Nut Cake.—Cream together one cup 
ful of butter and one cupful of sugar, and 
add three eggs beaten until light. Stir in 
one cupful of milk and one cupful of mo- 
lasses, then sift in three cupfuls of flour 
containing three teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder. Lastly, add two cupfuls of rais- 
ins, two cupfuls of chopped hickory nuts, 
and nutmeg and cloves to taste. Bake in 
a moderate oven.—Augusta Osborne. 












. « 33 
‘Here it is 


Through the length and breadth of the country, 
in big stores and little, Crisco is now a staple. 





Storekeepers everywhere are selling it, not merely 


to meet the demand, but because they are enthu- 





Pounp Cake.—Cream together one siastic over its many merits. 
cupful of butter and one and one-half The use of Crisco in their own homes has shown 
cupfuls of sugar. Add one cupful of them that in economy, digestibility and convenience 





eggs; then sift in one and one-half cup- 
fuls of flour to which one-half teaspoon 
ful of baking powder has been added. 


Flavor with nutmeg. Beat well, and bake RI SCO 






cooking fat’’ 





in cup-cake tins in a moderate oven.— 
Augusta Osborne. 


Crisco is what they tell their customers —‘ 


Crisco is rapidly taking the place of butter and lard for cooking. 


\ [EN NES! Cuo OLATE Cake.—Cream It is more convenient, more digestible and more appetizing than 
half a cupful each of sugar, cocoa and} § lard. It is more economical than butter. 
butter, add the beaten yolks of three eggs, It is made in a specially designed building lined with tile and 
a teaspoonful of vanilla, and beat; then| j flooded with sunshines 


the stiffly beaten whites, and, lightly, half 


‘the ideal 


‘ 1 : | | “oe If you want to know more about Crisco and the authority. Marion Harris Neil. Address your request 
a cupful of finest four containing alt a conditions under which « is prepared, send for the to The Procter 4 Gamble Company. Dept. L-12, 
teaspoon ful of baking pow der. Bake in a “Calendar of Dinners”. This cloth-bound, gold Cincinnati, Obio, enclosing five 2-cent stampx A 
; { | stamped book contains, besides the story of Crisco, a paper-bound edition, without the Calendar of 
moderate oven. \ hen done, spreat the different dinner menu for every day of Dinners*’ but with 250 recipes, 
smooth side with apricot jam, and pour j the year and 615 recipes tested by . . will be sent free on 
" the well-known cooking Tie te regucst. 


over it boiled chocolate icing. oath 


> 





HOLLY PUDDING RRS Roe ~ eerie 
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By PHOEBE A. HOAG —_—- 

[ ISS‘ ILVE four tablespoonfuls_ of 
cornstarch in a little cold water, put 
this on the stove, and pour into it a pint 
f boiling water. Have ready the beaten | 
whites of three eggs. Cook the corn- 
starch until clear, then pour it slowly into 










»w ~ 7 


the whites of the eggs, and heat until 1 material, beautifully finished, ; 
, eat , ~ ments that equal an} g ever pr ed. The best ir 
quite stiff. Add to this one and one-half he World. | Guarariteed for years by a Two Million 
T rF ! N 


HOOSIER in your own ‘home thirty toga, 
—— @ penny'’s expense or obligation to 
on can save enough on a single 
(OOSIER STOVE to buy your winter's 
fuel. Write or send postal teday for Large 
Free Untaleg “and prices” showing large assort 
ment te select from. No Obligations. 


HOOSIER STOVE COMPANY, 
208 Btate owen, 2 - MARION, IND. 


cupfuls of canned currants, well drained 
from the juice. Pour into a mold that 
has been dipped into cold water. When 
cool, turn the pudding out of the mold, 
and decorate it with holly leaves. 

For the sauce, heat to the boiling point 
one cupful of the currant juice, and add 


one cupful of sugar and the beaten yolks| AGEN T Smaresaneenrtorir aie Yl ae Reames 
Ve, ing wtp pam ‘se 50. Write 
100 \ 


of the three eggs. Cook the sauce | Goods, Sitks, Hosiery, Underwear & General Dry Goods. 
Complete Outfit and Salesmanship Book FREE to agents. 


DON’T PAY TWO PRICES 


HOOSIER eer 


until it thickens. Serve cold. MATIONAL IMPORTING & MFG. CO., Dept. A.D 425 Broadway. corr ceding 1027 Chectant 81 
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Style No. 35—Soft J , 
Pe hia oa OAN’S SOUL LETTER 
heel—Button boot 
Welt—$4.50 
| ( ’ ige 21] 
} 
her terribly After all, there’s nobody becoming more ambitious—I aspire to be 
like her. But what,” he said, eyeing the husband. I’ve found out how fasci 
packages ruefully, “will Joan do with all nating packages are, and especially pack- 
Style No. 37 — Soft these things?” That was the hundredth ages containing a trousseau The Colo- 
\ i None ag a ; time the Colonel had asked that same nel jabbered on whimsically for _ five 
\,  Welt—$4.50 question. But this time he found the an- minutes on this subject, but Joan never 
: swer. heard a word after the startling one 
“Why, of course he said, sitting husband. 
down weakly on a chair, throwing a She felt as if a bomb had exploded 
dozen boxes to the floor. “Of course! in the room, a great big stifling startling 
| What a dunce I’ve been! What else could bomb, which jangled every nerve in her 
An Ideal Shoe for Winter | Joan do with a trousseau but marry Me?” body, made her head ache, and finally 
| Once having decided upon the proper worked its way down to her heart, which 
Winter's cold and dampness are use for the trousseau, the Colonel could she could feel breaking into little red 
never considered in the making of — | hardly wait to tell Joan herself. But ragged bits. And, yet, the Colonel was 
| ordinary shoes. Yet these two Joan had made no mention of coming only acting upon the advice which she 
conditions are the cause of many [§|home. She only wrote that she was en- had given him so often. Joan realized 
foot troubles and lead to bodily | Joying herself, and becoming positively with a start that her owe feeling for the 
eilents. F | corpulent with idleness “My brain has Colonel wasn't so motherly as she had 
stopped talking in a loud voice, too,” she . supposed She wanted him to marry 
od said in one letter. “It doesn’t even whis- not another girl, but herself! Phis 
li ISon per, these days.” knowledge made her feel almost dis- 
S It was on Christmas Eve that the Colo- graced—hbecause he was going to marry 
nel was sitting in his studio, thinking someone else. And she had come home 
USHION HOE how much nicer next Christmas would just to spend Christmas with him. Brave- 
be than this one if he could only per- ly, ste.smothered her jangled nerves, her 
|) has an innersole of live wool felt which suade Joan not let the trousseau go to ching head, and her broken heart under 
/ excludes this cold and dampness from the waste Outside in the park, children a shrill would-be-merry little laugh. 
|! sole of the foot. This cushion also per- were blowing horns shrilly, and a light “Oh, how lovely, Colonel!” she ex 
mits free blood circulation—so necessary [| fall of powdery snow was drifting down Ciaimed. I’m so glad, and I’m just wild 
when feet are cold and damp—and relieves fitfully. The Colonel was so absorbed te see the girl. You must bring her t 
the pressure on sensitive foot nerves and in his own thoughts that he didn’t hear tea some afternoon, quite soon. I hi 
tender joints, ¥ the faint little knock on his door, but we shall be great friends. It’s time you 
The Dr. Edison Cushion Shoe gracefully Mithe second one was sharper and pene- were safely married.” Her voice, whic! 
conforms to the lines of the foot, particularly 9 ane t Bie aliinetl had bee =m an bravel oe hi | 
under the arch, and nicely reflects the re- | ated into his absorption. vs oe ravely, grew & DN wean 
ned styles of the season. } “Come!” he called pleasantly ind strained toward the end. “I believe 
If your feet are sensitive, or subject to © The door opened softly, and kk an en I’m a little tired after all, she said more 
cold and dampness, try a pair of Dr. & tered, her cheeks quite rosy with the cold, aturally, adding, “lll go lie down 
Edison's this winter. # and her brown eyes shining brightly un- for a while 
Weise us for name at diiien te sain whales P der the shabby old hat which looked like Joan trailed off wearil leaving the 
ty, and we will send our Style Booklet free Pa a sofa cushion Colonel standing in the center of th 
; “Why, Joan!” exclaimed the Colonel room, staring moodily after her. It isn't 
UTZ&DUNN Co S |rising, and shaking both of her hands flattering be stopped in the very midst 
lm | vigorously. “How unexpected of you!” of a proposal by a shrill laugh. “I must 
| 170 Canal Street Rochester, N. Y. | “Yes, isn’t it?” sparkled Joan, backing be a fool,” thought the Colonel. “Just 
Makers of women’ eguse’ end Children’s away and sitting down on the edge of a_ because I’ve discovered that | love Joan, 
‘ aft chair “How are you, Colonel ? How's I’ve been acting on the assumption that 
t a =e the picture? Thank you so much for she returned the feeling. Evidently, she 
|forwarding the letters. You were very doesn’t care for me that way at all.” 
Freem ns faithful.” The Colonel heard Joan’s sharp ex 
a a i. Bm. “It’s a pleasure to do anything for clamation as she unlocked her studio door 
Face Powder B45 mah ha you, Joan,” said the Colonel, an unaccus nd walked within. After about ten min 
ude inl St Re tomed note of tenderness in his soft utes she reappeared, her face wearing a 
2c wet a wap De 0 hee. SE pease drawling voice bewildered expression She came into 
balance to your dealer and get your “Where's my kev?” asked Joan. But the room, and sank down on the sofa, 
— oe after the Colonel had given it to her, directing her amazed gaze toward th 
Sample box mailed on request. 3 ’ 5 . 
THE FREEMAN she still sat perched on the edge of the olonel. 
PI ole os chair, very alive and eager, her eyes trav “Colonel,” she said, “will you please 
Paste leling rapidly around the room, as if they tell me what all those parcels are doing 
; were greeting separately every object in in my studio? They seem to be full of 
x Y Allan's familia studio. “Has anything feminine apparel. Are you contemplat- 
a happened ? she finally queried. ing setting up a lingerie shop—you, who 
‘> “Happened?” repeated the Colonel. have always shown such a fear of th 
“Why, quite a lot has happened. I’ve opposite sex?” 
not only patiently and punctiliously for- ‘Theresa bought them, Joan,” ex- 
warded all your letters, but 1 have acted plained the Colonel. 
Whe Sti eT McCALL’'S | an chaperon, guide, shopper, and now I’m ! 
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“Theresa ?” “Who in 
the world is she?” 

“Why she’s a Letter—a Soul Letter 
She wired after you left, asking you to 
meet her to help buy a trousseau. As you 


here, I We shopped to 


puzzled Joan. 


were not went. 
gether.” 
“Oh, I see. 
trousseau in my room? Oh—is 
fiancée, Colonel?” asked Joan, as if she 


But why did she leave her 
she your 


had stumbled upon the truth at last. 
“No, she’s just a girl—that is, she’s 

somebody else’s fiancée She took her 

trousseau home with her, and left this 


one for you.” 

“For me?” exclaimed Joan. 
ihe world will I do with a 

The Colonel and, 
to the sofa, sat down by Joan’s side, a 
sudden look of determination on his face 
He leaned and took both of her 
hands, holding them closely in his 
anything 
Joan? 


“What in 
trousseau e 


rose, walking over 


over 
own 


“Can't you think of you 


might do with a _ trousseau, - a 


asked gravely. 
The wistful little look down in the 
depths of Joan’s eyes became all glad- 


ness, but she shook her head. 

Then the Colonel tilted back her chin 
and kissed the gladness in her eyes, 
he whispered: 

“I reckon I'll have to tell you a secret, 
sweetheart, I you. Now do you 
know what to do with the trousseau?” 

“Yes, I think I'll wear it,” confided 


Joan. 


s 


love 


Miss THEODOSIA'S 
HEARTSTRINGS 


[ tinued from page 10] 


had they possessed attractions for her— 
held her tender, brooding gaze? What 
was she doing here, now, gazing? Theo- 
dosia Baxter! 

Stefana had folded the dresses pains- 
newspaper bundles | 
Carruther’s out- | 
were stacked now 
and she grew con- 


takingly in 
and 
stretched 
on Miss 
scious of the awkwardness of them. She| 

house. 


separate 
them on 
They 


Theodosia’s, 


stacked 


arms. 


turned with them into the 


“T’'ll unfold them,” she thought, “and | 
shake them out. I must tell her to send 
them home without folding next time—| 
or I can go and get them myself.” 


Unpinning Stefana’s pins, she] 
lifted out It creaked | 
starchily under her hands; it opened out 
before Miss Theodosia’s horrified vision. 
Miss Theodosia uttered a groan. 
Where, now, was that tender little | 


? 


many 


one of the dresses. 


heartstring tune 


[Continued in January McCall’s] | 





Xmas Candy- 


French Dainties; Marshmallows, Turkish Delight— 
these and many other wholesome candies make 


delightful Christmas gifts. 
This recipe is for YULE-TIDE DAINTIES 


Soak 2 envelopes Knox Acidulated Gelatine in l cup cold water five minutes, Add 14 cu; 
boiling water When dissolved, add 4 cups granulated sugar and boil slowly for lb mi 
utes. Divide into 2 equal parts. When somewhat cooled, add to 1 part by teaspoonful of 


the Lemon Flavoring found in separate envelope, dissolved in 1 tablespoonful water, and 
l tablespoonful lemon extract To the other part add teaspoonful extract of clove 
ind color with the pink color Pour into shallow tine that have been dipped in cold 
water Let stand over night: tarn out and cut into squares Rollin fine granulated 
powdered sugar and let stand to crystallize Vary by using different favors and colors 


ag ein gO IP 


KNO GELATINE 


Send for 1916 Edition of the Knox Recipe Book | 


It gives you NEW Desserts, Salads, 
Puddings, Ice Creams, Ices and Candies 
for every season, also a Chocolate Plum 
Pudding, for your Christmas Dinner. 


Recipe Book is free for your 
grocers name. Pint 
sample for 2c stamp and 
your grocer'’s name. 














CHARLES B. KNOX CO., Inc. 
408 Knox Ave. 


Johnstown, New York 








- this big finely-illustrated Shopping Guide, Christmas buyers will find countless valuable 
suggestions for genuinely good, beautiful and modish gifts-every one bearing the guar- 
antee of Peacock's, which, for more than three-quarters of a century, has stood 
for the best in jewelry at right prices. 
. 

. : > o 
Signet Scarf Pin Peacock— | * l 
This Sigtiet y _— 
Scarf Pin 
makes an 
inexpensive 
but m« 


cept aioe ift Solid Gold $40 
Good Watct 





for any man 
Made of Ro 
man gold 
with bright 


Snsurance 





Watch Bracelets are doubly desirable when 
the watch is a Peacock-Elgin, universally known for ite 
accuracy. «$16 to $70. Lady Bigin, 14k. gold, 16 jewels, 

Men's Peacock Special Elgin, 14k. gold, thin 
Others to $100, 





Ss BLISHED 1837 
OCK State € Adams Sts. CHICAGO 


k im dly 


‘ ock 
value at $1. 
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Wonderful New 
Kerosene Light 


Beats Electric 
or Gasoline 


Burns Vapor 


Saves Oi! 


say Its 
White Light 


is nearest 
to day- 
yt in 


10- ~~. FREE TRIAL 


Send No Money, We Prepay Charges 





ve Sem aes yen Ce eae us @ cent until yo 
have used this wonderful modern light in your 
own home ten iene even prepay trans 
portation charges, You may return it at our 


hed alter putting 
10 nigtts You 
We want to prove 
lamp look 


t perfectly sati 
it to every possible test for 
can't possibly a cent 

to you that it makes an ordinary oil 


expense if ne 


lose 


like a candle; beats electric, gasoline or acety 
lene. Lights and is put out like old oil lamp 
rests at 33 leading Universities and Govern 


ment Bureau of Standards show that it 


common coal oi! (kerosene), and gfves more 

than twice as much light as the best round 

wick open flame lamps No odor, smoke or 

noise, simple, clean, no pressure, won't ex 

plode.Children run it. Several million people 

— udy enjoying this powerful, white, steady 
ght, nearest to sunii ght. Guaranteed, 


$1000.00 Will Be Given 


to the person who shows us an oi! lamp equal 
to the new Aladdin (details of offer given in 





our circular), Would we dare make such a 

challenge if there were the slightest doubt 

is to the merits of the Aladdin? 
Month With Rigs or Autos Delivering 
the ALADDIN on our easy plan No previ 
ous experience necessary Practically every 
farm home and small town home will buy after 
trving Ome far er who had never sold any 
thing in his life before writes I sold 51 lamps 
the first seven dav Another says 1 dis 
posed of 34 lamps out of 31 calls.’ Thousands 
who are coining money endorse the ALADDIN 
just as strong iy 
We furnish capital to reliable men to get 
started. Ask forour distributor's plan, and learn 
how tomake b money in unoccupied territory 
Sample Lamp sent for 10 days’ FREE Trial. 











We want one user in each locality to whom we can 


refer customers the first and get our special 
introductory ffer nder which you get your own 
lamp —— bso showing it to a few neighbors and 
sending ters, Write quick for our 10-Dey 
Absolutely Free Trial. Send coupon to nearest office 


MANTLE LAMP CO., 157 Aladdin Building 
Largest Kerosene (Coa! Ov) Manfie Lemp House in the World 
Chicage, Hew York City, Pos . Portiend, Ore., Montreal or Winnipeg Can. 


P10-Day FREE TRIAL Coupon 17 
I would like to kn« 


»w more about the Aladdin and your Easy 
Delivery Plar r which inexperienced men with rigs make 
big money without capital. This in no way obligates me 








Name 
P.O, 
Address 




















CAPS FOR EVENING AND 
BOUDOIR 


[Continued from page 28] 


made of circles one and one-half inches 


diameter. 


An aeroplane cap is the latest novelty 
(Fig. C). If it is made of metal or col 
ored net, it is very pretty for evening 
wear. For a boudoir cap, nets or allover | 
lace are attractive. This cap is made 
with a fine 
lace wire. The ——_ | eee 
oval for the 
top measures 
sixteen inches 
from front to o Fig | 14" 
back and | 
fourteen inch- 
es from left 
to right. The 
edge of this 1. 
oval is shirred 
over a headsize wire. Cut this headsize 
wire two inches longer than the actual 
head measurement. Fasten the wire and 
shirr the edge of the oval tip over it. 
Then cut a piece of wire, sixteen inches 
long, lay from front to back along the 
middle of the net top. Shirr the net over 
this wire and bend the ends of the wire 

around the 
_ so i headsize wire 
T front and 
7 Fig2 ia 7“ sid 
o make 
} the aeroplane 
14” wings which 
are fastened 
across the back of this cap, cut one piece 
of the net five and one-half inches wide | 
and fifteen inches long. Cut the ends of 
this piece of net to make them round, 
and sew a piece of the wire all around 
the edge. Let the wire lap in the middle 
of the strip. Bind the wired edge with 
No. 3 velvet or satin ribbon, and also 
bind the wire headsize with the same 
“ » s — 
Ton F Bae 
y/o 62 7 
} 5 oe . 7 Fig3 7" af 6k, 


t 4 


Fig4-5 ’ Fig 6 
ribbon. Shirr the strip for the wings in 
the middle and sew to the back of the cap 
so that the ends of the wings stand out 
toward the sides. Finish trimming with 
a bunch of buds or apples in front, and 
one in the back, and from the back let 
two streamers of the ribbon hang six 
inches below the waistline. The ribbon 
binding is an appropriate finish, if you 
want to use the cap for evening wear, or 
a narrow one-and-one-half-inch lace frill 
for finishing the headsize and wings 


would make it softer for a boudoir cap. 


[Concluded on page 73] 
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HIS wonderful Vose Player Piano 
has the latest, most perfect control 
methods—has a patent device that 
enables you toinstantly change the key 
in which a piece is written to suit your 
taste, or the voice ofthe singer. A remark- 
able improvement—no player piano com- 
plete withoutit. Tothisisaddedthesweet 
toneandsupremequality ofthe VosePiano, 
made for 65 years by the Vose family. 
Time payments accepted. Liberal allowance 
Sor old pianos. If interested in a Player Piano 
or Piano, send for beautifully illustrated catalog, 
VOSE & SONS PIANO CO. 
158 Boylston Street Boston, Mass. 








SHEETS 


AND 


PILLOW CASES 


Parker 
































nea Steam Wilder 
Cotten Company & Company 






























You May Get This 


Wrist Watch 
ww eout 
Cost: ois 


year gold-filled cass 
only 
ment 
Write 


Guaranteed 


>) subscriptions 
for 
for details 


Scribner’s Magazine 
590 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


‘Shug. Comfort for Tired Feet 
Parker’s Se ha 


Arctic health fel fon 4 
Socks 


bed-chamber,bath, 
Bickroom, Easi:r 

Peg.in U8. 

sat. OF. 


@AaASy 


and free outfit 









than stiff-sols 
slippers. Wornin 
rubber boots absorb perspira- 
tion. Made of kuitted fabric 
lined with soft white wool fleece. Washable, un- 
shrinkable. Purker's name in everypair. In ell 

sizes at dealers or sent postpaid for 2ic a pair. 


d. @. PARKER CO., Derr. B, 25 James St., Macocn, Mass. 


AGENTS—STEADY INCOME fore Pinan 

turer of Hand- 
kerchiefs and Dress Goods, etc., wishes representative 
in each locality. Factory to consumer. Big profits, honest 
goods. Whole or spare time. Credit given. Send for particu 
FREEPORT MFG. CO., 26 Main St., Brooklyn, N. Y 
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CAPS FOR EVENING AND 
BOUDOIR 


[Continued from page 7 


The mandarin cap, with its distinctive 
queue, is a new design (Fig. D). It 
would be fascinating with one of the 
mandarin coats so much worn. French 
crepe is the most popular material, al- 
though metal net or cloth can be used 
as well. For the headsize band cut a 
strip of the material the length of head- 
size and four and one-half inches wide. 
Seam the ends. Make two circles of 
wire the size of the headsize you wish. 
Allow two inches for lapping of these 
circles, fasten and sew one of them to 
the top and the other to the lower edge 
of the four-and-one-half-inch band. For 
the top, cut a piece of the material four 
inches wide and long enough to fit} 
around the top of the headband. Seam | 
the ends of this strip and sew one edge} 
of it to the top of the headband. Shirr | 
the second edge of this tip piece as tight 
as you can, to close it. Finish the top 
and bottom of the side band with metal 
braid, then make a stiff, perky bow of 
three-quarters of a yard of the braid 
Sew wire along the ends of this bow to 
make them stand upright. Braid three 
strands of the metal braid for the queue, 
which ought to be at least forty inches 
long. Fasten the queue to the center of 
the top of the cap, and finish it with the 
bow. 

The “Chink” boudoir cap (Fig. E) is 
a variation of the mandarin evening cap. 
The side band is shirred on the top and 
bottom wires. It is a strip of net six 
inches longer than the headsize. The top 
of the cap is made like the top of Figure 
D. A scant frill of valenciennes lace is 
sewed to the bottom of the side band, and 
a piece of No. 3 satin ribbon finishes the 
headsize. Two forty-inch streamers of 
the ribbon hang from the middle of the 
top and from a bow made with six loops. 


Editor's Note—If you have hats to 
trim, retrim, or make over, Mrs. Tobey 
will tell you how. This department will 
contain, from time to time, clear instruc- 
tions in every branch of home millinery; 
while letters submitting special problems 
will be gladly answered by mail by Mrs. 

bey if stamped envelope ts enclosed. 





PEANUT-BUTTER FUDGE 
By MRS. C. E. JUSTICE 


UT two cupfuls of brown or white 

sugar and two-thirds cupful of milk 
on the stove Stir until sugar is dis- 
solved; then boil the mixture very slow- 
ly, with but little stirring, until it will 
form a ball in cold water. Add four 
tablespoonfuls of peanut-butter, stirring 
until the butter is melted. Turn into 
buttered plates, and mark into squares. 


A WARM WELCOME 


And in a few minutes’ time the spare bedroom will be warm 
as can be. The Perrection Smoxeress Oi. Heater is easily 
carried wherever it is needed and takes off the chill in no 
time at all. Just touch a match—the Perfection is ready 

Full heat instantly. Inexpensive—a gallon of kerosene give 

ten hours’ glowing warmth. 


Chases chill from cold corners. 


In many styles and sizes at hardware, 
furniture, general and department stores 
—look for the Perfection Cozy Cat 
Poster. You'll know the heater by the 
Triangle Trademark. Send to Dept. D 
for free illustrated booklet o 
d — 
THe Cieveranp Founpry © alll” c. = 
Makers of Periection Oil Cook Stoves _ 
7511 Platt Avenue f 
Cleveland Ohio 


A Made in Ca 
Periecti tove Compa 





Do you want the latest 
fad It is a fascinating 

ne called “Going t 
Mar ket.” Send 10 cents 
in COIN OF stamps. 











Perfection Heaters 
Awarded 
MEDAL OF HONOR 
Highest Award 
at 
Panama- Pacific 
Exposition 


PR- PUR-PER 
PERFECTION 
















Big Money 


on Groceries, ,, Stethiinn, — 
Furniture, Shoes an 

Other Household Supplies 
Contains 150 pages of money saving items. Writea postal 
for it today and see how you can get our Guaranteed 
| Groceries at jess than store prices. For instance: Laundry 
Soap at 2 1-2c a bar; Baking Powder at 7 1-2c acan; Toilet Soap 
(3 bar box) 12 1-2c; Starch bc a box—everything ata big saving. 


2000 Premiums Given 


with orders for these Guaranteed Prod Thirty days’ 

advenpe—meney Beek ES if not satisfied. "Write for our Catalog —-p-5—y¥ 
te furn your home th hout without a cent of extra cost on our 

money saving tory -to-H »me fin Ask about our Ciub of Len plan. 


CROFTS & REED CO., Dept.C 22 Chicago 








When answering advertisements kindly mention McCALl 














































































| x Absence Cannot Hearts Divide - | 
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See offer 
below 
Clip coupon 


What Does His Letter Say ? 
Y: ' . ection of he ' indeed 
| ] i be ty ol help 


\ Just tr 


Pompeian “Cream 











Trial Jar & Art Panel . Bea | 
| 











Sheeeeeeeeeeeeeeeel vy ti (Cee eeeeeeeeeeeeenr 
Ihe Pompeian Mig. Co., 9 Prospect Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
' asad 
MA SAGE 
A 


Something New!! 






é 


4 
4 


PRICE 


INTRODUCTORY $1 .25 


All 
Swes for ‘ow K New Catalog, 152 
, J 175 Broadway 
Ladies and Bonnett Mig. Co., "pc's 
Gentleme 





One grown-up mother who sees that 


Santa fulfills this duty 
+} 


stoutly declares hat her 
little girl dé rives is 


much pleasure from the 
dolls 
be mended, as from the 
new one that come 
back with them. About 


I 
s| 


six weeks before Christ- 
mas, the doll are col- 


lected in the nursery and 


subjected to an inspe 
tion as rigid as any 
newly-arrived emigrant 
undergoes. If head 


arms, eyes, or even com 


pl xions are damaged, 
the dolls are put into the 
package In front of the 


grate, to be carried away 
1 


in the night by Santa’s 


Little Men. During their 


absence, their clothing ts 
collecte 1, washed, ironed, 


and mended by the little 


mother. It keeps her 


husy and happy during thos 


Christmas when a child 


come impatient with waiting 
bit of finery is found to be beyon: 


and the small owner sigh 


Susan had a new hat,” 
Susan brings the new hat 


back with her. 


[ is quite wonderful 
what patience and a 
little thought will accom- 
plish for a badly-worn 
doll A bath is eeneral- 
he first nece ity Kid 


bodies can be cleaned with 


gasoline; and soiled cloth 


( covered 


bodies may ber 
Plenty of 


with cotton, 
soap and water will 
transform the really 
washable parts, while 
a bit of paint from 
the child’s own box 


will cause the most 


mother has a plan whi 
enables her to perform her 
doll-surgery economically 
Instead of buying from the 
tov-shop the various parts 


needed, she buys a new doll 


} 


ee) 


y JOSEPHINE 


S confidently as she S; 
himself, does each litthe woman ex- 


pect a new doll on 


ie sends to him to 













nd dissects it to furmish ne delicate shade of pink 
] TI | 


rnish one doll with hair, another 


McCALL’S MAGAZINE 


SANTA TAKES BACK 


dearly-beloved doll is worth the 
The eyes can be inserted either 


shoulders or through the 


opening for the hair. Fasten 
them in place with cabinet 
maker’s glue or plaster of pat 


Composition and 
celluloid dolls can have 
new arms and legs 
fastened on with elastic 
cord, if the doctor will 
use an awl and punch 
a hole quite through 
the limb to be mended. 
After gluing on a doll’s 
head, cover the upper 
part of the body with 
a shirt sewed fast The 
body itself can be 

materially strengthened by 
pulling over it a section of an 
old white stocking. 


HETHER the doll is old 
or new, it must have 
clothes, and the clothing that 
can be changed, and is just a 
little bit more like real peo- 
ple’s than that of any other 


street, is what gives heart-felt 


] 


satisfaction to the owner. Probably there 
are more “baby dolls” than any other one 
which is well, as there are so many 
lovely things that can be made for them. 


Begin by recollecting the 
most elaborate lavette you 
have ever seen, and try to 
copy three or four of its 
most admired pi . In mak- 
ing doll shirts, there is noth- 

ing more useful than 


the summer socks the 
, children have out- 
— erown. Measure the 


length needed, cut out 


e armholes, and over- 
ast them and the neck. 
I saw a little knit 
shirt, for which a 
wealthy mother 
paid thirty-five 
that was no 
prettier than one 
my ne xt-door 
neighbor cut from 


a stocking-top. 


& Chis doll my neigh 


bor dressed had 
Stoc kings, bootee s, 

| slippers made 
from the same ma- 


terial, overcast 


turn-over col- 


he very nicest trimmings tor 
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THE DOLLS SANTA TAKES 
BACK 
[Continued from page 74) 


baby bonnets? Just catch them inside, and 
turn them back, Priscilla-cap fashion, Or 
vou may have an old handkerchief with a 
good edge that will serve the purpose 

sibs are easy to make, and they are a 
mark of distinction in doll land. They 
may consist of a bit of lace-edged linen 
with BABY outlined upon it, or a piece 
of toweling with tie-strings, and perhaps 
a rabbit for decoration. Do not worry | 
about not being able to make the rabbit | 
true to life; anything with ears will 
please, so long as the ears are big enough. | 

Then there are the fascinating baby- | 
Laskets, in numberless shapes, sizes and | 
trimmings, to be purchased and outfitted. | 
These must contain some tiny fringed 
towels and washcloths, with a cake of 
soap, guest-room size. To this can be 
added the little powder-and-puff boxes 
sent out as advertisements, or, if you are 
very ambitious, combs and brushes and 
nursing bottles from the toy stores. 


F ROM small socks can be tashioned 

smart little stocking-leg caps, worked 
around the edge with bright blue or red, 
and gathered at the top with cord and tas- 
sel of the same color. Five minutes’ 
work will make a cap. It takes longer to 
make the bathing-suits that are also a 
product of the stocking The top of the 
Loy’s suits are finished exactly as is the 
baby-doll’s shirt. To make the legs, cut 
a little slit, sew up, and hem the bottoms 

Shiny black oilcloth provides footwear, 
1ain-hat, and rain-coat for the man of the 
family; while fetching hats for the femi- 
nine contingent may be fashioned of 
the crowns of old hats, dampened, re 
shaped over tumblers, and decorated with 
fiowers, fur, or feathers 

Shoes can be made of evervthing, 
from old felt to a piece of rare brocade. 
There are two ways of making a doll’s 
shoe. Either cut a right and left side, and 
join by a seam running across the bot- 


' 


tom; or cut a sole and two sides, joining 
the sides at front and back, and attaching 
to the sole, all around. Trim the finished 
shoes with rosettes of beads, lace, ribbons. | 
or tiny flowers. 

An apron with a pocket and an initialed 
handkerchief therein, is sure to please. 
And if you have been in the habit of sew- 
ing on the wee hair-bows, make some 
with elastic cords, so that they can be 
changed with the costume 

There is one thing more that will add 
the finishing touch to Miss Dolly’s ward- 
robe; and that is a fur set. Use old fur 
or bearskin, and be sure to put in gay 
linings. If you have any animal heads, 
such as babies once wore on their bonnets, | 
use them for trimming. The muff must 
hang from a ribbon and should be 
adorned by a chic bow. | 
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ORDER THIS HIGH GRADE 
XMAS GIFT FOR “HIM” NOW 


A Genuine Leather ¢ 
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Fold, 5x3 inches folded: & 
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Packed in fan 


Post. be « 
filled promptly 
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Has many 
Identification Card, et« 
One of the Biggest Bargains Ever Offered for the Money 
Made in 3 grades at the following prices, postpaid 

in Genuine Seal Grain Leather - . - $1.00 


in Genuine Morocco Leather - - - $1.60 
in Cenuine Seal Goat Leather - - - $2.00 


**HIS’’ NAME ENGRAVED IN GOL D FREE 
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Remit by Bank Draft or Money Order 


x8 inches open (4 times size 
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Silverware 


For Christmas Gifts 


OST pleasing selections for gifts can be 
made from this brand of silver plate that is 
inlaid at the wearing points with sterling silver. 
There are attractive combinations in chests, 
large and small assortments. Single pieces and 
sets also in handsome but less expensive cases. 
Your dealer can show them in the Holmes & 
Edwards Sterling Inlaid and in a high quality 
XIV plate without the inlay. 
Send for special booklet-—M-145—illus- 
trating over sixty gifts in silverware. 


The HOLMES & ESWARDS 
SILVER COMPANY 


International § , oa 
BRIDCEPORT, CONN., USA. 
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NORTHWESTERN LEATHER GOODS HOUSE, 1911 North Ave., Chicago, Ill 
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ook for Freos em Baby’s First Clothes 


MARIE H. STUART, 57 W. 39th St, New York 
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**l’ve always wanted 
a pair for every 
suit—and these 
are the real 


Shirley 
Presidents” 


You will make a 
man’s Merry Xmas 
last the whole year 
through if you give 
him REAL, original 


hirle 


President Suspenders, 
“A pair for O 
oF 


«,9?9 
every suil 
you every 
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he 


will make him bless time 
dresses, if you give him the real Shirley kind 
that easy clothes and 
temper, too, Three million men wear them 
for comfort’s sake. We guarantee them to 
please him—the money back if they don’t. 

Nine charming holiday boxes from which 
to choose make the gift beautiful as well as 
thoughtful and useful. But be sure the 
word SHIRLEY is on the boxes and the 
buckles. It makes you sure of getting the 
kind that nearly all men know and like 
and want. 

You'll hear him say “just what I wanted!" if 
you give him a pair for every suit, and 


Remember SHIRLEY! 
PRESIDENT SUSPENDER CO. 
SHIRLEY, MASS 
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Write for our wholesale factory 
price on this all-metal snowy white Kala- 
mazoo kitchen kabinet. Cash or easy 
payments—30 days’ trial—one year ap- 
proval test. $100,000Guaranty. Makes 
Ideal Christmas Gilt. Rich eight- 
piece crystal set — patented rolling pin and 
bread boardincluded—FREE, Write today. 
Ask for 


Catalog 
No. 16 


Kalamazoo 
Stove Co, 
M/rs. 


Kalamazoo 
Nieh. 


Pay 
as 
You 
Use 


A Kalamazoo 
+ Direct to You 


NURSING EASILY LEARNED AT HOME 


COMPLETE TRAINING 
Rates Low Fasy term Affiliated with The Central 
Hospital of Philadelphia. Catalog free 


PHILADELPHIA SCHOOL FOR NURSES, 2239 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 
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CHRISTMAS-TREE FUN 


By VIRGINIA RICHMOND 





ALWAYS have our Christmas | 
Ww tree on Christmas EF cause | 
on Christmas Day there are the 
stock ings and the dinner, and | time | 
woth are assimilated there is little app 
tite for further festivity. Besid it 
gives us two days of fun instead of one, 
and does not crowd too much wot nd 
enjoyment into a little time. So immedi 
ately after luncheon on Christm hve 
the tree is set up, the boxes of ornaments 
are produced, and delight reigns among 
the children, because they are allowed to 
help decorate. It is perfectly understood 
in the family that Lather and Mother 
provide the tree and its trimmings, while 
1Santa Claus fills the stockings, it being 
too large a contract for the old gentl 
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man to attend to both at a season wil 
he is so busy. Accordingly, the little ones 
have all the fun of the tree from the st 
and if two or three of the ornaments ari 
broken in the progress of the work, th 
is a small price to pay for the pleas 
given them by handling the pretty thing 
and hanging them in place. 

Tired of the conventional cornucopia: 
for holding candy, we are trying anotl 
way. Ten-inch squares of red crepe paper 
are cut; over each is laid a small squat 
of waxed paper, on which the candy is} 
placed, and the corners of the red paper 
are gathered together, like the corners of 
la handkerchief, and held cl to the 
| candy by a strip of the crepe paper. This 
|has been cut lengthwise, is folded narrow 
land tied in a bow, with ends and loops 
|pulled out wide and fluffy. The points of 
the red-paper square are also spread out, 
| and if the corners are cut a little way with 


| scissors, so as to make eight points instead 
of four, when these are pulled out and 
|shaped carefully with the fingers they 


Kk something like poinsett 
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ther goodies 
| little 
inuts and tiny packages of dates and 
| ins. We make use of the shells 
| English walnuts in a little-known 
| perhaps. As it is easy to open a walnut with 


oO 


wal 


|a knife without breaking the halves of the | 





shell, the inside of the shell is scraped, 

ifter the kernel is removed, a piece of 

can and a motto are put in, and the 
[Concluded on page 77] 





McCALL’S MAGAZINE 


Use O-Cedar Polish 
Everywhere 


5c bottle of O-Cedar Polish will 
open your eyes to the wonders 
O-Cedar Polish will perform. It 
is quite enough to transform all 
the furniture in the ordinary house 
to a sparkling, clean brilliancy. 








' 
Then you will want more. The 


bottle contains three times as 
the 25c bottle. This 
establish O-Cedar in 


50c 
much as 

will firmly 
your home. 





Buy the larger sizes of 
O-Cedar Polish. It is the 
economical way. You not 
only save money, but time 
and work as well. 


CHANNELL CHEMICAL 
COMPANY 
Chicago be gd London 


O-Géar 
MAKE $60 wh 


We want Special Agents to travel by 


§ automobile selling our new gas-gen- 
Vi erating Coal-oll lamp. 
Absolutely safe. Big money saver. 


300 Candie Power 
It's simply wonderful the way this new 
lamp is selling. Every homea Possible 
sale S60 & week easy. Lowest 
priced high grade lamp on the market. 


This Auto GIVEN 


| 





2Ec to $3.00 


Sizes 


At All Dealers 
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ABSOLUTELY 
SAFE 


Anyvon an wet this freea ’ 

by introducing t ant Thi s no selling contest 
where only one person wins. Write for particulars 
THOMAS MFG. CO., 1202 East St., DAYTON, OHIO 





LEARN LEARN MILLINERY: 


_BY MAIL ~~ 


Our method of instruction thorough 
ly prepares you in your own home 
during spare time to become an 
expert milliner, able to trim your own 
hats with professional skill—open an estab 

lishment of your own—or earn a splendid § : 
salary working for others. Big demand for 

milliners. Thirty years’ experience bebinu 

ourschool. Hundreds of successful graduates. Write 
today for Free Book letand learn how to prepare your- 
self to hold asplendid position in the millinery world. 


NATIONAL COLLEGE OF MILLINERY 
A. A.Pearson, Pres. 1101 Main St., Kansas City, Mo. 
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, ‘NO JOKE TO BE DEAF 


— Every Deaf Person Knows That. 
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» They are perfec ymfort 
| No one sees the Writ F 
na 5 wil te you a tr 
v. howl g af and 
I maker allies ar. Address Medicated Ear Drum 





Pat. Nov. 3, 1908 
GEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Co. (inc.) 
13 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 


YOUR IDEAS FOR PHOTOPLAYS anda 
stories! BIG REWARDS! No experience 


AR 
WANTED 





needed. WE CRITICISE FREE and submit to Leading 
Editors. Hundreds making money. GET BUSY! WRITE 
TO-DAY for details. Story Rev. Co., Box 720, Auburn, N-Y. 
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[Continued from page 76) 





two halves are fastened together with a 
drop of glue, so that the nut looks as if it | 
had never been opened. These are put in 
a basket on the tree, to be passed around, 
and there is always somebody present to 
whom they are a surprise. 

There is such a surfeit of sweets in the 
way of candy and such things, on tree 
night, that we usually have a tray in the 
dining - room containing plain crackers, 
olives, and tiny strips of pickle to coun- 
teract the cloying effect of so much sugar. 

An event of interest is opening the 
letters from Santa Claus which he has 
sent on ahead. There is one for each 
person, properly directed and closed. It 
is in a tiny envelope with a Christmas 
seal for a stamp, and contains some jest- 
ing prophecy or some funny allusion ap- 
propriate to the recipient. 

It adds to the merriment to have on 
the tree a few presents that are jokes, 
mixed in with the more important gifts. 
The timid lady receives a mouse that will 
run, or the little girl who cries too often 
a huge bandanna handkerchief to wipe 
away her tears. Every article on the tree 
is marked with a tag, of course, which is 
read out by the distributor. The Teddy 
Sear usually receives a gift, also the dog 
and cat—nobody is forgotten. 


FTER various experiments, we have 
decided that strings of white pop- 
corn have a prettier effect on the tree 
than any other sort of festoon, even the 
popular fringed tinsel; but too many 
strands are to be avoided, as they give the 
tree the effect of being swathed in a net, 


On Four Weeks’ 
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Tria 
No Money Down—WNot a Cent of Freight 


ES, we will ship you, on four weeks’ absolutely free trial, 


a highest grade Wing Piano or Player-Piano direct from our own 
factory, all freight prepaid. Your choice of 38 new art styles. Use itand enjoy 
it for 4 full weeks—then, if you wish, you may return itat our cxpense, Youalone are the judge. 
No money down—nothing on arrival—no security. You will be amazed at our direct-from-our- 
factory price on the famous Wing, guaranteed for 40 years. Small monthly payments, or cash. 





erm emma 
WING & SON, (2stablished 1868) Dept. 2069; 
Wing Bidg., 9th Ave. & 13th St., New York. 
Gentlemen:— Without any obligation to pur- 
chase or pay for anything, please send me, free and 
repaid, “The Book of Complete Information About 
*ianos.”’ Also send full particulars of your rock- 
bottom offer on the Wing piano and catalog of 
latest art styles. 


Valuable Piano Book FREE—“ The Book 
of Complete Information About Pianos” 
Mail freecoupon today. The NewY ork World 


says, “A book of educational interest everyone 
should own.’’ Tells the secrets of piano making and piano 
selling. Its 136 pages show you how to jodge piano qual- 
ity and prices. Sent free. Also art catalog of newest 
Wing styles and full particulars of our great free 
shipment offer. Do not y. Send the free coupon NOW! 


. ished 269 
Wing & Son [itaverand iscn st., ‘New York 
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rather than being festooned. Stringing 
the pop-corn is something the children do 





beforehand, which keeps them busy and 
interested. If the corn is freshly popped, 
and crisp, the needle will shatter instead 
of pierce it, so it should be at least a 
day old. It is not necessary to string the 
corn on long threads, as short lengths can 
be tied together without the knot being 
apparent, if black thread is used. 

During the year all such things-as bits 
of silver and gold foil are saved and laid 
aside to be used for wrapping packets for | 
the tree. By the time Christmas comes | 











there is usually so large a collection of 
material that little has to be bought. | 


Toy Automobile and Garage 


A Happy Surprise for Little Boys and Girls 


GIVEN for only 2 yearly McCALL subscriptions 


®) 





Gilt 1164-M 


Gift 1164-M—We never saw anything just like it before. The small pictures above don’t 
begin to show how wonderful this offer is The Automobile is a strong card cut-out, finished 
in bright red, green, black and white, which you can set up so that it will really run on its 
four wheels and take the four handsomely colored doll-people that go with it for a real “ride. 
Size, when put together (by directions we furnish free), 17 inches long, 6% inches wide and 
5 inches high. The toy Garage, with doors and windows, when put together, is 20 inches 
long, 9 inches wide and to inches high—also richly colored to look like a sure-enough garage 
GIVEN, prepaid, for sending only 2 yearly McCALL’S MAGAZINE subscriptions at ~50< 
each (75¢c in Canada). Price, with McCALL’S one year, 7sc in U.S. Send Money Order 


All subscriptions to count toward this great Gift Offer must be sent direct to 
THE McCALL COMPANY 236 to 246 W. 37th Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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of fine skin texture, soft 
and smooth, need only the 
same intelligent care given 


the face and hands. 
A little 


HUIAAS 


HONEY AND ALMOND 


Creal 


used morning and evening 
as well as before and after 
exposure to the weather will 


roughness or chapping. 


eipt of price. Hinds Cream in 


rec 
50c. 


Do not take a substitute— Hinds 
Cream will improve the skin. 


A. S. HINDS 217 West St., Portland, 





keep the skin as you would like 
to have it and free from undue redness, 


Selling everywhere, or postpaid by us on 


Hinds Cold Cream in tubes, 25c. 
Samples sent for 2c stamp to pay postage 


Try HINDS Honey and Almond Cream SOAP— 
Refined, fragrant, beneficial—asc. No Soap Samples. 
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Anldeal Christmas Gift | 


x, $1 Oat 


druggists or by mail —containing ¢ n 
bottles exact size of picture one bottle 
each Mon Amour, Garden Queen, Violet, 
{ Rose, Lilac, Lily of the Valley, each in 
j an indivi il box. Single bot 
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Paul Rieger, 270 First St., San Francisco, Cal, 
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was 
until 
“We 
two 
they 


teward the country, where there 
some chance of hiding themselves 
Serbia could regain Belgrade. For, 
shall be back again in than 
weeks,” the Serbian forces cried, 
left the city. 

All that night we could hear the tread 


less 


of hundreds of feet and the constant 
roll and rattle of wagons leaving the 
city, bearing the fleeing inhabitants. The 
French guns (for both French and Eng- 
lish were aiding Serbia) were firing at 
the rate of forty times a second, to cover 
the retreat. That night a war balloon 


from the Austrian shore to 
take a bird’s-eye view of the situation. A 
deadly quiet reigned. The telephones were 
useless, the telegraph wires cut, the trains 
had ceased. We were absolutely cut off 
from any communication with the world, 
ignorant of what was happening about 
us—just waiting. There were no food 
supplies, no milk, and for several days we 
lived largely on heavy, hard bread and tea. 

The next day Dr. Ryan went down- 
town, expecting to find the Austrians in 
control. To minimize the risk much 
as possible we stretched a sheet over one 
side of his carriage—a flag of truce—and 
on the other pinned a large handkerchief 
to which we had sewed the red cross from 
one of our brassards. He came home 
without adventure or encounter; but, on 


was sent up 


as 


Wednesday, the Austrians made their en- 
try, and he met the commanding officers 
at King Peter’s Palace. Then the army 
began to pour in, marching past the hos- 
pital, all day long, thousand upon thou- 
sand, all with sprigs of green (the sign 
of victory) in their caps, bands playing, 


everybody gay and jubilant. 

With their coming began the terrible 
| thirteen days. Their entry was peaceful, 
but they pressed on after the retreating 
Serbians, and the oxcarts began to 
bring in their loads of wounded. In 
| thirteen we handled nine thousand 
| wounded Night and day there 
You 


soon 


days 
soldiers ! 


| could see them coming, far down the hos- 


unending, slowly moving 
beds in the wards were 
laid on 


road, an 
Soon the 

then the wounded 
the floors between the beds, in the 
open spaces; then the halls filled. 
Many were taken on to the field hospitals 
in the rear, and, night and day, tents were 


pital 
train. 
all full were 
and 
were 


Ji being set up or taken down in the hos- 





| wounded 


wagons were coming and 
moving and _ talking, 
officers were issuing orders, and the 
were being carried into the 
and laid in the entrance halls, 


pital compound, 
going, people were 


buildings 


on the floors, on tables, under tables, in 
every available inch of space. 
Some of them had been weeks in the 


trenches and were so caked with mud and 
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filth that their clothes had to be cut from 
them to get at their wounds. Their faces 
seemed scarcely human under the mask 
ot dirt. 

I remember one 


was carried in and laid among the others 


wounded soldier who 


in the hall of the administration build 
ing. I was passing among the closely 
crowded bodies, doing what I could to 


their suffering and render whatever 
when a weak voice spok« 


ease 
aid was possible, 


to me. 
“Sister,” it said. 
I turned, to see such a sodden, caked 


mass of dirt and beard and tattered uni- 
form, you could hardly give it a name. 

“Sister,” it said, and I stooped to catch 
his words. 


“Don’t bother about my wounds!” he 
said. “I know I can’t live. But if you 
will only wash my hands! Oh, wash my 


face and hands. I can’t die this way.” 
For eight weeks he had stood in the 
trenches, without a drop of water, except 
to drink. He looked like the dregs of a 
as we learned later, he 
was really a brilliant young Viennese law- 
the graduate of two universities. 


yer, 

I washed his face and hands—and he 
died ! 

Every day, every hour, was full of 


such incidents. At night those of us off 
duty had to try to sleep with death sounds 
succeeding death sounds all about us. 
And now came the deadly typhus, 
which follows unsanitary conditions such 
as prevailed in the Austrian trenches. Al- 
most ninety per cent. of all attacked by 
typhus died of the disease. 
As an example of the state in whic’) 
poor men were, the undershirt 
when taken off, had two hundred and 
Every night when we un- 
and clothing 
we 


these of 
one, 
forty lice on it. 
dressed, we examined body 
carefully, for it seemed impossible 
could escape infection. 

And some of us didn’t! I shall never 
forget my Christmas in Belgrade. The 
rain was pouring down outside, but a bat- 
tle had been raging for two days. We 
could hear the guns plainly, and, in be- 
tween, the sound of church bells in the 
distance, ringing “Peace on earth, good 
will to men.” 

When I think of those endless wagon- 
trains of wounded, of the terrible suffer 
ing we witnessed, of the sights and sounds 
of those days which merged into nights, 
and those nights which lapped over into 
days, I wish that somewhere there were 
bells which could ring messages loud 
enough to find an echo in every heart, and 
that this nightmare of destruction and 
waste could pass away like a bad dream, 
to give place, in truth, to “Peace on earth, 
good will toward men!” 


THe Enp. 
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CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 


By the EDITOR 


HRISTMAS week is a joyous sea- 
son—if you aren’t a department- 


store clerk! But if you are, you| 
night of throngs of people! j 
clutching at you with a thousand hands, | 
and demanding immediate attention, and | 
without | 
an instant’s delay—and then you realize 


dream at 


goods sent at once, and “change” 
the dreams in the daytime. If you want 
to give the nicest present possible to ever 
so many nice girls and hard-working men, 
take away these dreams by shopping early. 
You, too, will benefit by the policy, for 
your gifts will be less handled, and you 
will have a larger variety to choose from. 
What applies to the department-store 
clerk is as true of the busy workers in a 
magazine subscription department. Just 
before Christmas, every one of a million 
and more subscribers wakes up to the fact 
that it is time her renewal was in for the 
friendly magazine she can’t get along 
without; and at the same time, she runs 
over her Christmas list, and says, “Oh, 
why didn’t I realize before that a maga- 
zine would be just the thing for Jane- 
and for Sister Mary way out West—and 
for the doctor’s wife? Fifty cents apiece! 
—I. couldn’t possibly get anything else suit- 
able for so little. I just wonder if the 
magazine 
so she writes 
orders her renewal and three new sub 
scriptions—just as we want her to do! 


But Sister Marv lives in California, and | 


Jane is in Florida, and they must get 
their magazines by Christmas Day; and 
while she is writing us, thousands of other 
pens are doing the same thing. The re- 
sult is that the nice young women in the 


subscription department have to work so} 


aard, and so fast, and so long, that they 
dream of mail-bags falling on them, and 
letters smothering them to death, and long 


rows of Janes and Sister Marys pointing | 


fingers and crying: “Where’s my maga- 
zine? It’s Christmas Day!” 

“Can’t extra people take care of the 
rush?” Extra people are put on daily; 
but it takes a certain amount of training 
to prevent the kind of mistakes which 
would send Sister Mary’s magazine to 
Connecticut instead of California, and the 
young women who have been here longest 
can’t be saved a large amount of extra 
work and responsibility. 

All of which means just this: How 
about your own renewal and your own 
Christmas list? Pick out all the people 
to whom you want to give McCatu’s for 
Christmas, and order their subscriptions 
and your own before the holiday rush. 
Then you will have done your part to 
shoo away the demon of overtime; and 
the girl who handles your letter will say: 
“Isn’t she the Nicest Thing? I wish 
everybody was like that!” 


can get to them in time.” And | 
hurried letter to us, and | 
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When Shopping for Gifts— 
Think First of Rings 


And one gift for ages has 
been the true messenger—the 
gift of a gem-set ring. 

Some gifts are pretty. 


Think what you want to 
express in your giving—the 
Christmas sentiment. Do the 
gifts on your list express it, 
or are they merely “gifts’’? 

Real gifts are tokens —re- 
minders of friendship — signs 
of respect, or love 


Others 
are useful. But a gem-set ring is 
treasured. The gift ever present, 
the gift that’s remembered, the gift 
that lasts for years 

Is there anything else that com- 
pares with it? 


W-W-W Rings 


With Stones Guaranteed to Stay 


We are makers of set rings only. And 
we specialize on rings of exclusive design 
at $3, $4, $5, $10, $25 and up—all rings solid 
gold, set with precious or semi-precious 
stones. 

Every W-W-W Ring ts a safe purchase 
because the stones are guaranterd secure. If 
atany time a stone comes out or ts broken, 
we will replace and veset tt without any 
charge whatever. 


For Men, Women and Children 


Fach ring is stamped inside with the 
W-W-W mark, and none is genuine with 
out it. If your jeweler hasn't these beauti 
ful rings, write us. 


Let us send youa charming short story 
about a gem-set ring. It describes and 
pictures a choice selection from the four 
thousand styles we make. 


WHITE, WILE & WARNER, Dept. D-240, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Makers of soitd gold gem-sel rings in which the stones do stay 


& 


Ne. 4089, Man’ssolid gold, Ne. 8718. Lady's soli 
heavy, fancy mounting, 
genuine amethyst, topaz 
or garnet and genuine cut 
diamond, $16.50. Synthet- 
ic ruby, pink sapphire, 
or.tourmaline, $20.00, 


price §7.50. 


gold cluster ring = ; 
mounting. Diamond 
shaped center stone in 
genuine garnet or any 
birthstone, with four 
genuine whole pearis, 


& & 


Ne. 3962. Young lady's 
massive, solid gold little 
finger ring with genuine 
amethyst or topaz, price 
$6. Same ring with genu 
ine green tourmaline or 
synthetic ruby, price $7.50. 


Ne, 8822. Solid gold 
Sunburst birthstone 
ring This is an exclu 
sive W-W-W patented 
design. In all birth 
stones, price $6.00. 
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GET ACQUAINTED WITH THE 


Camp Fire Girls 


Se Mm for character building, promotes wholesome 
associations and affords highly entertaining 

ye 43 activities, both winter and summer, for all 
mem! symbolic silver ring is 

y { ‘\ i } furnished to each girl without charge 


form 
Address, bins Fire Girls, 461 K Fourth Ave., N. Y. 





a 


An army of earnest, fun-loving, self-respecting girls, 
100,000 strong. No matter where you may reside, 
city or country, you are invited to join, assuming you 
are the right type of girl. This w ‘ul movement 

was inaugurated and largely financed by 
some of America’s foremost citizens. It makes 


A postal card from you will bring our 
booklet telling who is directing the 
movement, its aims, the requirements 
i of mem ip, a ow you may 
orm groups in your e community. 


| | BOOKLET SENT FREE 
id 











For Greater Comfort 
wear KORA 
Dress Shields 


They protect your gown 
and prevent excessive per- 
spiration because of the 
scientifically coated, water 
proofed material 

Every pair guaranteed. 
All styles tor every dress 
need isk for 
on having only KORA Dress 
Shields. 

ON SALE EVERVWHERE 

Send 2c. for one pair of \ 
KORA Dress Shields and re 
ceive, FREE, a KORA Wash 
Rag Rag. You'll f 


usetu 


The KORA Company, 458 Broome St., WY.) See” 


1 inaief 





WATERSPRST 


GUABSANTELD 





nd it very 














When answering advertisements kindly 


mention McCALL’'S MAGAZINE 














Sani-Flush 
miley: bite 


Sanitation 


HAKE a little Sani- 

Flush into the toilet 
bowl and rid yourself of 
your most disagreeable 
household task. Sani- 
Flush prevents discolora- 
tion, keeps the bow! clean 
and prevents odors. 


Sani-Flush 


isnot a general cleaner, Itdoes 
just one thing, but does it thor- 
oughly. Remember, a clean- 
looking bowl may not be 
sanitary. Thetrap—the hidden 
part—may be foul and give off 
odors. Prevent this by using 
Sani-Flush. Patented—noth- 
ing just like it. 

Your er of druggist probably has 


Sani-F lush. If not, send us his name 
and 25c for a full-size can, P 


THE HYGIENIC 


PRODUCTSCO. Sani-Flush 
reaches, 


netiedinn 


440 Walnut St. 
Canton, Ohio 








Give your bay or 
a steering sled 
but -be sure it & 


Flexible Flyer 2 


Stronger, easier than ever to control, 

All-steel front and chrome-nickel steel run 

ners give added safety, durability and ease in 

steering. The fastest and safest sled made! 
4 feet long. 


JUNIOR RACER Weighs 10‘ Ibs, $3.50 


Express prepaid east of Missourt River 
SE 


girl 

















Insist on the genuine— f 
it isn't a Flexible Flyer un- € 
less it bears this trade mark. ©F 


Sold by leading Hardware and Dept. Stores. 


FREE. Cardboard model showing how 
* the Flexible Flyer steers. Also 
attractive booklet. Write for them today! 


S. L. ALLEN & CO. Box 1103M, Philadelphia 

















Every quilter should haveourbook 
of 45@ designs, containing the pret 

tiest, queerest, scarcest, most gro 

tesque patterns, from old log cabin 
to stars and puzzle designs; also crazy 
stitches and Cat. All postpaid for I2c, or 
elub of 3 sets for 30c. Nostamps accepted. 


LADIES’ ART CO. 
Block 17 St. Louis, Mo. 











Quilt Patterns 


| the 





| queried 


| 
| 





) instead. 





THE GIFT OF GIVING 


By VIRGINIA RICHMOND 


| 
OW many pretty things Santa Claus | 


has brought you!” said the 
mate Friend, bending over the heap 
of silk and ribbons in the Little House 


keeper’s lap. 


Inti- | 


“Yes, aren't they pretty? And so many 


of them!” she replied, with a sigh. 
“You aren’t disappointed, are you?” 
i the Intimate Friend, surprised. 
“Not a bit,” returned the Little House- 
keeper. 
of things I expected from all these giv- 
ers, and quite as many as usual. How- 
ever, when | look at them, and think what 
real help the time and labor they repre- 


\ 2 
i od ae 
6 =) | 
eb ay 


4 





to me, and 


been 
useless to me these things are, 


sent would have 
entirely 
! cannot help wishing that somebody 
would inaugurate a new system of giving, 


based upon the real need of the recipients. 


“IT received just exactly the sort | 


how | 


| 


So few people seem to have the gift of | 


giving! I am not grasping, I don’t crave 
presents at all; but if I am going to have 
them, I want to feel grateful, and how 


can I feel grateful for anything which | 
has no relation to my needs? 

“See this satin handkerchief-case! 
There is ever so much work on it. I 


have four others up-stairs, each of which 
holds only about four handkerchiefs—and 
I keep my handkerchiefs in a box, where 
I can pull one out easily. If this present 
had been a_ half-dozen kitchen towels, 
ready hemmed, with loops to hang them 
by, it would have been a more welcome 
gift, because it would what it now 
does not—supply a need. 


do 


OOK at this little work-bag,” she con- 
tinued. “An ingenious idea, isn’t it? 
Cousin Irene made that for me. But I 
use a basket which holds a peck. Even 
then, it is always heaped full of sewing 
and mending waiting to be done. I wish 
she had made me a pretty kitchen apron, 
I dislike the ugly ones I buy, 
but I do not have time to make any for 
myself.” 
“Do you really think that the Christ- 
mas spirit should always show itself in 
severely practical?” asked the Inti- 


|mate Friend, rather shocked. 





“Not that everybody should be given 
towels and aprons, by any means,” re- 
turned the Little Housekeeper. “The 

[Concluded on page 81) 
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A Schmoller & Mueller guaran- 
teed Piano or Player Piano. Not 
a penny down. All freight paid by 
us. You try it in your own home, 


FREE 30 DAYS 


If not satisfied, send it back at 

















our expense. If you decide to 
keep it you P 
SAVE BIG MONEY 
LONG TIME TO PAY 
FREE MUSIC LESSONS 
Write for our BIG PIANO 






OFFER, our plan and beautiful 

Art Catalog of Sweet-toned Pianos 

and 88-note Player Pianos. 
Schmoller & Mueller Piano Co. 


Est. 1859. Capital and Surplus $1,000,000 
Dept. M. A. C.-105 Omaha, Nebraska 















for Whooping Cough, 
Spasmodic Croup, 
Asthma, SoreThroat, 
Coughs, Bronchitis, 
Colds, Catarrh. 


Don’t fail to use Cresolene for the distressing. and 
often fatal, affections for which it is recommended 

It is a simple, sefe, effective and drugless treatment. 

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of Whoop- 
ing Cough and relieves Spasmodic Croup at once. 

It is a boon to sufferers from asthma. 

The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, inspired with 
every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore 
throat, and stops the cough, assuring restful nights. 

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of 
Scarlet Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in 
the treatment of Diphtheria 

Cresolene’s best recommendation is its 35 years of 
successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet. 

For Sale by Druggists 

TryCresolene AntisepticThroat Tablets for the irritated throat, 
composed of slippery elm , licorice, sugar and Cresolene. 
They can't harm you. Of your druggist or from us, 10c in stamps. 
THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 62 Cortlandt St, New York 

or Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada 





USED WHILE YOU SLEEP 
ESTABLISHED 1879. 

















SUN LIGHT 


Don’t Keep Your Family in the Dark 
Proper light goes far toward making home the 
happy nest it should be. And the 
“SUN” SEMI -INDIRECT ‘ 
GASOLINE LAMPS 


are the last word in beautiful, 


safe, economical illumination. 
Cheaper than gas, electricity, 
acetylene or kerosene. 
Similar fixtures for gas 
and electricity, also. 
Write for the “Sun” 
Light Book, liberal 
terms to agents, 
premium offers. 


SUN LIGHT CO. 
1609 MarketSt., Canton, 0. 
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[Continued from page 80] 





thought of those came into my head be- 
cause they happen to be among my spe- 
cial needs at the present moment. Pos-| 
sibly sachets and little work-bags are 
among some other person’s special needs; 
ut it would be so much better to find} 
out beforehand. | 

After all, the Christmas spirit is one 
f love and helpfulness, and it defeats its | 
own purpose when it manifests itself in| 
ways that show no thought of individual | 
needs, 


| 
"VE sometimes been wicked enough to} 
believe,” the Little Housekeeper went 
on, “that people who have leisure make | 
these pretty trifles just for the pleasure | 
of making them, and then give them | 
away to provide an excuse for their ex- 
istence. I can see it is less interesting 
to darn stockings than to embroider a| 
needle-book; but if Muriel had given me} 
the time and effort she has spent em 
broidering this one, in the form of darns | 
for that basketful of ‘stockings waiting 
for me, I would have been so much more 
grateful! 





“You see I have no servant, and there- 
fore little or no leisure. If a friend who 
loves me would only do something for 
me that otherwise I would have to do 
myself, she would really be making me 
the present of a little leisure, which is a} 
precious gift. . If we could only divest 
ourselves of conventional ideals—not give 
at all where it is perfunctory, but, when 
we do, give our thought and service in| 
some way that shall be really acceptable, 
no matter how slight! Then, whether our 
gift be a tangible object or an act of 
kindness lifting some small burden from 
weary shoulders, we will have caught the 
real Christmas spirit which gives, not 
for the sake of giving, but to render 
loving kindness.” 





PEANUT BRITTLE 


Boil together one cupful each of 
brown sugar and molasses with two table- 
spoonfuls of butter, and one tablespoonful 
of vinegar. When this syrup, dropped in 
cold water, becomes brittle, add a cupful | 
of blanched peanuts. Remove from the fire, 
and add half a teaspoonful of soda. Al 
little vanilla will give it a pleasant flavor. 





When cold, break into pieces. 


ERIENPSHE ONLY | 
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STERLING at ROLLED 
Start a Friendship-Maid-Link-Bracelet 


Latest New York fashion. We start yours by giving you one Link absolutely 
FREE a | with 3 initials. Your friends give you the other links with their 
initials engraved, or you exchange links with them. We will also furnish a Black 
Velvet Ribbon Free to hold the links until bracelet is complete. See how fast 
your Bracelet will grow. 

This graceful bracelet, each link engraved with a friend's initials. is a token 
of regard and remembrance which in after years you will not part with. Each 
link is the tie that binds you to a friend and the bracelet, besides a beautiful 
adornment, is a chain of ionaehio, that surrounds you. What more beautiful senti- 
ment could you express? The links are Solid Sterling Silver or Gold Filled, 
either beautiful beaded design or plain. (State which you want.) 


Initials Engraved Free ye rice win first 120 coder or more. 


FRIENDSHIP JEWELRY COMPANY 
83 Chambers St., Branch 3-A, New York City 

























Avoid those colds this winter—wear 


WELLASTIc 


flastic Ribbed, Fleece-Lined 


UNDERWEAR 





Ask your dealer for VELLASTIC—It's cheaper than doctor's bills. 











O weather too cold, no place too draughty for 

VELLASTIC wearers. Doctors will tell you that the 
soft, luxurious, downy VELLASTIC ficece holds a cushion of warm, dry air next 
to the skin that keeps out chill and cold. The porosity of the patented ribbed 
VELLASTIC fabric ventilates the ficece lining, keeping it clean and hygienic 
its elasticity gives perfect freedom of movement and insures enooth casy ft. 


For MEN, WOMEN SEPARATE 
surre 91.00 en eniDREN GARMENTS 50c 
UTICA KNITTING CO., Makers Dept. 4, Utica, N. Y. 














Vaudeville Sketch Entertainments, 
J | es, Monologs, Dia- Pantomimes, 
Beat hard, and pour into a buttered pan. | ings, Recitations, Tableaux, Drills, Contains the 
| Musical Pieces, Minstrel Material, Make-up Goods. Sranr nowt sesargeht 


' Large Catalog F.ee. 7. 8. DENISON & ©O., Dept. 36, Chicage | 








“y a fi iiitate free peblten tion 
eh ad facia day for PREE 





NICKERBOcKER Srupios, 642 Gasery TueaTes Bupc., New Yors. 
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You needn't about 


chapped hands and lips or 
rough broken skin, if you use 


“Vaseline 
CAMPHOR ICE 


Petroleum Jelly 


worry 


It relieves the smart of chap- 
ping over night—and it’s as 
good for the youngsters as 
it is for the grown-ups. 


At drug and department stores. 
Send postal for free ‘‘ Vaseline’’ 
booklet. 


CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO. 


(Consolidate) 


5 State Street New York City 


» \ Parisienne 
Flesh 
Food 


Eradicates 
Wrinkles 












/ a 
RINKLES and flabby skin are 
caused by softening of the fat glo- 
bules which compose the adipose tissue next the skin. 
PARISIENNE FLESH FOOD contains Pure Olive Oil, 
Pre-digested, which, in a perfectly natural manner, feeds 
and builds up these cells, when applied to the skin, 

It will restore these tissues to a healthy norma! 
condition, round outthe face, neck, and body, and im- 
part a beautiful firm smoothness to the skin. Positively 
will not cause growth of hair. It is Nature’s own 
remedy and works like magic. 

Large jar sent plain sealed postpaid $2.00. Sample 
size mailed for 10c, Write today for my FREE booklet 
“Secret of Youth."" 


213 Parisian Bidg. CLEVELAND, O. 


MONEY IN HATS! 
Learn Millinery by Mail 


Our course prepares you in your own home. 
Easy to learn. A good salary ora business 
of your own awaits you when you finish 


course. Write for information 
N. ¥. SCHOOL OF MILLINERY 147 Nassae St.. N. ¥. CG 
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CORN-STALK DOLL FURNITURE 


By EDITH 


\VING built a home for her dolls, 
H the mountain girl proceeds to equip 

it with corn-stalk furniture. This 
is not only an interesting pastime, but the 
primitive 
cribs, stools, and other articles associated 
mountain 


chairs, tables, beds, settles, 
with the everyday life of the 

girl, and therefore 
> necessary to her 
| | dolls’ home, are 
id ee prettiest when 
Y = ==. made of the stalks 
of which the home 
| was __ built. And 
with a little pa 
tience, a girl may 


>> 


manufacture for 

TWO STALKS, PROPERL’ } if 3 . 
JOINED; AND THE PIN ersell, ol cor= 
USED stalks, everything 
the doll house- 


keeper can possibly need. 
First, cut the joints out of the corn- 


stalks, thus reducing them to _ short 
lengths. With a jack-knife, strip away 
from these sections 
their thin, outer 
shell. You will then 


have left a stick of 
pith, easily 
worked but sur 
prisingly firm 
and durable. 
The pith makes 
the legs and 
crosspieces of 
the furniture. 
To hold them 
in place, use 
made of the 


pins outer 
shell, such as were em- A MINIATURE 
ployed in building the TIRELY 1 


Sharpen both ends 


house. 
of the pin, and thrust one 
end into each of the two pieces of pith 
that you wish to fasten together 

In selecting the pieces to be used, cast 
that are 


hollow or otherwise 
imperfect 
When cor- 
responding 
parts of an 
article of 
furniture 
should be of 
the same 
size, you will 
get better 
results by 
selecting sec- 
tions of 
stalk of approximately the same diameter, 
instead of whittling stalks of all sizes 
down to uniform size. 

For the table tops, and the seats and 
backs of the chairs, use strips of the 
First trim them down 
throughout their 


aside any 





A CORN-STALK BED, EASY TO 
COPY 


yellow outer shell. 


to a uniform’ width 







FARM, 


STOW 

entire length. Cut them three-quarters 
of an inch longer than the space to be 
filled in; sharpen them at both ends; then, 
as they are very pliable, you can easily 
bend them and set them in place. By 





using these strips, you will secure for 
your furniture a richly-colored, highly- 
polished surface like 
bamboo. You can make 
slats for the little beds, ir pueea | 
as well as headboards « > 
and footboards, of this | eres | 
same thin bark. In 
fact, when you have : 
the material in hand ia 
many uses for it will 
suggest themselves. v 

A SIMPLE CORN- 


" STALK CHAIR 
HE boys also have 


a share in this fun. 
Close to the house built and 
by some mountain girl, it is not unusual 
to find a complete farm laid out by her 


furnished 


brother. One often chances on a level 
plot of land, marked 
SS off by some boy into 


an entire farm of fields 
and lanes, outlined by 
miniature stone 
walls, or by rail 
fences made of 
the slender tips 
of the corn- 
stalks. In the 
center of the 
farm are built 
his barns, his 
corn-houses, 
and his cattle sheds. 

EN \ favorite style of 


ai 
BUILT 
CORN-STALKS BY A 
MOUNTAIN BOY 


barn with these boys is 
one in which a single 
roof covers two small 
buildings, with an open between. 
One of these two sheds they use as a 
stable; the other contains the fodder; 
while in the opening stored 
the stone- 
boat 
tools 
These 
small boys 
of the moun- 
tains are 
able, out of 
the pith and 
hard crust 
of the stalks 
of corn, to 
make minia- 
ture reproductions of all the farm tools 
with which they are familiar, including 
the stone-boats in which the crops of the 
region are drawn in from the fields; and, 
best of all, they make perky, stiff-jointed 
horses that seem always to wear an 
expression of astonishment. 


space 


between is 


and 





CORN -STALK 
SETTLE 


A QUAINT 
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DISTRIBUTING THE ‘ies 


IDEAS FROM MANY 


E are all boys and girls at Christ- 
mas-time—deep down in our hearts. 
Of course, being grown-up chil- 
ren, some of us, we have to appear very 
ise, and to pretend that we long 
itgrew Santa and the reindeer, and that 
e only reason why we have the old gen- 
tleman in our midst, every year, is to 
the children. Yet, dis- 
ryval we may be to Santa, there is no one 
of us, little or big, but will confess that 
she would not willingly do away with the 
Christmas fun, be it stocking-hanging, 
carol-singing, Christmas-tree party, or 
ther jolly romp, under cover of which 
we once a year become children with the 
children and exchange our gifts with one 
another in gay and mischievous ways. 
Each family of us 
has its own time- 
honored Christmas 
customs, of 
course; but 
even a Yule- 
tide custom, 
to remain 
really enjoy 
able, must be 
varied occa- 
sionally. Here 
are a few of 
the Christmas 
frivolities of 
other fami- 
lies. You may 
find some of 
them interest- 
ing enough to 
adopt _ this 
year. 





ago 


please however 





“The maid 
was in the 
garden, hanging out A, 
her clothes, when 
along came the Black- 
bird”—and helped her 
distribute the children’s presents. To 
carry out this jolly method, the “maid,” 
who may be one of the older children in a 
bibbed apron and frilly cap, stands by the 
clothesline, pinning on the presents, which 
she takes from a large clothes basket at 
her side. Along comes the Blackbird—a 
boy, transformed by yellow stockings, 
black bloomers, a pointed cap of black 
paper with a yellow beak, and a mincing, 
bird-like hop, into a fairly recognizable 
representation of the villain of the 
nursery rhyme. 

He carries a large pair of shears in his 
hand, and opens them threateningly as he 
remarks : 


Good morning, busy maiden, a-hanging out your 
clothes, 
Beg pardon, 


nose. 


but I'll have to just snip off your 





ALONG CAME THE BLACKBIRD, 
HER 


SOURCES 
He continues to flourish liis shears, 
while the “maid” replies 
Good morning, Mr. Blackbird, I've something 
to propose, 
It is that you should help me at inging out 
these clothes 


The blackbird then gallantly answers: 


Why that would be far nicer; I do not want 
your nose, 

And so I'll gladly help you at hanging out your | 
clothes 


He drops his shears, and they begin to 
take out the presents. Holding up their 
hands in astonishment, both exclaim 


Oh, my! What wonder 


have we 


see what has happened! 
here? 
erry Christ- 


This basket’s full of presents and m 
mas cheer! 


pin 
pres- 


They 
all the 
ents on the 
line, then 
leave the 
room, carrying 
the clothes 
basket be 
tween them, 
and leaving 

the family and 

guests to the fun 

of unpinning their | 
own presents.—R. | 
D. Moore, New 

York City. 


Several years 
ago I used the old 
game of “Hide- 
the-Switch,” in dis 
tributing my gifts. | 
Each, in turn, hunt- | 
ed for his pres- 
ents while I beat} 
a noisy accom- 
paniment on a tin 
pan. The nearer 
the seeker drew to 
his gift, the louder became the tattoo; if, 
by mischance, he turned away from the 
hiding-place, the noise diminished. When 
this signal made him retrace his steps, the 
clamor increased until he ran_ the 
gamut from “freezing” to “hot” and then 
to “burning up.” Each member of the 
family found it surprising that the search- 
er should confused and be 
so long in locating the various presents; 
the remarks made by the onlookers would 
be repeated with great relish when the 
jeerer, in his turn, became the searcher. 
This gave pleasure to us and to 
neighbors who joined in the search for 
hidden treasure.—L. V. H., Claude, Texas. 





TO SNIP OFT 
NOSE 





become 


some | 


During the days preceding Christmas, 
as the express and parcel-post packages 
[Continued on page 84] 





| ever shopped the 


The Secret 
of Successful Xmas Shopping 


is within the covers of this book! ht is our 1916 catalog 
You find in it, clearly pictured and accurately described, 
10,000 gifts—novel, artistic, useful—gilts in jewelry, table 
silver, Shetheld plate, toilet articles, leather goods, travelers 
conveniences, and a variety of novel things such as one would 
not find in a day's shopping in a big city. 

It will suggest just the nght gift for each of those you wish to 
remember and save you hours and hours in the planning of 
your Christmas gi'ts. You will be pleased with the  qualny of 
our and our dainty packing will delight y Once 
you have tried the Daniel Low way you will aah how you 
old way, with its hours of tramping, its 
weary wailing and its last-minute extravagances. 

Among our customers are the wives and daughters of Gov- 
ernors, Congressmen, Bankers, and prominent business and 


| professional men, as well as people of more moderate means 


| own home, you 


Our catalog appeals to discriminating buyers in every walk of 
life—not only because of the time and trouble saved, but also 
because of the substantial money saving. You shop in your 

just what you want, and you pay no mere 
y less—than you had planned. 


Write for it now, 


—often considera 


The 230-page catalog is free. 
before you lay aside this magazine. 


Daniel Low & Co. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths for 48 years 
198 Essex Street, Salem, Mass. 





’ | ‘HE moment you feel 

Belding’s Silks, the 
unequalled beauty and rich- 
ness of texture of Pure Silk 
is apparent. 

Be sure of the maker’s identity and 
look for the name © BELDING'S woven 
in the selvedge, or the Belding 
Guarantee Tag or Label on ready- 
to-wear-garments. 

There is a Belding Silk for 
every purpose. 


Retail prices, $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 
per yard (full yard wide). 


Belding Bros.& Co, 


New York Chicago Si. Louis 
Philadelphia Boston Cincinnati 
San Francisco St. Paul Baltimore 
Also Manufacturers of Belding beg 04 
Silks and Beiding'’s Embroidery Silks. 















































































Users of other 
makes of combs 


Users of “@OODYEAR 
1861" Comie 


Two of the Most Popular Brands 


Mrineess HERCULES 


The above illustrations show the relative popu- 

larity of “GOODYEAR 1851" Hard Rubber Combs 
and other makes, 
. Ask your friends which combs the y use and you 
will find that the large majority prefer the “GOOD. 
YEAR 1851” combs because they are positively the 
best that can be made, Smoother, stronger, unbreak- 
able with ordinary usage and reasonably priced, 

Look for the trade-mark, “Q@OODYEAR 1851” 
on every comb you buy. 

‘or sale at all stores where 
Manufactured by 
AMERICAN HARD RUBBER CO., NEW YORK 
The oldest and largest makers of Hard Rubber 
Combes in the world. 


[ = — WAVE OR CURL YOUR HAIR J] 


in a few minutes without heat. 
Guaranteed not to injure the hair 
in any way. Far superior 
to kid or any other 


combs are sold, 
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Every curler 
electrified, imparting 
strength to the hair. Fifty 
million in daily use. Guaran- 
teed unbreakabl¢. 

Ask your dealer, or send us his name 
with money or stamps. 

Money willingly refunded, 


| C ¢> WEST ER COMPANY, FT 


An Excellent Tonic for 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Hair 


BALDPATE 


Registered in U. 8. and Canada 


HAIR TONIC 


NEVER FAILS 
Nourishes and strengthens the fol- 
licles and thus promotes the growth 
of the hair. Kelieves the scalp of 
unhealthy accumulations and secre- 
tions. Gives a rich gloss. is highly 
perfumed and free from oil 

Makes the hair light and fluffy. 
lf your dealer cannot 
supply you, send $1.00 

Send 10c for Trial Size 


BALDPATE CO., NEW YORK 


467 West Mth Street 





EI FCTRIC HAIR Ces 
185 Columbia Ave., 

















SOLD EVERYWHERE 


MAGAZINES 


Wanson-Bennett MagazineAgencyisthe largest 


You can save money op 













. 17 world, 
the magazine you want by writing for 


lists more than 
Cine otters. BS pr} Senpue 
our name and address 0: 
Soy and getthis big OS i. 
Write for fall | 
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This Catalog FREE E 


DISTRIBUTING THE GIFTS 


[Continued from page 83) 


come, my mother drops them—unopened 


into a large, clean, clothes basket \s 
our gifts to each other are labeled and | 
rcady, we drop them in also. By the time 
old Santa comes, the basket is full. And 
such fun as we have! Santa Claus (my 
father) takes out the present on top, 
epens it, calls the lucky one by name, then 


goes on to the next gift. One of us gath- 
ers the ribbons and strings, another the 
bexes, and another the wrapping paper, so 
by the time the basket empty and 
shoved back into its proper place, our 
sitting-room is in perfect order.—Mrs. J. 


is 


Read Moore, Wewoka, Oklahoma. 
OM was an enterprising youth con- 
stantly on the lookout for new ways 
to “stir things up.” So, Christmas Eve, 


when he asked us to turn our presents 
for everybody over to him, we knew he 
| had “something up his sleeve.” With 
some misgivings we complied. The next 
morning, being curious to know what he 
had done, I arose early. I was shivering 
into my clothes when my foot 
something slick and cold in my stocking. 
Pulling it off, I discovered a remarkably 
natural-looking toy snake. In the other 
stocking was a safety razor from Uncle 
Will; while my sach held a gift 
from Mother and Father. By this time I 
could hear shouts of laughter from 
Mother’s room, where the remainder of 
the family had gathered. 

Uncle Will's trouser-legs had _ been 
sewed up at the bottoms, and _ stuffed 
with tissue paper in which his gifts were 
concealed. Mother’s shoes held a light 
shawl, a dainty waist, and several smaller 


shoes 


things. When Father had gone te the 
dresser to comb his hair, he had been 
startled by a hideous paper head, resting 
on the dresser, on whose head his own 
hat rested. Inside “the thing” were a set 
of Tennyson and a smoking jacket. 

We had forgotten Katie, the maid, 
and Mother was just saying, “Some of 


you boys wake Katie,” when we heard an 
Of rush- 
see earth 


course 
what 


we 
on 


ear-splitting shriek. 
ed—all but Tom—to 
was the matter. 

We found Katie perched on a chair 
and waving her arms wildly, while 
shouted “Help!” Finally, learned 
that there was a man in the closet. Sure 
enough, a very real and dandified-looking 
tramp stood just inside the door, his face 
to the wall. He was in Tom’s 
| Sunday suit, with my new hat on his head. 
I don’t know how many things, besides a 
inew dress and cap for Katie, that tramp 
Tom said he had slept 
'awfully cold, so I suppose it must have 
been most of Tom’s bed !—C. F. Bennett, 
| Quarton, Texas. 


she 
we 





dressed 


| had inside him. 
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$100.00 


TO YOUR CHURCH 
OR SOCIETY 






Mrs. Ida C. Milburn of 
the Messiah Evangelical 
Lutheran Chureh of Chi 
cago, lll. (shown at the 
lett), write 

I wish to acknowledge 
rece'pt of your heck for 
$100.00, and in recogni 
ton of your generosit 
we, the ladies of thx 
Messiah Evangelical 
Lutheran Church, sin 
cerely thank you and 
recommend your ‘C hure h- 
Fund - Raising Plan’ to 
other churches.”’ 


Now is the very best time of the whole year 
to take up our plan. No risk; no expense. 
Write at once for free circular telling what 
other churches have done and what they 
think of our plan, also explaining our liberal 
offer to you. Address 


** Church-Fand-Raising Department’’ 
THE McCALL COMPANY 
236 to 246 W. 37th St., New York City, N. Y. 
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There rae Sane Dainty 
Gifts You Make in 
FANCY NEEDLEWORK 


You Need This New Book. In our new 40- 
page “‘Fancy-Work Book,’ now ready, you will 


find 100 pretty, & 
OP MSC NEES 





original and up-to- 
date designs in 
fancy work, 38 
Heme . Lessons_ in 
the Popular Em- |= 
broidery stitches, |= 
and short articles |: 
Tatting, Cro- |: 
and Cross- |= 

which are 
especially pop- |= 
ular. FREE for a |= 
2-cemt stamp to 
cover mailing. Not |= 
carried by stores. 


Address ‘* Fancy Work 
."" Care of THE 
COMPANY, 236 to 

246 West 37th St., Mew | > 
York City, W. ¥. = 


HY MUULTIAARLLANALSELUUIULIAUALE Me 


Sea 


LT 


now 











" FREE—For a tc Stamp 
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[Concluded on page 8&5] 








The Deaf 









Write for our 
big Introduc- 
tory offer on the 
latest scientific 
hearing instru 
ment, the perfected new 


1915 Thin Receiver Model 
Mears Ear Phone wiht ® as the old model 96 aeorees, Baoan 


in 8 adjustm a touch of the finger 
Free Trial Sold Ponte direct ya New York a. 
on free trial for 15 —_ Feat it for 16 


Costs nothing if you do not want to thi 
eatin fw uh‘ She Rare et aaa ye eek 
Mears Ear Phone Co., 45 West 34th St, Dept 2069, New York 


HOME WORK 


oe Making Employment 
Ihave published a book 
showing how women can 
establish themselves to do 
ladies’ and children’s hair 
dressing ,manicuring, facial 
» massageand beauty culture. 
: omen who were almost 
in despair at drudgery are 
now earning incomes 
by pleasant work at home 
or visiting customers at 

their residences. 
I teach by mail; study dur- 


Bpare ti 
iF Sil cond my beauti- 
ful, illustrated book with 
much valuable information 
FREE, d,to any woman, between 17 and 60 
wa, w 0 writes me. Don’t miss this. 

LIZABETH KING, 69F, STATION. F. SEW YORK CITE 
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[Continued from page 84] 


The day before Christmas, I. put 
under the pillows of each member of my 
family a dream gift, which no one must 
open until Christmas morning at the 
breakfast table. Even then, before open- 
ing, each one in turn must tell her dream. 
This is the cause of much merriment, as 
the dreams are sometimes quite funny. 

Another thing I do: when I take up 
my outdoor plants, I set out, in small pots, 
a dozen or more red geranium slips. 
By forcing them, I manage to make 
them bloom by Christmas Day when I 
place one of these pots in the sleeping- 
room of each member of my family, tied 
with holly ribbon or green crepe paper. 
They look very bright and cheerful.— 
Mrs. Mae E. Ellis, Denver, Colorado. 


OOKING back over the past years dur- 
ing which we have used stereotyped 
Christmas trees with their accompanying 
Santas, we feel that our Auction was by 
far our most successful Christmas party. 
On this occasion, each gift was marked 
with a slip containing the name of the 
person for whom it was intended, and 
was then wrapped in red or white tissue 
paper. Christmas Day, we decked. the 
chandeliers and mantel with holly, and 
placed a large table in an alcove at the 
end of the living-room. In the center of 
this table stood a_ gaily-ornamented 
Christmas-tree, whose topmost branch 
brushed the -ceiling; around the base of 
the tree and on the floor beneath were 
stacked the red and white parcels. At 
the door, every guest was presented 
with a-red tarlatan bag, filled with com- 
mon white beans, which were to serve as 
currency in the coming auction. 

When the guests had all assembled, 
the master of the house took his stand be- 
nind the table and, with a gavel in his 
hand, began the selling. As anyone could 
ask to have a certain package put up, the 
largest ones went first. The auctioneer 
created a great deal of fun by his clever 





Sayings as he expatiated on the valuable | 


contents of the various bundles and 
forced the price up. 

Grandfather secured the first prize. 
It proved to be a dainty, ribbon-bedecked 
work-bag. A shout of laughter rose, at 
that. Then, without disclosing the name 
on the slip, Grandpa was forced to sell 
the bag himself, as best he could. Natur- 
ally, now, the bidding was confined to 
the ladies, and the bag finally fell to Aunt 
Grace, for twenty-seven beans. This 
amount swelled Grandfather’s bean bag, 
but poor Aunt Grace found that the pretty 
trifle did not belong to her, and so was 
obliged to resell it; this time it fell into} 
the hands of the rightful owner. The 
auctioneer then took up another package, 





and the’merry game proceeded.—M. G. B. 


Rock BottomDirectOffer 


00 


After Trial 
and you keep the 
Superb New Edison 
YES, the great New Edison 


with the new Diamond Stylus 
reproducer and your choice of all the brand new 
Diamond Amberol Records will be sent you en free 

trial, without a peany down. A genuine Edison at prices 
very very much lower than usually asked for an instru- 
ment of this high grade—a rock-bottom offer direct from us. Send coupon now. 





Hear all the latest up-to-date song hits of the big cities right in 


your own home. Laugh at the funniest of minstrel shows. Entertain your family 
and your friends with everything from Grand Opera to Comic Vaudeville—then if you choose 
send the outfit back to us at our expense, If you wish to keep Mr. Edison's superb new 

instrument, send us only $1.00 after the free trial. Pay the balance on the easiest kind of 
monthly payments. Don't miss this wonderfully liberal offer. Send the coupon now. | 


Our New Edison (75 icc-rra 


Distributers 
«» Chicago, Ill. 
Pd —= _ — — me your New Edison 
a. en ra Catalog and full particulars of your free trial 
offer on the new mode! Edison Phonograph. 
Your name and address on a post card or a letter ~ 
(or just this coupon) isenough. No obligations 


in asking for the catalog. Get this offer— ? 
while this offer lasts. Write today. 

















For Baby’s Sake 


—be sure it’s 


ee 


Kihews | 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Office 










sot U.s 
*. Office 






No Buttons 








No Trouble 


ee i ele eee eee deal 


Shirts for Infants 
Also Union Suits for Children 


The Rubens Shirt—double-thick in 
front, made without buttons, no open 
laps, no trouble—is our invention to 
protect little folks from winter coughs 
and colds. Ask to see it. Note how it 
goes on like a coat—how it is adjust 
able so it always fits. 

Sizes for any age from birth. Made 
in cotton, wool and silk. Also in 
merino (half wool). Also in silk and 
wool. Prices run from 25 cents up. 






At the request of thousands of 
mothers, we now make the Rubens 
Union Suit for children. It has the 
same double thickness’ in front, is 
fastened snug and warm with only 
two buttons. Made in cotton, merino 
and all wool. Sizes 2 to 10 years, 
Prices 75 cents up 

Union Suits sold by dry goods 
stores, or sold direct where dealers 
can't supply Ask us for pictures, 
sizes and prices. (148) 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 
2 N. Market Street Chicago 








FEATHER PILLOWS $1 A PAIR 


Sent prepaid. New, clean feathers; best tick ing; 
tion or money back. Order now or write for big FEATHER catalog 


SOUTHERN FEATHER & PILLOW COMPANY, Dept. 1203, Greensboro, N.C. 


100 ANNOUNCEMENTS 
. » os. for each. Post _. 
100 Enarav. Oy Calling Card Cards, $1.00 
Birth As nouncements, 25 doz Write for 
samples andforms. Royal Engraving Co. 814-M Walnot8t. , Phila. , Pa. 


t six pounds. Satisfac- 
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Shall I 
} Eat Bran? 


Ask any Doctor that and he 
will answer yes. ; 

You know it without asking. 
Most folks need this constant, 


‘ 
> natural laxative effect. ; 
> . < 
But the problem is to make 
> branlikable. In Pettijohn’s we've 3 
> done that. We hidethe unground $ 
+ bran — 25% — in luscious solt 2 
, 5 
a heat flakes. $ 
, You'll enjoy the dish. It is | 
> one of the great morning dainties. { 


You'll enjoy the days that follow. 
A week of Pettijohn’s will show 3 
. . 

you why Doctors advise bran. 
‘ 


Pettijohn' 


Rolled Wheat With Bran Flakes 


~~ 


Sudan 


> 

> 

> 

Most grocers have it. Any grocer will 
> getit. Per package, 15c. 
> 

: 

j 


THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY 
Chicago 


Padadn 































Jerre" cuum SWEEPER 


No dirt can go so deep into a carpet or rug that a 
Torrington cannot get it out, No electric or other 
power ts used—the wheels on which it easily runs 
operate three suction bellows that get all the dirt. 
These same wheels drive the brush which picks up 
all litter, 

The ‘Torrington scatters no dust—it leaves no dust- 
ing to do. Clean cut, simply built, it will last for 
years. It saves the drudgery of using a broom, and 
costs less per year 














health, economy, conven- 
Prices, #6 to $12. 


Consider these points: 

ience. Made in three grades. 

Ask your dealer to show you. 
Write for Free Booklet 

National Sweeper Ce., 24 Laure! Street, Torrington, Conn., 


y SBLUE-WHite DVO) 


Sizes 1/4 Carat to 5 Carat 
176 Page Free Catalog—Full of amazing 
values As diamond importers and cutters 
- sell direct to you at exceptionally low 
prices. Small size diamonds §25 per carat. 
Standard make watches and jewelry at 
Convince yourseli—send 
for catalog Only one of many 

usual bargains Elgin 7 jewel— 

16 size— Nickel case—$3.48. DEPT. 39 


1.PRESS & SONS 


PHILADELPHIA - PENNA. 











GENUINE 






wholesale 
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IDEAS CONTRIBUTED 


RAPPING and tying the Christ- 
mas packages has become an art; 
not only an art, but, indirectly, 

an industry, for nowadays you may pur- 
chase, ready-made, all the trappings for 
countless original ways of doing up box 
and bundle, big or little. 
Indeed, it is often easier, 
these days, to express the 
Christmas spirit through 
the package that holds the 
gift, than by the gift it- 
self. 

Red and green are the 
favorite Christmas colors, 
both being seasonable and 
symbolic. Gold and silver 
play an important part, 
however, and white, also, 
is much used, typifying the snow usually 
falling at this time of the year. Holly 
and mistletoe were once the most popu- 
lar motifs in Christmas decoration; but 
to-day the poinsettia shares honors with 
them. On the paper for wrapping Christ- 
mas packages, on ribbons, seals, and tags, 
you will find these colors and motifs. 

Whatever method of giving presents 
has. been adopted by your family, the 
packages will be doubly attractive if 
garbed in Christmas-y covers. And even 
such simple-gifts as a single handkerchief, 
a hair-ribbon, a sachet, a box of fudge, 
or a jabot, may be made to assume due 
importance by being packed in an at 
tractive box, wrapped in tissue or Christ- 
mas paper, tied with holly ribbon, gummed 
with Christmas seals, and hung with a 


pretty name-tag. 
[F you wish to give money to a child, 
procure new coins, cleanse and sterilize 
thoroughly, then cover with plain white 
peppermint fondant (or with white of egg 
and confectioner’s sugar), and shape like 
large cream  peppermints. To insure 
against broken teeth, a bit of verse, such 
as the following, may accompany them: 





These sweets were made by my own hands; 
And this I will confess: 
The mixture’s rich, but it may prove 
Still richer than you guess. 
So, take each little piece with care, 
And break before you bite; 
If this be done, I’m sure you'll find 
The flavor is just right. 


—M. V., Rome, New York. 


A NOVEL Christmas parcel has the ap- 

pearance a gigantic firecracker, 
and is made thus: Cover one end of a 
huge mailing-tube with a disk of heavy 
cardboard, to the center of which fasten 
a five-yard length of stout red ribbon. 
To the ribbon attach the gifts at inter- 
ivals of from ten to twelve inches, then 
|draw through the tube, making the gifts 


of 
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WRAPPING THE PRESENTS 


BY OUR SUBSCRIBERS 


another. Fill spaces 
When the tube is 


lie on top of one 


between with confetti. 


packed, leave eight inches of the red 
ribbon to thread through the disk of 
cardboard that closes the other end. Stick 


the ribbon down with stickers bearing 
legends such as “Pull the string” and 
“Don’t light until Christraas.".—Mrs. B. 


P., Holtville, California. 


AST year, some small gifts, which came 
all wrapped in holly crepe paper, and 
decorated gaily with seals and holly rib- 
bon, one to be opened each day of Christ- 
mas week, gave us the greatest surprise 
and pleasure. Attached to each gift was 
a tag with a cheerful greeting on it and 
the day and date on which each package 
was to be opened. Those for December 
31st and New Year’s Day were a horn 
to welcome the New Year in, and a cal- 
endar.—A. L. C., Stoneypoint, New York. 


OR the Christmas packages to go to the 

family in the old home, I chose sev- 
eral small gifts for each one, and wrapped 
these in different-colored tissue paper, 
marking them to be opened at different 
hours of the day. The first package con- 
tained some kodak views of my new 
home; the last thing was a good-nighit 
letter for all of them—Mrs. W. E. B., 


Worcester, Massachusetts. 


HIS Yuletide, in sending packages to 

intimate friends, use, as a seal, a tiny 

snapshot of yourself—Mrs. E. I., Peeks- 
kill, New York. 


NIQUE candy boxes can be made 

from oranges. Cut the orange in 
halves, remove the inside, fill the shells 
with candy, nuts, pop-corn, or raisins, and 
put the two shells together again, sealing 
the orange with paraffin. Tie a ribbon 
around it, and hang it on the tree.—D. 
M. S., Vernon Center, New York. 


HEN bottles of perfumery, or jars 

of grape-juice or home-made pre- 
serves, are to be presented as Christ- 
mas gifts, dress the bottles in crepe-paper 
costumes, to represent Quaker ladies in 
poke bonnets, pigtailed Chinamen, infants 
in long clothes, hoop-skirted Colonial 
dames, cotton-bearded, long-coated Santa 
Clauses, and so on, the head and face 
consisting of cotton batting bunched 
about the cork and tied on with a piece 
of muslin or white paper on which a face 
drawn. The head need not be care- 
fully made, as all of it but the face will 
be covered by a large bonnet, hat, or 
cap. The arms are wired rolls of crepe 
paper. A Christmas bottle thus garbed 
will cause delight out of all proportion 
to the simple task of dressing it. 


1s 
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(Continued from page 18] 


Brown beams crossed the top, the walls 


s 

5 . were hung with rafhia, and piled about 
{ n shelves and tables or pinned to a 
f cloth spread at the end of the room were 
: beautifully woven baskets, dyed in allur- 
y ng shades. 

Emily caught up a shallow tray made 


from corn husks and reed. 

“Isn’t that the loveliest,” she de- 
manded. “See that purply strand!” 

A gleam of appreciation sprang to the 
brown eyes of the Basket-maker. 

“It’s just the natural husks,” she said. 
“We didn’t color them at all. They do 
blend beautifully—those straw shades 
with the reddish and bluish strips.” 

“Will you look at this landscape?” 
Emily demanded, holding out a large bas- 
ket with mountains and church spires dis- 
tinct upon it. “Think of weaving all that 
into the reeds. What a sense of form 
and color—and patience!” 

“And this one, Em!” 

Mrs. Maud picked up a tiny basket 
with a clover design, pink and green as 
the blossoms themselves. 

“Tell us,” she begged the Basket-ma- 
ker, “how do you do it? These are the 
most beautiful baskets I have ever seen.” 

The dark-eyed woman smiled at her 
guest’s enthusiasm and pushed forward 
an iris basket, lovelier than any of the 
others. 

“It’s just practice—and eternal ex- 
perimenting,” she said. “We have tried 

F almost every kind of medium—pond-lily 
stems, and all the native grasses. It is 
fascinating work.” 















I ee. ‘Practical gifts for every 
Hades ~~ member of the family will 
be found among the first 
numbers of Universal Cutlery. / 














For every woman—any of the 
various styles of Universal 
Shears, a set of pearl or ivory 
handle table knives and forks, or 
; an assortment of Universal Kitchen Cut- 
= i lery—all useful gifts certain of appreciation, 






» Sw 


UNIVERSAL 


CUTLERY 





For the men folks there are Pocket Knives of 
every size and shape with every good sort of 
handle; Carving Sets of various patterns and 
sizes; Razors in several styles, etc. 


Each piece bearing the Universal Trade Mark is 


the makers’ guarantee of quality and satisfaction. 
On sale at all good stores Write for Free Booklets 
Made and guaranteed by 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 


“Master cutlers for over half a century” 
302 Center St., NEW BRITAIN, CONN, 
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cn 


DA 


r\ 
a 


¥1653 $8.00 per set 
Ivoroy Handles 






































“I should say it was, when you get 
results like these,” Mrs. Maud cordially 
“And how they must sell!” 

“Yes, they do. There is always a de- 
mand for them—in the summer, automo- 
biles stop all day long. You know we 
never send our things away to be ex- 
hibited. Everything is sold right here 
in the town where it is made. They 
are pretty popular for Christmas pres- 

‘ ents. The girls from Smith and Hol- 
yoke buy a lot.” 

When the cousins left the little red 
carpenter’s shop, Emily was loaded down 
with purchases. 

“IT shall hint brazenly to Auntie about 
the beauty and utility of Deerfield bas-| 
kets,” she announced. “And I'm going 
to tell her I think Uncle Frank’s wife 
would love a woven counterpane. They’ve 
got twin beds—but never mind!” She 
glanced back over her shoulder at the 
3asket-maker’s workshop. 

“Think of getting on in the world 
like that—and not budging from op 
own fireside,” she marveled. 

“Yes,” agreed Mrs. Maud. “There is | 

woman who has succeeded in life, and | 

{Concluded on page 88) 


agreed. 





Suspender Waists 
For Boys and Girls 


To assure perfect development of 
figure at maturity, every girl should 
wear the Kazoo—a combined hose sup- 
porter and body brace. It holds the 
stockings snug and smooth and gently 
aids the child in breathing properly. 

There are styles of Kazoo for boys, too. 
They assist the growing boy to stand 
erect, prevent sagging garments and 
afford freedom of action at work or play, 

Buy each of your children a Kazoo at 
any department, clothing, furnishing 
or notion store. Only cost 50c—worth 
twice as much. If not at your dealer's, 
we'll supply you upon receipt of price. 

Send for booklet which tells how to 
dress the kiddies. 


HARRIS SUSPENDER CO., Dept. A 
694 Broadway at 4th Street, New York 





Style B 









Style 4 
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SONGRPXS | INO MONEY 


Send your DASE Just ask for a generous trial bottle; *3-in-One” cleans ar 
teed if av: available. Write for weet, 4 me ae 's free, polishes all veneered and varnished surfaces; saves old _ 
MARKS-GOLDSHITH ©0., Dept.113, Weslinaton, D. Cc. niture. Write 3 IN 1 OIL CC 


, 42 DM. Broadway, New York 
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Play Proof! 


The hardest play does not wear 
through the triple knit knees and 
Irish linen reinforced heels and toes of 


bileack Cail 


Reinforced Hosiery , 


Play and dress stockings—19 Styles— 
8 weights—all colors—for boys and 
girls. Prices from 25¢ up. Sold by 
10,000 stores. Ask to see our “Leather- 
Stocking” Series. 
Black Cat Catalog of 214 Styles 
For All The Family — FREE! 
CHICAGO-KENOSHA HOSIERY CO. 


Kenosha, Wisconsin _ 


Madein U. S. A. for 
Over 30 Years 






VENUS] FREE TRIAL and 


‘CaBineT | Easy Payment Terms 
| DRESS Adjustable and Collapsible 
\ | 

FORM The three little wheels at top 


sdjust it to exactly reproduce 
any woman’ sfigure. Whennot 
inusecan be collapsed and put 
away initsornamental cabinet. 


/ 





Jett tfuce this wonder- 
fuinew Venus Dresskorm 
foevery woman whe sews, 
we give ten days’ free trial 
and olfer Special Easy 
Payment Terms 


WRITE TODAY FOR COM- 
PLETE ILLUSTRATED CATA- 
LOG showing various styles, 
models and prices; or order to- 
day with a deposit of $1, and 
dreas form will be promptly 
forwarded for free trial. 

Dept. G, Bristol Bidg.. New York 
Dept. G, 226 W. 29th Bt., Chicago 











ACME SALES CO. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG AND EASY PAYMENT TERMS 











Bi S i ! 
ig Saving: 
on this Genuine Jet Black Hud- 
son Lynx Set—fine, soft, glossy 
fur of exceptional quality Ani- 
mal searf 42 in. (fur both sides) 
and 16 in. mutf, as shown, or in 
new melon shape, 


$10 Special Price 
pecial Pri 
Big drop from usual price 

Searf withanimal head. Mouth 
opens with spring catch, fastens 
to any part of Boa. Tails and 
claws. Muff silk lined shows 
neat ruffle at ends. 

Set guaranteed for wear. Send for 
new handsomely illustrated catalogue 
1916 fur styles and how to get manu- 
facturer’s prices on-your furs. 


ALASKA FUR COMPANY 
Established 1876 
122K North lith St,, Philadelphia 
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THE CHRISTMAS-GIFT TOWN 


[Continued from page 87) 


yet she knows nothing of the terrible com- 


| petitive struggle every woman who leaves 


home has to encounter. 











She is an artist; 


she makes money; and she has made a 
home and reared a family, besides.” 
They walked silently along, south- 


ward, gazing curiously on either side of 
the street until they came to a mouse- 
with a spinning-wheel 
nailed above its door. 

“They are the ‘Blue-and-White Needle- 
work’ folks,” Mrs. Maud imparted. “Such 
clever women! They don’t copy designs; 
they originate, but still keep true to the 
old English ideas. Just think how they 
must have studied! Their dyeing is the 
most fascinating thing—they steep native 
barks, and indigo and madder and 
fustic—whatever that is. And the inter- 
esting part of it is, they train other wom- 
en—give piece-work to be done at home.” 

Then the spinning-wheel house swal- 
lowed them up, to send them forth later 
laden with bundles, and shiny-eyed with 
interest and appreciation. From one 
house to another they went, pausing long 
at the home of two sisters who are known 
far and wide for their wonderful photo- 
graphs, and who get, as Emily declared, 
awestruck, “all kinds of prices” for them. 

3ut, at last, The Street of Deerfield 
came to an end, and in the distance was 
the white smoke of an approaching train. 

“Hurry, Emily!” cried Mrs. Maud, 
looking back over her bundle-filled arms 


colored house 


use 


to the lagging figure behind her. “We'll 
miss the train!” 
“Train!” cried Emily. “Who cares 


about trains? Who wants to go back to 
vulgar cities—and live in apartments—and 
wear ready-made clothes—and walk on 
Wilton rugs, when one can’t afford Ori- 
entals—and sleep in brass beds? If I 
don’t catch that train, just tell Jimmie, 
for me, that if he looks hard enough he’ll 
find me sitting on a braided rug before 
a brick fireplace, weaving clover-blossom 
baskets, in The Christmas-Gift Town!” 


OUR FRIENDS, THE BIRDS 
By LOIS D. BECK 
AN aged relative of necessity spends 
many lonely hours. “I can’t read all 
the time,” she says; and even the simplest 
work is too difficult for her poor fingers. 
A strong post was driven into the ground 


i few feet from her window. A big 
cheese-box cover was nailed upon this, 
making a feeding-place for birds. Thus, 


visitors almost constantly, par- 
during the winter months. So 
the variety of life and manner 
never seems to tire of watching 
and talking about it. Incidentally, the 
birds are learning that our farm is a 
good place for the feathered tribe. 


she has 
ticularly 
great is 
that she 
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Christmas Presents 
——GIVEN—— 


204 -Piece Christmas Package 
GIVEN for only 2 McCALL Subscriptions 


PACKAGE | 
CONTAINS : 
4S beautiful 
all different 
Christmas and 
New Year Post Cards; 159 


assorted decorative Christ 





mas Pasters, small and 
large Holiday Tags, medi 
um-size and large Christ 
mas Cards 
Holiday Stamps—204 As 


sorted’ Pieces in all—b 


and gummed 


snd- 





somely engraved and richly 
printed in gold, silver, 
holly green, red, yellow, 
etc. Your Christmas 
will not be complete 
without this Ing package. 











Gift 806-M 
- The 


204 - Piece 


Christmas Package described above, GIVEN, 


Gift 806-M wonderful 
prepaid, for only 2 yearly McCALL’S MAG- 
ZINE subscriptions at 50 cents each (75 
Canada); or for one 2-year subscrip 
$1.00 ($1.50 in Canada). Price 
U. 


S., 50 cents, 


Girl’s Great Big, Beautiful _ 
Bisque Doll 
GIVEN for only 7 McCALL Subscriptions — 


cents in 
tion at 
alone in 


Gift 741-M 


Gift 741-M—This great big beautiful bisque 
doll is the finest doll and the biggest value 
in dolls we ever offered. Think of it—z2 
inches tall! Among her attractive features 
are her wonderful eyes, which open and 
close; also her very pretty hair. Has mov- 
able joints and can sit up in a chair like a 
real live baby. Made by one of the great 
doll factories in Europe, so when our supply 
of these magnificent dolls runs out we can't 
get any more. GIVEN, express collect, for 
only 7 yearly McCALL’S MAGAZINE sub- 
scriptions at 50 cents each (75 cents in Can- 
ada). Pricealonein U.S., $1.75, express coNect. 
All subscriptions to count toward these Gifts must be sent direct to 
THE McCALL COMPANY, 236 to 246 W. 37th St., New York Gity, N. ¥. 
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MAROOM CIAL 
WATER BOTTLE 


















j 4 Longer and Better 

! Service From This Bottle 
The photo shows the wonder- 
ful strength and toughness of 
this bottle. A 200 1b. weight 
doesn't burst or missnape it— 









neither will years of ordinary 
wearin your home. We guar- 
antee it first two years. The 
maroon rubber is soft and 
smooth, reinforced with a black 
rubber binding. Has an unlos- 
able stopper. Sold by druggists. 
2-qt. size $2—west of 
Mississippi River $2.25. 
WHITALL TATUM COMPANY 
New York TN Philadelphia 






























Booklet 
On care 
of water 
bottles 
free. 












HAIR Provks A 


Make your selection from this 
list or from our Hair Book. We will 
send goods prepaid on approval 

no Pay unieas satisfied. These 
switches are of splendid quality, 
permanently wavy human hair. 

20in. . 81.45 Bin. . 

22in. . 245/28in. . 
Triple Wavy Switeh. 23in. . 
Other sizes and grades, 

50e to $50.00 

Transformation, Nat'l Carty, 
$2.50 up 
Wigs, Ladies’ and Men's, $15 to $50 

Send long sample of your hair 
with your order. Rare, peculiar 
and gray shades costa little more; 
ask for estimate. Write for our 
new Hair Book today. FREE. 


PARIS FASHION CO., Dept. 412 
109 N. Wabash Ave., Chicago 


BOYS and GIRLS 
Shetland PONIES 
GIVEN 





















Ifyou 
have ever 
dreamed 
of having 
anice little 








y. write 

or my 

lan that 

Y it 

eas or 
yo ena girls Don’t send 
re ponies any money. 

m mies 

are wel Gained Just your 
and gentle if name. Ones 
youhaven'ta card, say; I 





post 

want you to send 
one send me me & pony and 
your name today buggy free.address 


UNCLE JERRY, The Pony Man, 0 96 E. 4th Street, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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ART PIANOS Fr" 
and PLAYER 


ce) 
To introduce our wonderful 
Profit-Sharing Plan, we 
offer you on 


30 Days Trial 


this handsome Art Piano or 
bottom fac- 


You! 






| 
| 
| 
| 


Player—at rock 

tory price. Eas yments, no 

interest, no mi n’s 

fits, no extras. Freight 
Allowed. Write to- 


day for Catalog—1t is yours for the asking. 


See Cit Fle Go, ban b 8 Chieeas 


| We 
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for us. It 


land the 
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CAR 


[Continued from pa 
knew we simply had to make good. We 
never could stand having all those things 


and not using them. So we went to work 
that very Christmas day to earn some 
|'more. Mother said if the family would 
stand for it, she could sell off all the stock 


fruit and to Cousin 


ho is too lazy to pickle any 


of canned preserves 
thing. 
and 
She 


Dad 


Nellie, w 
We said eat 
salt pork gladly till we got the car 
dollars, that way, and 
funniest thing. When he 
boy, he had learned how to do fancy let- 
tering, and he engraved a set of Resolu- 
tions to send to the wife of 
his lodge who had died. The 
earned that way, he gave us. 

Helen was treasurer, and used to take 
every cent into the bank as fast as 
could get hold of it. 

Bob is in a contractor’s office, and that 

worked overtime out with the men— 
the meanest kind of work, like wheeling 
bricks, so as to get more in his pay 
envelope. He did developing and print- 
ing, too, and cleaned up some on that. 

I solicited copying, and rented a type- 
writer like the one I use in the 
and did minister’s sermons and minutes 
of meetings; and then | fixed up a little 
typed book of poems for a woman who 
never sold any, and was too poor to have 
them published. 

Helen teaches, and after school hours 
she went around getting for a 
book of Bible stories for children. She 


yes, we'd hardtack 


money he 


' 
she 


boy 


office, 


orders 


found colored people bought them faster | 


than anybody else, so she worked that 
section of town. ‘ 

HE fund crawled along and crawled 

along, in January and _ February 
Father made $25 extra, someway, | 
forgot how, and turned that in. A man 
who had owed him money thirty-on 
years came across with $40—just  lik« 
a book, it was! We finally sold an old 
heirloom of a “secretary” for $65, to 
finish up with. 

AND THEN WE BOUGHT THE 


CAR! And if anything was to happen, 
and it was to get burned up, or anything, 
we'd start right in and do it all over again 
this Christmas. 

We couldn’t live without that car 
either take it to town, mornings, 
or Mother drives us in—leaves 
too, and has that lovely morn 
Then either she or Dad come 
only takes three-quarters of 
Mother is as gay as a girl 
best sport if there is any tire 
trouble. The best part is, we all worked 
for it, and so it belongs to all of us 
It’s a thousand times nicer than a gift 
And going without Christmas, one year, 


the dishes, 
ing ride. 


an hour. 


doesn’t matter in a lifetime. 


was a} 


somebody in 













Gold Dust on the 
kitchen sink 

Cleans it quicker 
than a wink. 


THE activity of 
Gold Dust 


| makes it the only 











washingandclean- 5¢*"4larger 

ing powder you "*<**s 
. for sale 

need. Use it on everywhere 


the kitchen sink. 


Millions of housewives depend 
on Gold Dust daily for cleaning 
everything, from linoleum to 
the choicest silver and plated 
ware and the finest woodwork. 


Dissolve a tablespoonful in hot 
water, and it goes to work, re- 
moving dirt without marring 
the brightest polished surface. 


CHEEK FAIRBANK SREY) 
MAKERS 


GOLD DUST 


The Active Cleaner 


















































for Kalamazoo 1916 
stove and range cata- 
log—get wholesale 
prices — cash or 
payments - 
trial 


300,000 families 
using Kalamazoo 
Stoves, Ranges, Gas 
Stoves, Furnaces 


Metal Kitchen 
and Tables 


Kalamazoo 


Direct to You 
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Take Care of the 
First One 


When the first little 
tooth peeps through, 
is the time to begin 
the preservation of 
the child's teeth. 
Always rely on 


Or.Lyon's 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 
Dental Cream 


Teach your children to use either of Dr. 
Lyon's dentifrices night and morn- 
ing, and you have done your 
toward giving them 
ood eels and good 
health. 


For a 2c stamp we will 
send you a generous 
trial package of either 
Dr. Lyon's Perfect 
Tooth Powder or Den- 


tal Cream. 


1.W. LYON & SONS, Inc. 
523 W. 27th St., New York City 








A) 
Made Easy 7 Q 


by using 


BABY EDUCATOR ¢ 


Hopney-sweetened cereals, 

baked hard.to encourage 

exercise of teeth and jaws. 

©. Edie teething babies because it feeds and 
satishes. t — or druggists, or two © 
2 tins prepaid for 50c. 

Johnson Educator Food Co, 

22 Batterymarch St., Boston EDUCATOR 

















The Bird with a. Wonderful Trained 
oice, Price $5 Each. Genuine high- 
. bred canaries direct from St. Andreas- 
burg, Germany, raised and trained 
for us by expert bird specialists who 
turn out the finest singers in the 
world. Price, Jubilee Rollers $5 
each; Chorus Leaders $7.50. 
Each bird guaranteed. Im- 
ported Females $1.50 each. 


Free Handsome Bird i Cages from 
Catalog (/ $1 to each 

Write \\ aig BIRD Co. 
Today \\: _Dpw 8 Moines, la. 








Written by six great poultry 
Tells how they make big money out 
of chickens. Tells how Red Comb 
feeds quickly develop birds for 
S market, laying or show. Address 

EDWARDS & Loomis Co. 

St., ~~ 


Why Hens Stop tau 


E. J. REEFER, the poultry expert, is giving 
away, FR a valuable boo explaining how 
every ume oa Guakserd hen can be made to pro- 
The book contains scientific 












~t¢x¢ - A114 w 
t t it 
for ene ef the valasbic bec SLE “TEM ody 
E.J.Re Reefer sion Big. | Kansas City, Mo. 
= 44-124 PAGE 
— up- 
-date; tells 


all you want to know about > and man 
agement of poultry for pleasure or profit. 
Four months for 10 cents. 

POULTRY ADVOCATE « Dept. 47, Syracuse, NX. ¥. 
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THE MAKE-BELIEVE 
CHRISTMAS 
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[Continued trom page 


self-sufficient—the man she had once been 
everything to, and the boy she had borne 
him. Yet, in spite of this, feeling 
was working within her at once protect- | 
ingly maternal and curiously humble. | 

She was at them intently 
that the fixity her gaze must have 
commanded the man’s eyes, for suddenly 
he looked up at her. To be sure he had | 
been conscious for some time that the | 
‘edge of her negligée brushed his ankle, | 
but he was quite unprepared for the beau- | 
tiful woman-mystery which her troubled | 
soul gave to the expression of her face. 
|He was struck with the marvel of it. | 
And, marveling, he remembered that she 
was his wife—nothing had altered that 
as yet—the woman he had -loved, who 
had accepted his caresses gladly, given 
him Jimsy. His wife! 

Something blue as the blaze of a| 
hearth fire when some powerful chemical | 
is released leaped into his eyes, They 
burned into hers. And then two™enta- 
tive fingers took hold of the hem of her 
flimsy morning frippery. 

“Some «builders, Jimsy and I—eh? 

“Some ‘builders—yes—” She used his 
own .vernacular, her voice trailing away 
into a silence tremulous with emotion. 

s‘See, Mother!” cried Jimsy, taking in 
their handicraft /with head cocked first 
on one side, then on the other. How 
could he know that he was interrupting 
heart waves that carried the barge of | 
happiness? But, almost as if he did, he! 
turned the current of his babbling into 
a channel that left nothing to Chance. | 

“It’s a windmill,” he declared, stoutly, | 
autocratically. “And it isn’t a make 
lieve windmill, either. I like ’em real. I 


some 


gazing so 


of 





>” 





S | 


be- 





ly, 
ithe test. 
| believe 


like everything real. I can make believe | 
rasshoppers are elephants—and then 
they’re real elephants!” He turned be- 
guilingly to his father. “Did you make-| 
believe so hard yesterday, Daddy—is that 
‘cause why you stayed?” 

A wave of color dyed the man’s 
But he spoke with large indulgence. 

“Oh, I’m wizard when it comes to! 
making believe. Why, when it comes to| 
making believe—” He paused uncertain-| 
as if half afraid to put too much to} 
“Right now, I’m going to make 
-make believe breakfast is ready.” 


face. 





a 


“And I’m going to make b'lieve I’m 
dressed.” Eagerly Jimsy jumped to his 
feet. No flight of the imagination was, 
too great for him. “Yep, I’m dressed! 
Look at me, Mother! . See my new 
clothes! What are you making b’lieve ?” 

Challenged thus, the mother’s lips 
trembled into a smile. “Why—why—” 
she began. Then her eyes, meeting the 
man’s, wavered, fell in vague confusion. 


fut, looking down at Jimsy, all the beau- 





[Concluded on page 01] 
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Makes Dressing 
a Snap Job 
OU fasten your own 


apparel with the 
Koh-I- Noor—and feel secure 








in its security. Kob-l-Noors aid 6(—do 
not show—cannot cut, crusb of rust. 
Thirteen sizes, black or white, at all 





aud on up-to-date ready- 
Wrue for premium 
mps. 


notion counters, 
to-wear appare!. 
catalog and poster sta 


Waldes & Co., 137 G Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
The World's Largest Snap Fastener Mfru 


Prague, Dresden, Paris 
Warsaw. Loadon 
Montreal 
C hicago 











Look for 
the letters 


—stamped on every 
Kob-I-noor to insure 
your getting the fastence 
with the Waldespring. 
which bolds secure and 
releases without tearing 
the most frail fabrics. 
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‘Sunshine Lamp 
300 Candle Power 


Try it in Your Own Home 


than gas, electricity or 18 ordinary lamps at 
one-tenth the cost. For Homes, 
Halls, Churches. A child can 
Makes its light from common 
No wick. No chimney. Absolu Are. 


COSTS 1 CENT A NIGHT 


We want one 
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OFFER. Write today. AG 

gy tw SAFETY LAMP Co. 
655 Factory B Kansas City, Mo. 


CLASS PINS 


Catalog with eaemeres WL. mailied A 
upon request. Special offer, either style of pins here itius- 
trated with any three letters and figures, one or two colors 








enamel, STERLING SILVER, 300 each; $3.00 dozen, “> 
SILVER PLATE, 150 each; $1.50 —— 
BASTIAN BROS. CO. SO4BASTIAN BLDG, + ROCHESTER, Ne Yo 
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How to Play Piano or Organ 17.02 


A Detroit musician has invented a new method by which 
any little child or grown person can learn to play in one 
hour in theirown home. Three sheets will be sent abso- 
lutely free to any person addressing a poste! card to A. 
&. Keller,117. D Trussed Concrete Building, Detroit. Mich. 
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THE MAKE-BELIEVE 


CHRISTMAS 
[Conti 


ued from page 90) 


tiful straight honesty of her spirit shone 
in them. “Must I make believe some- 
thing, asked. “If I must—" | 

She had really been playing for time. | 
And, as if Peggoty knew it, right here the 
breakfast-bell pealed its summons. But} 
it also had another effect, coming at the 
moment that it did, and reminded Madge, 
just as the clock on the mantel had done, | 
that the time which was now would never | 
come again. But, this time, she was in- 
spired with bravery. 

“If I must,” she faltered with tremu- 
lous sweetness, “then how would it be 
it I made beliéve that we weren't making 
believe, at. all? How would it be—if I 
made _believe—” 

But. what did Jimsy care about the 
face value of words? Their infinite pre- 
miums were nothing to him. His face 
clouded. 

“If you make b’lieve as much as all 
that, I won’t know what you’re making 
b’lieve "bout, at all. Now, see what you 
did, Mother! I don’t know whether I’m 
make-b’lieve dressed or not.” 

But the mother’s and father’s eyes had 
met. Something between a laugh and a 
sob broke from both of them. And, the 
next instant, they kissed and clung, while 
an importunate, though not displeased, 
Jimsy demanded attention. 

“It’s a great game—this make-believe.” 
The father’s husky voice rang exultantly | 
on the breaking edge. “It’s a game to} 
be recommended. What do you say,| 
Madge—he’s dressed, isn’t he? Well, I 
should say so! Gold braid on his coat— 
and all! Now, I know what you are, 
Jimsy — you’re the band-master. Ask 
Mother if I’m not right. You're the band- 
master! Hooray! We march to the tune 
you play. oh, Jimsy boy, but I’m 





too?” she 





And 
glad to follow!” 








BOX OF 8 “READY-TO-MAKE” HOLIDAY 


GIFT. 


GIVEN for sending only 2 yearly McCALL subscriptions 











Gift 1152-M 
have wished for some little remembrance, something less expensive than a gift, yet more 
send as a Christmas or New Year's Greeting to your friends 
yourself) for making up, odd moments, cight 
There are 8 handsomely embossed card backs in dif 
sizes SX x 8% in. to 6x 10 in.) and punched 


Gift 1152-M—How often you 
than a card, something with a personal touch, to 
Here are all the materials (except ribbons, which you furnish 
dainty calendar gifts —just what you have wanted for the holidays 
ferent artistic shades, cach stamped in gold with an appropriate message 


ima tew 


for ribbons There are 8 tinted sheets to fit the panels—in two of these you may mount a photograph of yourself or family 
or some little intimate snapshot of your home or delighttul vacation trip; on the other 6 you mount the 6 exquisite pho 
togravures and other richly coloréd pictures included. Kenyon's ‘Violet Gir s shown above on a calendar as it looks when 
completed ; another favorite is a reproduction of Lowell's painting of ‘‘Mount Vernon at Sunset the George Washingtor 


Homestead Then there are 8 calendar pads with 8 colored binders for 1916 and 8 large white envelopes for mailing the & 
beautiful calendar gifts when completed All in a beautiful box—top printed in f ywing band of red ribbon wit 
a spray of holly and mistletoe (which alone makes a pretty gift x for sending handkerchiefs, et GIVEN, prepaid, for 
sending only 2 yearly McCall's Magazine subscriptions at Sc in Canada) ; or for one 2-year McCall! subscription at 
$1.00 ($1.50 in Canada). Send Money Order. All subscriptions to count toward this Gift must be sent direct to 


olor she 


i each ( 





THE McCALL COMPANY, 236 to 246 West 37th Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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CHRISTMAS CANDY | 
By ELIZABETH ARMSTEAD 


Cocoanut Fupce ANp MarsHMAL-| 
Lows.—Boil half a cupful of milk, three | 
of sugar and one tablespoonful of butter 
till syrup will ball when dropped in cold | 
water. from fire, beat till it| 
creams, add one cupful of grated 
cocoanut. \rrange 


Remove 
and 
marshmallows on a 
buttered dish, and pour the fudge over 
them. Cut in squares. 


MARSHMALLOW Funce.—Boil two cup- 
fuls of brown sugar, one of powdered 
sugar, two ounces of grated chocolate, a 
pinch of cream of tartar, and one cupful 
of water till the syrup balls. Remove 
from fire, and beat till it creams. Add | 
half a pound of marshmallows cut in 
pieces with the Pour into a 
buttered pan and cut in squares. | 





scissors. 








Let the Cornish Profit - Sharing 


Plan Pay For Your Choice of Any 


Pornish Piano or Organ 


In Whole or in Part 


You buy this beautiful, sweet-toned Cornish Piano or 
any Cornish Instrument you select and pay for it either 
wholly or in part out of our bonus its. 

That’s the new feature of the world-famous Cornish 
Plan, which has set music lovers wild all over this world, 

Now therecan be noexcuse for your failing to have a beau- 
tiful, high grade, Cornish Instrument in your home at once, 


No Money in Advance 


The new Cornish Pian provides, as always, for 30 Days’ Free Use 
in pecs home. It provides that you shall buy at lowest ate 
Price direct from the factory, saving you one-third to one-half. It 
gives you All the Credit Needed—terms of your own choice, the 
privilege of returning the instrument any time within one year if 
unsatisfactory; and a guarantee for life. We pay the freight if desired. And now 
in addition comes this great Profit Sharing Bonus Plan—you now share too in our profits. Let 
our money help you pay. Send today for this new Cornish Book te!ling how we do without dealers. Our 
reference of f, Zecent Purchasers and full particulars of the greatest Piano and Organ Pian ever offered 


Plan Gendfortuesctoasy §QOPMish Company, Peet--M.c’. WASHINGTON. N. J. 
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& Maree you haven't tasted 

Be waffles for years—but you 

@ remember how good they were. 

@ Why not make them yourself at home. 
Crispand light, done toarich golden-brown, 

@ every one just right—never a scorched or 

2 doughy waffle if you use the 

es WAFFLE IRON 

cl But be sure it’s a Griswold Iron with 

gS deep pattern, air cooled handle, protect- 

a ing ring that catches grease and batter 

e and keeps the stove clean. The Gris- 


wold Iron turns without lifting from 
the fire. 






















Send for FREE Recipe Book. 
Most dealers can sell you a 
Griswold Waffie Iron — if 
yours cannot, write for name 
of nearest dealer who can. 


The Griswold Mfg. Co. 
1064 W. 12th St., Brie, Pa. 
Makers also of the famous 
BOLO OVEN, Griswold Quick- 
ly Cleaned Food Choppers, 

Tempered Alu- 
minum and Old 
ashioned Iron 
Holiow 
Ware 








A rare delicacy 
from green sweet corn 


io «- 4 
a) tite ae vesene 
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Kornlet is concentrated nour- 
ishment. It is the concentrated milk 
of green sweet corn. You cannot go 
hungry if there's Kornlet in the house, 
with milk, water and bread—anda fire 
to cook with. Kornlet makes dozens of 
appetizing dishes, as told in our 


Free Recipe Book 


A few popular Kornlet dishes—Kornlet 
Soup, Waffles, Fritters, Croquettes, 
Rarebit, Pudding, Omelet, Au Gratin. 
Order of your grocer 

Most high class grocers handle Kornlet. 
If yours doesn't and you can't 
secure Kornlet from some other 
rocer, send his name and 25 cents 
orfull size can and recipe book. 


Trial can, parcel post, prepaid 



























| Kornie! 


Dept. 15, Cleveland, Ohio \ 
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Write for it today 
A practical, every day help 
}! for the housewife and hostess 
—gives a hundred special, 
choice, tested recipes for us- 
ing Carnation Milk (evap- 


orated) for whipping, and in 
delicious dishes and desserts. 
Illustrated in natural colors. Shows 
the economy and convenience in the 
use of this pure, sa7¢ milk 
Every woman should have acopy at hand. Write for your 
copy now and receive it free by return mail. 
Pacific Coast Condensed Milk Co, 
153 Stuart Bidg,, SEATTLE, WASH., U. S. A. 








McCALL’S MAGAZINE 
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OUR HOUSEKEEPING EXCHANGE 


Conducted by HELEN HOPKINS ~ 


In Fryinc Fisa.—When fry- thoroughly. Pour this into a tub 








ing fish, if the pieces are put in 
lthe hot fat with the skin side 
uppermost, and allowed to brown 
well before turning, there will 
be no possibility of the fish 
breaking up. I have always 
fried it that way, since an old 
fisherman told me of it, and it 
|has never failed—Mrs. H. V. 
E., Delanco, New Jersey. 


Ink on Carpet.—If you acci- 
dentally spill ink on your car- 
pet, wash it out at once with 
sweet milk, and sprinkle it with 
white cornmeal. Leave it that 
way overnight. The next morn- 
ing, sweep it up, and the colors 
will remain bright.—C. B., Pitts- 
burg, Pennsylvania. 


In Maxinc DouGHNuTS.— 
When making doughnuts, add 
one-fourth teaspoonful of ground 
ginger. The spice will never be 
detected, and the doughnuts will 
not absorb the fat—L. R., Los 


| Angeles, California. 


Soap AppLicaTiIon.—To pre- 
vent the annoyance caused by 
the deposit of moisture upon 
eyeglasses, when going from a 
cold into a warm atmosphere, 
moisten the tips of the fingers 
and rub them over a cake of 
soap. Then rub the lens, and 
polish as usual. One application 
daily is all that is necessary.— 
C. J., Meadville, Pennsylvania. 





| Earty Tomators.—If tomato 
plants are cut back in the fall, 
then are stored in sand over 
winter, being kept moist and 
cool but away from frost, they 
will produce fruit several weeks 
earlier than seedlings, the fol- 
lowing spring.—C. J., Meadville, 
Pennsylvania. 


Atconot ror Waite Kip.— 
Pure alcohol is preferable to 
gasoline for cleaning white kid 
gloves or other white kid arti- 
cles, as it dries quickly and with- 
out the unpleasant odor that gas- 
oline always leaves. Five cents’ 
worth of alcohol will clean a 
pair of gloves beautifully —Mrs. 
C. A. S., Utica, New York. 





To Crear Water.—To clear 
'smoky or sooty rain-water, beat 
the white of an egg in a quart 
|cup; fill up with water, stirring 





or boiler of smoky water. The 
water can soon be skimmed of 
its dirt.—G. W., Earlham, lowa. 


AFTER CLEANING WITH GASO- 
LINE.—Put about one-third part 
vinegar in the water with which 
you dampen the cloth when 
pressing an article cleaned with 
gasoline. This will remove the 
scent of the gasoline, and will 
prevent circles forming.—W. K., 
Dallas, Texas. 


A Morn Preventive.—Pour 
a little turpentine in the corners 
of your wardrobe, chiffonier, or 
trunk, if you wish to be rid of 
moths.—H. E. G., Misley’s Junc- 
tion, Virginia. 


WeELL- SHaApep Linens. — In 
laundering mats, or any articles 
that require careful shaping, iron 
them first without starch. Then, 
placing them carefully on the 
board, lay over them a thin, 
smooth cloth dipped in raw 
starch, and iron dry.—Mrs. W. 
T. B., Fayetteville, North Caro- 
lina. 


DestRoYING EARTHWORMS. - 
To rid the earth in flower-pots 
of worms, mix a small quantity 
of finely-pulverized tobacco with 
the earth in each pot—F. M., 
Louisville, Kentucky. 


PRESERVING OtitveE Om.—To 
insure olive oil from becoming 
rancid after the bottle or can 
has been opened, put in two 
lumps (to a quart) of loaf 
sugar. If the oil comes in a 
‘can, empty, as soon as opened, 
into a bottle or a préserve jar, 
and put in the sugar. The sugar 
keeps the oil in perfect condi- 
tion to the last drop.—S. S. L., 
Charleston, South Carolina. 


Editor’s Note—If you have 
discovered how to do some one 
thing just a little better than 
your neighbors, let us hear about 
it. We pay a minimum of twenty 
five cents for each available con- 
tribution, and fifty cents for such 
as are one hundred words or 
more in length. Contributions 
copied. from books or other pub- 
lications cannot be accepted. No 
manuscripts can be returned, but 
those not used and paid for wil! 
be destroyed. 
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Who Knows Better What’s Good ? 


Bobbie and Bettie are very good sometimes—two or three times a week, at least—though you might 
never guess it from their roguish faces, and then mamma gives them for dessert something which they like 
More often than anything else it is Jell-O, not merely 
easier to prepare than the other good things they like, but because they prefer it to anything else except 


very much. 


ice cream, and because it is good for them. 


JEL 


is pure and wholesome, and it makes up into an almost infinite variety of dishes, some to appeal t 


because it 


-0 





most fastidious appetites, and others to satisfy any healthy appetite. 


In every package of Jell-O there is a little folder containing the simple rules for making all kinds of 
Jell-O dishes, including the ones that are so much admired by women visiting Jell-O booths in city depart 
ment stores and in the great expositions and food shows that are held from time to time in different 


of the country. 

There could not be anything better for the Thanksgiving 
or Christmas dinner dessert than one of these delicious 
It can be made as simple or as elaborate as any one 


dishes. 
Jell-O dessert for every-day dinner 


could wish, just as the 
can, 

About New Year’s Day we shall be prepared to supply 

our friends with copies of the New Jell-O Book, which is the 

10 most interesting and 

beautiful ever issued. 

i a package It tells the story of a 

— lovely young bride, who 

f* knew nothing about 


JELL-O 0 cooking, but who soon 


<unTUme as \ learned how to make up 


: 6 i; —_ 
Wena \: delicious desserts and 


10% “GTRAWBE RR} ‘ l0¢ Ne salads, IT« r experien- 
S FRUIT Pia 4: ces are illustrated in 

MR pen. og ~— a) reproductions of beau- 
erent assess ems ay tiful paintings made for 
_ the book by a Boston 

: artist. If you will write 


to us now and ask fora 





copy of this book, it will be sent to you a 


receive the first lot from the printers 
] 
d one 


In the meantime, if you have not h 


Kewpie Jell-O Books, and will write and tell u 


be glad to send one to you. 


Jell-O is made in seven pure /ruil 
flavors: Strawberry, Raspberry, Lem- 
on, Urange, Cherry, Peach, Chocolate. 
Each 10 cents at any grocery or gen- 
eral store. 

THE GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., 

Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Ont. 

lell-O received the high- (> 
est award, the GRAND \ 
PRIZI at the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition at San 
Francisco, and the Panama- 
( rnia Exposition at San 
Lie i). 
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USeLUL GILES.) 
“Not Gimcracks. 


. 
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HE true spirit of all Christmas 
giving is to make gifts which 
show thoughtfulness and purpose. 


For man, woman and child you can 
find Colgate Comforts which make 
charming, acceptable and useful gifts 

conveying more lasting pleasure 
than useless “gimcracks.” 


However little you pay you are pur- 
chasing quality—“Colgate™ on toilet 
articles corresponds to “Sterling” on 


sily er. 


J in the Society for Promotion of Useful 
Giving—be a “SPUG" and select from the 
.¢ olgate assortment at your dealer's. 


COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 New York 





